k , 
Z 


.n CONTINUATION 
1 a | "" . 8 *& 3 I 


ASS tor. THE NS. I 


22 5 © & 9 . — — % FA 


* | HISTORY anp DvenTuREs 


© Te | or THE RENOWNED * Go 


DON QUIXOTE 
DE LA MANCHA. 


: WRITTEN ——— IN $ramrfn, ' 
5 * = 28. 


ALONZO 4 DE 1 


1 - 
7 8 
** 
* 
Sx 
g 4 — 5 
'F 2 — 
1 , * * . n £ * N 
* . 4 id - 
+ 


24 


Tnayerarts no hates 5 X 


* 
Px * 
5 © > pas 
- 


** BY WILLIAM AUGUSTUS YARDLEY, ES 


* a : | | | 5 IN TWO VOLUMES, © 


* 
14 — 
* 
L ON D O N: | EX 
Printed for Hanzison and Co. No. 18, Paternoſter Rowe | 
4 M DCC LXXXIV.- 9. 2 
— 8 
5 + 83 Ke" N | 
1 PP. 


** 


o 


* 
/ 


$5050$500055 06-55 +4564 068, 


TRANSLATOR's PREFACE, 


I 15 the followin pages dh ublick are preſented with thab Conti- 


nuation of the. Hiltoty- of Don Qttixote, which Is ſo frequently 


mentioned and reviled in the Second Fart of the Knight's Adventures 
by Cervantes, How far this contumely is juſt, or how much of it 


may be attributed to other motives than thoſe of diſpaſſionate criti. 


ciſm, the generality of readers have hitherto had little opportunity 
of deciding. To many of them (and thoſe, too, converſant enough 
with the Quixote of Cervantes) the exiſtence of Avellaneda's work 
has probably been unknown: and the diſadvantage they muſt have 


laboured under from the want of it, is too obvious to enlarge upon; 


fince, without it, Cervantes himſelf frequently appears (like the 


doughty hero of his tale) combating a phantom of his own heated 
imagination. It has therefore always aſtoniſhed me to obſerve, that, 


whiltt a long ſucceſſion of tranſlators and printers ſeem to have vied 
with each other in improving and multiplying editions of Cervantes's ' 
Don Quixote in-Engliſh, this Continuation by Avellaneda has never 
been more than once rendered into our language. The tranſlation is 
now not very eaſily to be met with; and, when found, is diſſatisfac- 
tory in point of ſtile. If, by thoſe who are acquainted with it, the 


preſent attempt ſhall be judged to poſſeſs ſome ſuperiority in that par- 


ticular, 1 ſhall eſteem my labour ſufficiently rewarded. With regard 
to Avellaneda, truth requires me to declare, that neither of the tran- 
flations ſtand in the firſt degree of relationſhip: they are both copies 


from the French“. This circumſtance is honeſtly avowed by Captain 


Stevens f, my predeceſlor in the undertaking; and the plea which he 


alledges in excuſe for his conduct, will not, 1 hope, be condemned as 


frivolous, when applicd to mine. In his preface, the Spaniſh original 


of Avellaneda is aſſerted to be ſcarce even, in Spain; and my own en- 


quiries all concur in confirming this aſſertion. In England,” adds he, 


it perhaps was never ſeen; at leaſt, that I can hear of. I have, in- 


deed, been ſomewhat more fortunate ; I once obtained poſſeſſion, for 
a few hours only, of the Spaniſh original: and I then diſcovered that 


the anonymous French tran{lator had in ſome places rendered his au- 
thor very paraphraſtically. One ftory in the French, which I had 


noticed with, more particular attention, as it is introduced by Mr, 


Pope in his Eſſay of Criticiſmt,. I ſearched for in the Spaniſh origi- 


nal; 
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be earlieſt edition of the French tranſlation that I have met with, was printed at 


Amſterdam in the year 1705. 


+ 1 apprehend this Captain Steveas to be the perſon who tranſlated from the Spanith a 


Hiſtory of the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of India by the Portugueſe ; an edition of which tran- 
fl. tion was publiſhed in 1695, in three volumes octavo. | 
1 The fiory above alluded to is to be found in Book III. Chapter 10. of this work; and 


is told by Pope as follows, _ | 


_* Once on a time, La Mancha's knight, they ſay, 
© A certain bard encountering: on the way, 
£ Difcours'd in terms as juſt, with looks as ſage, 
As cer could Dennis of the Grecian ſtage; 8 

e - , » © Concluding 


* tf 
he 


: * 
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nal; but ſearched in vain. Such a diſcovery of intefpolation in the 


Frenchman, at firſt almoſt determined me to commit to the flames the 
preſent tranſlation from him, in Which I had then made conſiderable 


progreſs, and (as the procurement of a copy of the Spaniſh original 


remained a hopeleſs ſpeculation) to ſurrender my. deſign to utter ob- 
Fvion. As ſoon, however, as the vexation of *diſappointment had 
ſubſided, my cooler reaſon could not help acknowledging, thatlight, 
though faint or refracted, was preferable to abſolute darkneſs; that 
to ſee, though through a medium ſomewhat diſtorted, was ſtill better 
than to be blind; and that, upon any ſubject whatſoever, the beſt evi- 
dence that the circumſtances would admit of, was always deſirable. I 
therefore returned again to my work: how far I have been wiſe in 


judgment, or ſucceſsful in execution, it remains with a candid pub- 


lick to determine. My ſole motive for undertaking it was the deſire 
of rendering acceſſible and amuſive, an author, whoſe connection with 
Cervantes, had he no other claim to immortality, ſeems to require 
that his book ſhould not be forgotten. I will not affront the obſer- 
vation of my readers, by-pointing out the various paſſages in which 
he is alluded to in the ſecond part of that author's Don Quixote; 
but J cannot forbear requeſting they will refer to Book IV. Chapters 
7. and 20. which will be found particularly relative and ſtriking. 
In the mean time, I muſt crave leave to remark, that if I may be 
fuffered to indulge any confidence m my own judgment, or in the. 
eee of ſeveral literary friends; the intrinfick merit 
of Avellaneda, at leaſt as he appears under the hands of his French 
paraphraſt, is alone ſufficient to recommend him to notice. Who this 

araphraſt was, I confeſs Tam in ſome degree doubtful. Dr. Warton, 
in his Eſſay on the Genius and Writings of Pope, Vol. I. page 144. 


Edit. 1772, mentioning the ſtory of Don Quixote which that poet has 
introduced in his Eſſay of Criticiſm, informs us, that the incident is 


taken from the Second Part of Don Quixote, firſt written by Alonzo 
Fernandez de Avellaneda, and afterwards tranſlated, or rather imi- 
tated and new-modelled, by no leſs an author than the celebrated Le 
Sage. 'The book,” continues he, is not ſo contemptible as ſome 
© authors inſinuate; it was well received in France, and abounds in 
© many ſtrokes of humour and character worthy Cervantes himſelf.” 
Dr. Warton then proceeds to relate at length the latter part of the 
dialogue berween Don Quixote and the ſcholar, for which he refers 
us, in a note, to © Continuation of Hift. of Don Quixote, B. HI. Ch. 


10.“ and, according to this reference, it will be found in Captain Ste- 


vens's tranſlation before- mentioned. It is evident, then, that Dr. 
Warton conſidered the French book from which the preſent work is 
tranſlated, as the production of Le Sage; and yet, notwithſtanding 


— 


c Coneluding all were deſpꝰ rate ſots and fools, ; | 55 
© Who durſt depart from Ariſtotle's rules. 

Our author, happy in a judge ſo-nice, | 

© Produc'd bis play, and begg'd the koight's advice; 

Made him obferve the ſubject and the plot, 

© The manners, paſſions, unities, what not?. 

< All which, exact to rule, were brought about, 

Were but a combat in the lifts left out. 

ce What! leave the combat out?” exc}aims the knight. 

« Yes, or we muſt renounce the ſtagirite. £ 

4 Not ſo, by Heav'n!"* he anſwers in a rage; N 
4 Knights, ſquires, and ſteeds, muſt enter on the ſtage-“ 

46 So vaſt a throng the ſtage can neꝰer contain.“ ä 
« Then bujlg 2 new, ox act it in a plain,” | _ 


” 1 


the deference always due to ſuch an authority, I have ſome: reaſons: 
for doubting in the caſe before us“. Thus much, however, is uni- 
verſally allowed—that Le Sage actually wrote, or at leaſt has always 
been reputed to have written, a hiſtory in French of the adventures of 
Pon Quixote: I believe, alſo, that it was the ſirſt production of his pen. 
Le Sage, as Dr. Warton informs us, generally took his plans from 
the Spaniſh writers, the manners of which nation he has well imi- 
tated. Le Diable Boiteux was drawn from the Diabolo Cojuelo of 
Guevara; his Gil Blas from Don Guſman d' Alfarache. Le Sage 
made a journey into Spain to acquaint himſelf with the Spaniſh cui- 
toms. He is a natural writer, of true humour. He died in a little 


houſe near Paris, where he ſapported himſelf by writing, in the year 


1747. He had been deaf ten years. 
Having thus laid before my readers ſuch imperfect intelligence con- 
cerning Avellaneda and his tranſlators, as it has been in my power to 
procure, '[ ſhall now proceed to communicate. ſome additional notices 
relative to the preſent ſubject. | | 

It is well known, that the Firſt Part of Non Quixote's Hiſtory, by 
Cervantes, was publiſhed at Madrid'in the.year 1605. -In 1614, 
Avellaneda put forth his Continuation; apd in 1615 appeared the 
Second Part of Cervantes. Theſe are the dates of the original Spa- 
niſh Don Quixotes. But the French nation, never ſatisfied (as it 
ſhould ſeem) with harafſing the unfortunate knight-errant, have 
preſumed; in defiance of the prohibition iſſued by Cervantes at the 
cloſe of his work, to drag the mouldering warrior from his tomb, 
and compel him to ſet forth in purſuit of new miſchances and rib- 


roaſtings. I have ſeen a Hiſtefre de l'admirable Don Quichotte de 
la Manche, in ſix volumes duodecimo, the purport of which is aa 


follows. The firſt four volumes contain a tranſlation (not in all parts 
faithful to the original) of Cervantes's Don Quixote, as far as the 
laſt chapter. The cloſe of that chapter is altered; and the tranſla« 
tor, inſtead of ſuffering his hero to die in peace, informs us, that he 
recovered from his illneſs, and returned ſo perfectly to his right 
ſenſes, that one would ſuppoſe he had been crazy for no other pur- 

oſe but to evince the danger of indulging one's ſelf in the ſtudy of 
2 of chivalry. The fifth volume opens with telling us, that 
another Arab, called Zulema, (and, fince his baptiſm, Henriquez de 
la Torre) having diſcovered that Don Quixote had fallen again into 
his former extravagances,\ determined to continue the hiſtory of his 
adventures, That he had made confiderable progreſs, when he took 
i into his head to go to the Indies, Being unwilling, however, that 
the work ſhould remain unfiniſhed, he committed his papers to a 
friend, requeſting him to add thereto ſuch farther account as he could 
procure: of Don Quixote's atchievements; ſo as to finiſh. the work 
againſt his return. The beginning of the ſixth volume acquaints us, 
that Henriquez dying on his paſſage from the Iadies, Cid. Ruy Go- 
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mez, the perſon to whom he had entrafted his papers, omitted topub- . 


The looſe paraphraſtical manner in which the French book is rendered from the Spa» X 


niſh, is, however, a ſtrong internal evidence of the hand of Le Sage. How little Le Sage 

ſcrupled taking. liberties of this ſort with bis author, is ſufficieatly evinced by his Roland 

L'Amoreux; a proſe tranſlation, publiſhed in 1716, of the Orlando Innamorato. In this 

work he has indulged himſelf in moſt unwarrantable licence; not only changing the otder of 

the incidents, but vety often altering the fables, retrenching from the Italian, and adding 

circumſtances of his own invention. See Preface to Hoole's Arto. _ 
e i 


B 2 FE 


vi TRANSLATOR's PREFACE,. 


liſh them. That Ruy Gomez dying alſo, the Hiftory of Don Quix- 
ote's Atchievements fell at laſt into the hands of a Spaniſh valet, 
who attended his maſter in the train of Philip V. of Spain. By this 
'valet it was ſold to a French gentleman attendant upon Philip, and 
from him procured, upon promiſe to tranſlate it into the Peenen 
language, by the anonymous editor of the work. At the cloſe of 
the fixth volume, Don Quixote dies with the ſentiments of a good 
Chriſtian. | | | . 
Still I have more torment in ſtore for the perſecuted Knight of La 
Mancha, Beſides the work juſt mentioned, I am in poſſeſſion of fix 
volumes of Suite Nouvelle et Veritable de L*Hiſtoire, &c. de Don 
Quichotte de la Mancha; traduite d'un Manuſcrit Eſpagnol de Cid 
Hamet Benengely, ſon veritable Hiſtorien. The preface to this work 
is ſaid to conſiſt of extracts from the Letters of Caraſco and Be- 
nengeli, explaining the whole e of Don Quixote's hiſtory 
from beginning to end, and furniſhing information alſo reſpecting 
the enſuing Nouvelle Suite of his adventures, The author, after 
' dragging the wretched knight through five volumes, at the end of 
the fifth informs us, that he renders up his ſpirit, together with a 
doſe of his own precious Balſam of Fier-a-bras, which had been in 
vain adminiſtered to him in the agonies of death, The ſixth volume 
\ of this Nouvelle Suite contains the exaltation of Sancho Panza to 
the poſt of Alcalde of Blandande; his abdication of that office;' his 
return home to his wife; and his final determination to renounce go- 
vernments and dignities for ever. | 
By this time, I fear, I have exhauſted my reader's patience on the 
- ſubje& of the French Don Quixotes. I was willing, however, to 
accumulate in this preface whatever I conceived might be connected 
with, or illuſtrative of, the work I had undertaken. I have endea- 
_ voured to prevent miſtake by diſcrimination; and, if unable to pro- 
duce the ſubſtance, I have at leaſt ſerved to point out the ſhadow, 
That the preſent attempt may ſtimulate ſome poſſeſſor of the original 
_ - Spaniſh work to favour the publick with a genuine and critical tran. 
Nation of the rival of Cervantes, is the ſincere wiſh of my heart; 
it's accompliſhment would be the moſt ſatisfactory reward of my la. 
bours, ( : $ 
| : +. | W. A. YARDLEY, 


P.S. Since the above was written, I have met with the ſecond volume of an edi- 
fion of Avellaneda in Engliſh, printed for Paul Vaillant in 1745. It is ſaid 

in the title-page to be Now firſt tranſlated from the original Spaniſh, by MP. 
Baker.“ That this aſſertion contains more of impudence than of truth, I 
need little ſcrpple in affirming; fince I find, upon examination, that the work 
is Captain Stevens's Tranſlation from the French, literally reprinted; and the 
rious cuts (in truth they deſerve that epithet) with which it is ſaid to be il» 
fuſtrated, are copies from the ſame book. Mr. Baker's book made a ſecond 

- pppearance in 3769, fer T. Warcus, Fleet Street. | 
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2 OF THE SAGE AND vALIANT 15 
C 
DE LAMANC HA. 


VOLUME THE FIRST. 


EPFL. - 


CHAP. I. 


WHICH MENTIONS ANOTHER ARA- 
BIAN BESIDES BENENGELI, AND 
TREATS OF THE SUCCESS OF DON 

- QUIXOTE'S IMPRISONMENT IN 
THE CAGE, 


HE ſage Aliſolan, an hiſ- 
torian of equal veracity 
with. Cid Hamet Benen- 
gely, celates in his me- 
moirs, that the Moors, 

1 from whom he was de- 
ſcended, having been expelled the king - 

dom of Arragon, he cap a Bay found 
certain annals, written in the Arabian 

language, which contained the third 

ſally made by the invincible n 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, from his 

village of Argamaſilla, in order to be 

preſent at the tournament which was 
ſoon after to be held in the city of Sa- 
ragoſſa, The relation he gives us is 
as follows, | 

Don * having been conveyed 
home in the cage by the kind care of 


＋ 


Peter Perez the curate, and Maſter Ni 
cholas the barber, was cloſely confin 
to his chamber with a chain at his heels. 
He was there WY plied with ſtrong 
broths and cor | 


liquors, in which, 


* 


ueſtionleſs, there was a ſufficient por- 
tion of hellebore; and, in ſhort, no- 
thing was ſpared that might conduce to 
reſtore him to his reaſon. The poor 
8441 was himſelf well diſpoſed; 
or he ſo much dreaded relapſing into 
his madneſs, that he never ceaſed preſ- 
ſing his niece Magdalen to find him 


. out ſome excellent book, which might 


employ and divert him during the ſeven 


hundred vears continuance of his en- 
chantment. She gave him, by the cu- 
rate's direction, Villegas's Flos Sanc- 
torum; the Goſpels of the Vear; and 
the Sinuer's Guide, by Father Louis 


of Granada, The reading of theſe 


books inſenſibly blotted out all the 
ideas he had conceived of knight. er- 
rantry, fo that in ſix months time be 


ſeemed to be perfectly recovered. Then 


wis his chain taken off, he was no 
longer locked up in his chamber, but 
was allowed the liberty of going to 


church, where he heard maſs; and was 


ſo attentive to his curate's lectures, that 
all people were very much edified at it. 
In ſhort, Mr. ee e (for he 
was now no longer called Don Quixote) 
was looked upon as a man perfectly 
reſtored to his wits, and all men bleſſed 
Heaven for it, However, none as'yet 
durſt talk to him of any thing that 


mi gut ſeem to have relation to bis former 


madneſs j 


argument of their diſeretion: though 
it, muſt be owned that the pleaſant 


W 
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madneſs; which indeed was a great 


© me, Sir, when St. Bartholomew was 
* flayed; and St. Lawrence hroiled, 


* were they dead or alive? . Both of 


* companions of the village made amends. them alive,“ anſwered Don Quixote. 


for this caution by diverting themſelves 
with his adventures in his abſence, Tt 
happened about this time, that the great 
heat of the weather caſt his niece into 
ſuch a fever as the phyſicians call E- 
hemeraz which, though it generally 
aſts but a day, very often proves dan- 
gerous; and, to be brief, poor Mag- 
dalen died of it. Don Quixote could 
not but be much concerned at her 
death, notwithſtanding it was worth to 
him eight hundred ducats as her heir; 
but having ſtill a good old houſe-keeper, 
” who was an excellent houſewife, and 
took great care of him, the trouble 
wore off inſenfibly. 

One holiday, after dinner, as he ſat 
in his chamber, reading the lives of 
faints, his old ſquire Sancho Panza 
came to viſit him, as he was wont todo 
frequently at other times.. Are you 
there, my friend ?* ſaid Don Quixote; 
© you, come very opportunely to hear 
© the life of a great man.'—* By no 
means, Sir, replied Sancho; © I will 
© notenquire into other men's lives and 
F converſation, for that is an unlawful 
* curioſity. . Every man muſt mind his 
5 own huſineſs, without concerning 
# himſelf with other people's matters. 


— What ſimplicity!” exclaimed Don 


Quixote: © the book. which I deſign to 
* read to you is holy, and for your im- 
c provement, Draw a chair, that you 
s may liſten to me more at your eaſe.— 
What bock js it that lies before you? 
faid Sancho; * is it not ſome book 
aof knight-errantry ? No, replied 
Don Quigote; '$ it is the Flos Santo: 
rum. — And pray who was that 
< SanQorum?” quoth the ſquire, * Was 
© he- a king, or was be one of thoſe 
F giants that were converted into wind- 
£ mills laſt year?“ What a filly fel- 
low thou art, anſwered Don Quixote. 
This hook contains the lives of ſaints: 
© ſuch, for inſtance, as St. Lawrence, 
© who, was broiled on a gridiron; St. 
© Bartholomew, who was flayed; and 
# ſo of all other faints, whether mar- 
© tyrs+ or confeſſors, whoſe feltivals 
c axe kept by the church.'— As God 
© shall fave me, ſaid Sancho, inter- 
xupting bim, I believe you deſign to 
© become a faint-errant, to gain the 


K berreſtrial paradiſe, But pray, tell 


LEAST 


© Heaven preſerve me!* exclaimed the 
ſquire;z * that's ten times worſe than 
toſling in a blanket. Hang me if 
* ever I follow the example of your 


- © ſaints! As far as mumbling over the 


© Creed and Lord's Praver half a ſcore 
times on my knees, I'll not be out- 
done by e er a capuchin of them all; 
but for being roaſted, or broiled alive, 
I am your humble ſervant; my talent 
does not lie that way.'—* Enough 


of that!” quoth Don Quixote: let + 


© us read the life of St. Bernard, whoſe . 
© feſtival is kept to-day.” Though the 
honeſt gentleman had read one half of 
it before, yet was he ſo complaiſant as 
to begin it again; and, at every leaf he 
turned over, he made ſuch judicious 
comments upon the text, that the beſt 
moral philoſopher would have been 
puzzled to outdo him. This, though 


for the moſt part it was but labour 


Joſt on Sancho, fo far moved him, 
that he cried. out, Let me die, if you 
do not preach as well as the curate, 
wehen he makes a ſermon for the tithes! 
© But now you talk of St. Bernard, I 
* remember, that laſt Sunday, Peter 
* Alonſo's ſon, that goes to ſcheol, 
© read a book to us under the tree by 
the mill. By'r lady tis the fineſt 
book! Oh 'tis quite ayother thing 
« than your Flos Sanftorum. In the 
© firſt place, before you read a. word, 

« juſtatrhe beginning bf the book, you 


« 


ſee a knight on horſeback, who with 


a {word broader than my band ſtrikes 
© a rock, and cleaves it aſunder,'— I 
© know who that is,” quoth Don QUEr 
ote; . * it is Don Floriſbran of Candaria, 
© a moſt worthy knight. Beſides, that 
© book mentions ſeveral other valiant 
© knights; as, the Admiral of Quaſia, 
© Palmerin de Olivia, Blaſtordas of the 
Tower, the dreadful Giant Maleorto 
© of Brandanquia, and the famous en- 
chantreſſes Zuldaria and Dalphadea. 
— Right,” quoth Sancho; and the 
* book ſays, that thoſe two enchawe= 
reſſes carried away I know not what 
f'king, I know not how, into I know 
not what caſtle. It is the caſtle of 
* Arzefaros,* ſaid Don Quixote. But- 
Peter Alonſo's ſon muſt certainly 
© have ſtolen that book from me.'— - 
If we quoth-the' ſquire, © be ſhall 


5 not 
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not enjoy it long, for Iwill take my, 


c 

© turn, and ſteal it from him; and will 
bring it you next Sunday, that we 
may read it inſtead of youn Flos Sanc- 
* torum: nothing pleaſes me like the 
© ſtories of thoſę ancient knights, who 
© at one ſtroke would cut both man 
s and horſe in two.'—* You will do 
© me a pleaſure,” replied Don Quixote, 
if you can bring it me again; but 
« pray let it be done ſo privately that 
nobody may know of it. Let me 
alone for that! anſwered the ſquirez 
© till then, Sir, ] wiſh you well: I muſt 
© go to my wife, who perhaps may 
© want me.” Sancho being gone, Don 
Quixote's head began to be much agi- 
tated with thoſe things that had laid 
buried, and were now. revived in his 
memory. He put by the Flos Sancto- 
rum; and, walking about the room in 
a diſorderly manner, began to recal in- 
to his diſturbed imagination all the 
former ideas of his knight-errantry: 
however, as much diſcompoſed as he 
was, hearing the hell ring for veſpers, 
he took his cloak and his beads, and 
went away to church. | 
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OF DON QUIXOTE'S RELAPSE. 


„ Pm te eg ary, 
f ada was greatly diſcompoſed b 
what had: happened, yet he did not diſ- 
cover it in his behaviour; and he might 
by degrees have recovered his peace of 
mind, had not Sancho diſtracted him 
ain the next Sunday. That viſit put 
him paſt all- recovery; for the moment 
Don Quixote took into his hands the 
Hiſtory of Don Floriſbran of Canda- 


ria, the very picture of that armed 


knight overthrew all his reaſon, and 
made him as mad as ever. Sancho,” 
faid he to his ſquire, the book you 
have brought me, without all doubt, 
contains moſt wonderful feats of chi- 
valry;; but it is much better that we 
endeavour to imĩitate, and, if poſſible, 
to outdo them, than to ſpend our 
time in reading tbem. We have al- 
ready ſacrificed ſeveral months to a 
criminal inactive courſe of liſe, and 
omitted the-exerciſe of thoſe duties 


— 
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»The Vangueſians are carfiers of Galicia. © pp 
F In Spain the, phyhicians ride on mules, 


* ineumbent.on.us;, on me as aknjoht. 
errant, and on you as a faithful ſquire. 
It behoves us, my friend, to return 
to our employment, which will be 
very, pleaſing to God, and beneficial 
to the | 
* the earth from thoſe immenſe and 
* haughty giants, who, againſt all 
right and reaſon, do inſult both 
* knights and ladies. Thus ſhall we 
© revive the fame of our. anceſtors, and 
« purcbaſe. infinite glory for ourſelves 
and our poſterity. This it is, my 
* ſon, will make us rich for ever. We 
go to conquer kingdoms for ourſelves 
© and for our friends. Fair and 


ſoftly, quoih Sancho, interrupting 


him: * it is no ſuch eaſy matter to 
catch them. Pray, good Sir, do nat 
* buzz your chivalry any more in my 
ears: you ; promiſed me, laſt year, 
© that you. would make me a king, or 
« governor. of ſome conſiderable coun- 
* wry; my wife an admiral; and my 
© children princes. s And what is come 
of it? I am ſtill but poor Sancho 
© Panza; and all, governments ſhun, me 
© as if I had the plague. Let us talk 
no more of it, good maſter Don 
Quixote; let us both keep ourſelves 
© well whilſt we are, well; and let thoſe 
* fools be beaten who make it their bu- 
© ſineſs.to look for it. The Yaogue- 
© fians®, God be.praiſed, did fo curny 
« my ſides. that they left no itching in 
them. Beſides, it coſt me my dap- 
« pie; and when the mule is dead; 


© As. for that, Sancho, replied Don 


Quixote, we will be bettet provided 


this year to per form the duties of our 
« profeſſion than we were the laſt. T 
vill buy you a bigger aſs tham that 
* which was ſtolen from yau, and we 
will take along with us proviſions, 
© money, and linen; for, to. y the 
© truth, I have obſerved. that theſeare 
© very:neceffary , precautions. 

on theſe terms,  faid the ſquare, 
and provided you, pay me my wages- 
© every. month, I am at your ſervice: 
6 Lwill return with you to the exerciſe 
of chivalry. .Give.me-but the mo- 
© ney, and I will away immediately to 
my goihp Thomas Cecinhs who has a 
* ſtately aſs to ſell, and we will ſet out 
to- morrow.— I. am pleaſed to ſee 
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© you 


world; ſince we mall deliver 


the phyſician muſt travel a ſoott.— 


o — 
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© you ſo eager, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote, © and I take it for a good omen: 
© but we cannot be quite ſo expeditious, 
© my friend; I muſt firſt provide me 
* with arms, for I know not what is 
© become of mine. Beſides, that our 
© ſally may prove the more auſpicious, 
© I muſt ſend you to the Princeſs Dul- 
© cinea, to inform her from me, that I 
© am going to ſeek new adventures. 
© Were not that cruel enemy of my 
© repoſe the moſt hard-hearted princeſs 
© in the world, I would go and pro- 
ſtrate myſelf in her preſence, and 
make a tender to her celeſtial beauty 
of all the heroick actions my courage 
is about to undertake; but ſo unpa- 
ralleled is her rigour, that ſhe will 
not permit me to be bleſſed with her 


finite atchievements obliterated the 
memory of the exploits of the moſt 
famous knights-errant, and even of 
Hercules himſelf: and therefore I 
think fit, my friend, that you go this 
very day to that adorable inhuman 
creature. Deſcribe to her the exceſs 
of my amorous pain, in ſuch a lively 
manner as may move her compaſſion: 
in ſhort, ſpeak to her ſo feelingly, 
that your relation may touch her 
heart; and be ſure to remember all 
© the ſays to you, that you may repeat 
© jt to me word for word.*—* Nay, as 
© for matter of talking, quoth San- 
cho, © I defy a lawyer to outdo me: 
I will anſwer for it, and will not fail 
© to make it good. There is but one 
© thing that troubles me; and that is, to 
c know what I thall ſay to her. You 
© ſhall ſay,” replied Don Quixote, that 
© her moſt humble ſlave, the Knight 
of the Sorrowful Aſpect, is ſtill ready 
© to expoſe himſelf for her ſake to the 
© moſt dreadful dangers; and that he 
© conjures her ſovereign beauty not to 
« orfake him when he ſhall invoke her 
© in his adventures.'—* Enough, Sir,” 
anſwered the ſquire; I ſhall well 
© enough remember what I can of thoſe 
Fords. Let us hear, I pray you, 
faid Don Quixote, whether you can 
© repeat them well: deliver yourſelf to 
© me as if I were the Princeſs Dulci- 
'© nea.%—" That is very pleaſant, quoth 
Sancho: how would you have me 
take you for the Lady Dulcinea, 
© whien you are my maſter Don Quix- 


„ „ „ „„ „„ „ „„ „ „„ „% „ „„ „„ „„ „ „ „ 6 


a> 


AVELLANEDA'S QUIXOTE. 


raviſhing ſight, till I have by my in- 
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* An inferior miniſter of juſtice among the Spaniards, 


* ote?* —= © Why, numſcull,' replied 
the knight, © cannot you, whilſt you 
* talk to me, imagine you are ſpeak - 
© ing to Dulcinza?'— No, by my 
* grandame's ſoul, can't I!” ab ere 
the ſquirez * for when I talk to you, I 
© know very well T donot talk to ano- 
ther: and, again, I am poſitive that 
you are my maſter Don Quixote.“ 
—* Whata blockhead you are! quoth 
the knight: arg are generally 
© ſharp and malicious; but, for your 
« part, it muſt be owned your ſimpli- 
© city is not to be matched, It is bet- 
© ter that I write to my amiable queen, 
© and that you carry her my letter; for 
e yo would entertain her with ſome 
« fooliſh diſcourſe.” —-* Some fooliſh 
« diſcourſe!* replied the ſquire: no, 
© indeed! God be praiſed, I have as 
© much wit as another in my under- 
* ſtanding; and you muſt not think to 
© perſuade me that the moon is made of 
green cheeſe. However, Don 8 
ote, reſolving not to truſt to Sancho's 
memory, went into his cloſet, took 
pen, ink, and paper; and, after lon 

pauſing and deliberation, at leng 

compoſed an epiſtle in a ſtyle incompa- 
rably ſingular. Before he would write 
it out fair, he read it to his ſquire, Who 
cried out ina tranſport, By the Lord, 
© a moſt curious letter! a ſchoolmaſter 
© would ſcarce write a better. It is a 
bow ſnot beyond that you ſent Ma- 
dam Dulcinea from the Black Moun- 
tain. I underſtand ſome. few words 
of that, but I can make nothing at 
all of this, with a pox to it! Give 
it me, and I will be gone immediately 
with it to Toboſo; and this very 
night will bring you a good or a bad 
anſwer. Don Quixote read his let - 
ter over and over ſeveral times, then 
tranſcribed it fairly; and, delivering it 
to his ſquire, ſaid to him, Take it, 
* my ſon, and go ſee that heavenly 
© wonder, who has the ſupreme diſpo; 
© ſal of my deſtiny. Farewel! I ex- 


pect your return with "impatience. 


© 'May the Heavens grant that you 
bring back a favourable anſwer!* ' 

A few minutes after Sancho was 
gone, one of the alcaldes “ of the town 
came to call upon Don Quixote, and 
carried him to the market- place, or 
ſquare; where they found the curate, 
the barber, and other men of note of 
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the place, in a little ring. Whil 
they ood there diſcourſing, they eſpied 


coming up towards them four gentle- 


men, attended by ſeveral pages, and by 
twelve grooms leading as _ horſes, 
with rich furniture. They all beheld 
this ſtately cavalcade with attention 
and the curate, turning to Don Quixote, 
indifcreetly (contrary to his cuſtom) 
faid to him—* Tell us the truth, Mr. 
© Quixada, if you had ſeen theſe cava- 
| © liers arrive here fix months ago with 
© this equipage, would it not have puz- 
© zled you? You would have imagined 
© that thoſe gentlemen were no leſs than 
© the four immenſe giants, keepers of 
© Bramiforan, the enchanter's caſtle, 
© and that they were come abroad to 
© ſteal away ſome princeſs of high re- 
© nown.,* Though theſe words were 
"ſuch as might have moved Don Cote 
to ſome extravagant action, conſidering 
his brains were already in a ferment, 
yet he anſwered very diſcreetly—* Mr. 
5 Curate, if you pleaſe, let us lay aſide 
© raillery; and let us rather go up to 


© thoſe gentlemen, who ſtop in the vil- 


© lage: let us know who they are, and 
© what they look for. His advice was 
followed; all the company drew near 
the gentlemen; and, after the uſual ſa- 
lutations, the curate very courteouſly 
aſked them who they were, and whe- 
ther they deſigned to lie in the village. 
© Miſter Licegtiate,“ replied one of 
them, © weare gentlemen of Granada, 
© who are going to the pay, fs Sara- 
goſſa; our deſign was to have tra- 
velled on two leagues farther, but our 
ſervants and horles were fo tired, that 
we thought fit to reſt them here; and 


though it were but to lie in your 
church, rather than oblige us to go 
any farther.' — Well, gentlemen,” 
aid the curate, * fince there is no inn 
in this place fit to entertain ſo many, 
I will take care to lodge you myſelf; 
the two alcaldes ſhall each of them 
take one gentleman and his followers, 
and Mr. Quixada and I will take care 
of the other two. You will not be 
treated, gentlemen, ſuitable to your 
quality, nor as we could wiſh; but 
it ſhall be with a great deal of good- 
will and affeftion.” The curate hay- 
ing thus ordered their lodging, every 
man carried his gueſts home; the gentle- 
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men having frft agreed amongſt them- 


lelxes that they would ſet aut very early 


we muſt deſire you to give us leave, 


in the morning, to avoid the t heat 
of the weather. 2 Fs : 


CHAP. NM. 


HOW DON QUIXOTE ENTERTAINED 

His GUEST, AND OF THE -DIS- 
COURSE THAT PASSED BETWEEN 
r Bay 


D ON Quixote having conducted his 
LZ gentleman to his hogſe, ordered 
his houſekeeper to make ſupper ready, 
and not to ſpare the poultry ; wit 

which, as good luck would have it, he 
was then well ſtored. Whilſt ſupper 
was dreſſing, his gueſt and he were tak- 
ing the freſh air in the court before the 
houſe. Don Quixote being defirous to 
know his name,- aſked his Evil, and 
why he came from ſo remote a part to 
the tilting of Saragoſſa. The gentle 
man anſwered, that his name was Don 
Alvaro Tarfe; that he was deſcended 
from the ancient family of the Tarfes, 
arace of noble Moors in Granada, near- 
ly allied to their firſt kings. You - 


© know," aid he, © what account there 


© 18 in hiſtory of theſe affairs, and how 
© all the Ahencerrages, the Zegris, the 
© Gomeles, the Macas, and other noble. 
© families of Granada, embraced the 
« Chriftian religion, and remained in 
Spain, after the Catholick King, Fer- 
© dinand, had conquered that flouriſh- 
ing kingdom. As for the motive of 
© my journey, I muſt confeſs it is love. 
« A lady, whom I admire, chuſes that 
© I ſhould be preſent at the tilting at 
© Saragoſſa, as her knight; and to pleaſe 
© her I go thither, to contend for the 
© prize which is to reward the con- 
© queror.*—* I wiſh you may ſucceed,” 
ſaid Don Quixote. However, though 
Fortune, which diſpoſes of events, 
ſhould not prove favourable, you will 
ſtill have the ſatisfaftion of approv- 
ing yourſelf a faithful lover, perform - 
ms all that in you lies for the honour 
of your lady. Be ſo kind as to give 
me an account of that moſt xo} Ei 
perſon's rare qualities, and of the 
principal adventures of her life. 
© It would take up more time than I 
© ſhall tay here, replied Don Alvaro, , 
© to ſatisfy your curioſity. I can only 
tell you, that my miſtreſs is in the 
* fixteeath year of her age, and that ſhe 
is counted the greateſt beauty in An- 
ala. 
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© daluſia. Ttis true, ſhe is of the ſmaller 
© ſize; but © That is pity,” ſaid 
Don Quixote, interrupting him; “for 
« Ariſtotle: ſays that a woman, to be 
< perfe&, muſt be large. '—* With A- 


« riſtotle's leave, replied the Grana- - 


dine, ſmiling, © I am not of his opi- 
© nion-in that particular, no more than 
in many others. I admire nature as 
much in it's ſmall as in it's greateſt 
works. Precious ſtones are ſmall}; 
and the eyes, which are the moſt beau- 
tiful and moſt moving parts of hu- 
man bodies, are the leaſt. '—" You 
are in the right, quoth Don ee ; 
yet you cannot deny, that tall, well- 
propartioned women, have a more 
noble. and majeſtick air than the 
others. This debate concerning the 
ſize of women held them till one of 
Tarfe's pages was ſent by the houſe- 
' keeper to acquaint them that ſupper 
was ready: then Don Quixote led his 
eſt into the room where thecloth was 
aid, and both fat down to table. Dur- 
ing the ſupper, Don Quixote fell into 


A GAG a na a 6a 6a a 


a deep.reverie: one while he would fit 


with the victuals in his mouth, gazing 
earneſtly on the cloth, without ſo much 
as winking ; another time, Don Alvaro 
aſking him whether be was married, he 
anſwered—that Rozinante was the beſt 
horſe Cordova ever produced. The 
Granadine being much ſurprized at this 
extraordinary Gſtracdion of thought, 
was deſirous to know the cauſe of it 
after ſupper. Mr. Quixada, ſaid he 
to him, if you will give me leave to 
© be free with you, I muſt declare that 
you ſeemed to me juſt now ſo wholly 
£ abſent, and abſorbed in thought, that 
© I have reaſon to believe you have ſome 
* diſcontent upon you: if ſo, I beſeech 


you do not hide it from me, and 1 


o- 

£ will alleyiate your trouble, if it be in 
* my power. Grief, when confined, 
and, as it were, ſhut up in the heart, 
t has always violent effects; whereas, 
t by communicating it to a friend who 


Will bear part, it is diminiſhed and 


t diſſipated.'—* 1 am obliged fo you, 
Don Alvaro, anſwered Don Quixote, 
very formally; * and I wiſh I could 
* ſerve you in return for your genęroſity. 
But be pot ſurprized at having ſeen 
F me diſcompoſed; it is pot ealy for 
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us, who gloriouſly profeſs knight- 
* errantry, who daily engage with gi- 
* ants orenchanters, with Endrisguſes“ 
© or rhinoceroles, for the purpoſe 'of 
« diſenchanting princeſſes, and redreſ- 
© ling wrongs; it is not eaſy for us, 1 
© ſay, to keep down our thoughts, filled 
« with all theſe ideas, from foarin 
© aloft.” | I 
Tarfe was aſtoniſhed to hear Don 
Quixote talk ſo wildly ; he conjectured 
the poor gentleman was not found in 
his intellects; and, to be the more fully 
convinced of what he fancied, he ſaid 
to him—* For all this, Mr. Quixada, I 
do not comprehend what it was that ſo 
* wholly took up your thoughts at ſup- 
, per.» Though it does not well be- 
© come knights to reveal ſuch ſecrets,” 
replied Don Quixote, * nevertheleſs, 
* fince. you are a gentleman, and ſub- 
« jeR, as well as myſelf, to the God of 
Love, I will not conceal from you the 
* troubles of my ſoul, The incompa- 
© rable princeſs who has captivated my 
© liberty ſeems inſenſible to my paſ- 
* fhon; and yet, Don Alvaro, I proteſt, 
before God and man, that I have 
never tranſgreſſed the laws of chi- 
valry: I have ever ſtrictly followed 
the examples ſet before me by thoſe 
ancient and primitive knights-errant, 
the invincihle Amadis of Gaul, bis 
ſon Eſplandian, Palmerin de Oliva, 
the Knight of the Sun, Tablantes of 
Richemont, Don Belianis of Greece, 
and, in ſhort, by all others who have 
© had the honour to profeſs the ſacred 


order of knight-errantry.* Don Al- 


varo, who had a quick apprehenſion, 
hearing this extravagant diſcourſe, 
found immediately how the matter 
ſtood: he perceived that his hoſt had 
given himſelf too much to reading 
books of chivalry; and, reſolving ta 
divert himſelf, he ſaid to him Pray, 
* Mr. Quixada, is the lady whom you 
© adore, of this country? for you being 
a perſon ſo judiciouſly nice, ſhe who 
gad qualifications to charm you muſt 
be atleaſt another Diana of Epheſus.” 
—* She ſurpaſſes in beauty,” replied 
Don Quixote, * not only Diana of 
* Epheſus, and Polixena of Troy, but 
even Dido of Carthage, and Doralice 
* of Granada, Her eyes and her com- 


*_ Endrjagus is the name of a moſt dreadful monſter, lain by Amadis de Gayle, who at 
h. time had aſſumed the title of the Knight of the Green Sword. —See Amadiy de Gayle, 
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+ plexion are like the riſing, ſun, and 
* the natural red on her cheeks re- 
* ſembles a roſe when it is new blown; 


© her teeth are of ivory, her lips of co- 


© ral, and her neck is whiter than ala- 
© baſter: her name is the Princeſs Dul- 
© cinea del Toboſo; and mine, Don 


Quixote de la Mancha, the Knight of 


© the Sarrowful Aſpect.“ With much 
difficulty did Don Alvaro reſtrain him- 
felf from laughing, when he heard the 
' appellation Don Quixote had made 
choice of; an appellation he highly ap- 
proved, as being ſo happily deſcriptive of 
the original. It is that princeſs,” con- 
tinued our hero, who gives life to my 
© thoughts, who raiſes my imagination, 
© and. cauſes thoſe diftraftions which 
make me ſo much a ftranger to my- 


try, to perform a thouſand glorious 
undertakings abroad for her honour; 
and I ſent to her all the fierce giants 
and unparalleled knights I encoun- 
' tered, having conquered and reduced 
them to ſubmiſſion. And yet, would 
you believe it, Don Alvaro? not- 
withſtanding ſuch unheard-of ſer- 
vices, the is to me more cruel than an 
Africad lioneſs, or an Hyrcanian ty- 
ger: ſhe receives my paſſionate letters 
with diſdain, or rather with horror, 
I have made ſpeeches to her longer 
than thoſe of St. Catharine to - 
ſenate of Rome: I compoſed verſes 
for her more tender than Petrarch's 
to his beloved Laura; and poems 


Virgil, and more full of digreſſions 
than Lucan's Pharſalia. I have this 
very day ſent her a letter replete with 
the moſt reſpectful expreſſions; and 
I expe& no other return but an an- 
© ſwer teeming with rigour and diſ- 
© dain.” No ſooner had he ſpoken theſe 
words than he ſaw his ſquire. Well, 
© Sancho,” ſaid he to him, what news 
© do you bring me from my infanta? 
Am I to live, or muſt I die?*—< Sir,” 
- replied the ſquire, here is a letter ſhe 
got the ſexton of Toboſo to write for 
© her, and whick ſhe ordered me to de- 
© liver to you. A letter from her l 
quoth Don Quixote, tranſported with 
Joy; © What a mighty favour! Good 
© God! is ſhe at length grown ſenſible 
$ to my love? —* Sir, ſaid Sancho, 
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read the letter firſt; perhaps you have 
© no'ſuch great cauſe to rejoice.— Be 


© pleaſed, I beſeech you, Don Alvaro, 


ſelf.” I quitted my houſe and coun- 


more ſublime than thoſe of Homer or 


— 
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ſaid our knight, © to give me leave to ; 


© read this note, and ſatisfy the impa- 
© tience I am under to know my doom.“ 
This ſaid, he kiſſed the letter, opened it, 


and, after having read it to himſelf, 


cried out, O Heavens! can I receive” 


© ſuch an anſwer without dying for 


grief? Never did lady ſend ſuch an 


of Portugal thus, though ſhe had ſo 
”_ an averſion to him ?*—" What! 
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the Infanta Dulcinea del Toboſo de- 
© ſpiſe you, when there is no princeſs 


unworthy threat to a knight! Did 
the Infanta Oliva ever uſe the Prince 


on Quixote,” ſaid Don Alvaro, can 


© in the world but would look upon it 


© as an honour to be favoured with' 
© your love?*—* Do you judge of it,” 
anſwered Don Quixote; * hear what 
© that inhuman creature writes to me.” 
He then read to Don Alvaro Dulcinea's 
letter; which was as follows. 


oy 


© TO MARTIN QUISADA THE BRAIN= 
* LESS. | 


y IT is long fince my brothers ought 

© to have treated you with a good 
* cudgelling, in return for all the im- 
pertinent letters you have ſent me. 
Had they been at home when that 
old fool Sancho Panza brought me 
your laſt, he had not gone away with 
© all his ribs whole; but patience for 
© that—if ever he comes hither again, 
© he ſhall pay for it all together. And as 
* for you, Mr. Martin, I would have 
© you to take notice, that if ever, for 
© the future, you call me Dulcinea del 
© Toboſo, and entitle me Queen, In- 
* fanta, or Empreſs, you may have cauſe 
to repent having given me thoſe 
© Shrovetide names. the longeſt day you 
have to live. Be it known to you, 


© that by ſea and by land my name is 


© Aldonza Lorenzo, alias Nogales," 


© By this abuſive letter, you may 
© judge, Don Alvaro,” faid Don Quix- 
ote, whether I have not reaſon to 
complain of the unparalleled ingra- 
© titude of Dulcinea.'—* O the jade!“ 
cried Sancho. Mind me, good Sir; 


* 


© I wiſh I may be troubled with the 


* ſnivel as long as I live, if my maſter 


© has not performed more acts of chi- 


© valry, by day and by night, for that 
« jilt, than any other would have dons 


* for a lady-abbeſs. But what a pox 
8: need 


2 


* 


. 


— 


— 
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© need he trouble himſelr ? He who has 


| & garlick eats it with his bread; he 


© that has none muſt be content without 
© it. - Between friends, my maſter Don 
4 82 is too patient. If, inftea& 
©. of writing to that brazen · face, he had 
© ſent her by the poſt, or any other way, 


half a ſcore good kicks in the guts, ſhe 
<- would never have been ſo ſqueamith.. 


© I am well acquainted with that ſort 
© of cattle; if you give them their way, 
©, they will ſhew no mercy. 
< turns ſheep, the wolves will devour 
him; if he takes a cuff on the ear, he 


6 ſhall have two, and ſo-forth. I would. 


<- fain ſee them put their tricks upon 
© me; but, egad! they are not. ſuch 
© fools; I can fence with my foot as 
< well as brother Jerome's mule, when 
© I have my Sunday ſhoes on full of 
© hob-nails. If Dulcinea had made 


her two brothers, Baſil and Bertrand 


© Nogales, beat me, it had been the 
© deareſt beating they ever beſtowed in 
© their days.“ Sancho's hand was too 
much in to ſtop here; and Don Quix- 


ote was faĩn to bid him hold his peace 


but all would not do. I muſt tell you, 
continued he, how that toad ſerved 
me one day, when I carried her ano- 
© ther letter from my maſter. I found 
© her in the ſtable, filling a pannier of 
© dung; and no ſooner did I open my 
© mouth to tell her that my maſter Don 
© Quixote moſt humbly kiſſed her 
© hands, but ſhe ſaluted me with a 
© ſhovelful, ſteeped in horſe · piſs, acroſs 
© the face. My beard being that day, 
© unfortunately for me, thicker than 
© Maſter Nicholas the. barber's bruſh, 
© the filth ſtuck to it like pitch.'—* In 
good truth, ſaid Don Alvaro, ſmil- 
ing, that was an ill reward, my 
« Friend, for carrying the letter, Dul- 
© cinea, as far as I can perceive, does 


4 not follow the e . ſet her by the 


© ancient heroines of chivalry, who 
© loaded thoſe ſquires with preſents who 
brought them love - letters. Love- 
c letters! quoth Sancho; on my con- 
© ſcience, if a cardinal's ſquire ſhould 
© carry her an aſs's burden of them, 
© ſhe would not ſo much as thank him. 
© You never beheld ſuch a four face as 
© our lady makes when a letter is de- 
© livered to her: a body would think 
© ſhe was eating crabs; and may the 
© devil blow his bellows in the poop of 


her! Hold, Sancho! cried Don 


If a man 
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Quixote, do not curſe that princeſs ; 

ingrate, unjuſt, and harbarous as ſhe 
is, ſtil] I adore her. Think ſhe is the 
ſovereign over my will, and reſpect 
what I love. In truth, worthy Don 
Quixote, ſaid the Granadine, *I can- 
not but be amazed. I confeſs your 
infanta's ſtile is harſh: but have not 
you, perhaps through inadvertency, 
given her ſome cauſe of offence? Ex- 
amine yourſelf well; perhaps you 
have, without reflecting on it, in- 
ſerted in your letter of this day ſome 
word which ſhe may have taken in a 
. wrong ſenſe: you know that ſome- 
times happens among ladies. No, 
Don Alvaro, replied Don Quixote, 
there is nothing in that letter which 
could give her cauſe of offence; and, 
to convince you it is ſo, I will this 
moment ſhew you the foul copy. 
He went immediately, and brought it 
out of his cloſet; and, fitting down 
again, read diſtinctly, in a grave tone, 
theſe following words. 
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© TO THE MATCHLESS PRINCESS 
© DULCINEA DEL TOBOSO. 


c W OULD the faithful love which 
| _ © boils over in the veins of this 
© your ſlave, O ungrateful fair! permit 
| 8 8 

me to be angry to rebellion againſt 
- 7 8 perfection and abſolute empire, 
I ſhould ſoon by oblivion take revenge 
© of the contempt with which you treat 
* my ſcorching flames! But perhaps + 
you, my ſweet enemy, imagine that I 
never exerciſe my thoughts in any 
thing but undoing of wrongs, and 
puniſhing of felons; yet, though 
every day I have employed my body 
ang outrageous giants, and have 
often ſhed the blood of ſuch monſters, 
my thought, which is ſo nimble. 
winged, hath nevertheleſs not for- 
borne joyfully to call to mind your 
moſt admirable endowments, and 
that it was captivated by the moſt ex- 
cellent lady among the queens of 
high rank. However, O noble prin- 
cels, be pleaſed to receive me to ine 

** 
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if 1 a committed any diſcourteſy 
© towards your high majeſty and royal 
© beauty: and I may well eſervelt; 
for through love all faults are par- 
« donable. This is the favour humbly 
ſued for to your imperial n | 
r 
th” | 


a 


| © by him who is fo much yours till his 
s departure out of this world; the 
© Knight of the Sotrowful Aſpet— 


Don QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.” 


In good truth,” faid Don Alvaro, 
ſmiling, I never ſaw any thing more 
© exquiſite than that letter: itis ſo good, 
© that it might verily paſs for an epiſtle 
« written in days of yore by Sancho, 
King of Leon, to the noble lady 
© Ximetna Gomez, when the famous 
< Cid Ruy Diaz comforted her in his 
« abſence®, But how comes it, Don 
© Quixote, that, being fo polite and ele- 
« gant in your diſcourſe, you wrote to 
< your infanta in that ſtile, which, as 
© you well know, is now quite out 
© of date?“ I will tell you the rea- 
© ſon,” ſaid. Don Quixote; * I did it 
© to try whether, in imitating the ſtile 
£ of our ancient knights, I could bow 
© the inflexible . Dulcinea, and foften 
that heart of adamant; whoſe hard- 
© neſs my common expreſſions only 
« ſerve to inereaſe.— And why,” quoth 
the Granadine, did you take the name 
© of the Knight of the Sorrowful Aſ- 
pet? As for chat, quoth Sancho, 
< you muſt excuſe him, for it was I 


that gave it him; and, to deal plainly, 
© jt does not miſbecome him. I took 


* the name of the Knight of the Sor- 
© rowful Aſpekt, ſaid Don Quixote, 
« becanſe my abſence from my ſove- 
© reign lady made me forrowful to ex- 
s ceſs; and in itIrmitated Amadis, who 
took the name of Belrenebros +.” 

Tarfe ſeemed concerned at Don Quix- 
ote's afflictions; and ſaid to him, © Poſi- 
© tivelythatletter is very full of reſpect; 
and I cannot conceive hat ſhould ſet 
< Dalcinea ſo unreaſonably agaimſt you, 
© or why ſhe thus abufes a knight of 
< your worth.“ Then changing the 
H#fcourke, he faid-—* Berrig to ſer out to- 
© morrow before day, to avoid the heat, 
« Iwould willingly go to · bed, with your 
leave. Don gy anſwered, he 
might uſe his pleaſure; and went out 
to fetch ſome ſweetmeats to treat his 
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gueſt before he went to bed. The Gra- 
nadine drawing near to the bed, which 
was made for him in the chamber they 
were then in, called two of his pages to 


undreſs him: but Sancho, fearing to 


loſe the privileges of a ſquire, would 
not ſuffer any but himſelf to do that 
ſervice; which ſs pleaſed Don Alvaro, 
that, holding out his leg to have the 
boot drawn off, he ſaid, Go to, then, 
© my friend, fince your good-will is 
© ſuch, draw ſteadily; for it will be a 
C t honour to me to be able to boaſt 
© I was unbooted by one of the moſt 
© famous ſquires of knight-errantry.* 
—* Give me leave, Don Alvaro, quoth 
Sancho, I do really believe I am as 
good as another; and though I have 
© not the title of Don, yet my father 
had. Ho fo! ſaid Tarfe. If your 
© father bore that title of honour, have 
© you degenerated from it?* — . No, 
« Sir,” replied Sancho; * but my father 
© placed that honourable title- as beſt 
© pleaſed him; and, inſtead of placing 
it before his name, as you gentlemen 
© do, he put it after, or behind. 
© Then his name, ſaid the Granadine, 
Vas Francis Don, John Don, or Mar- 
tin Don ?*—* You have not hit it yet, 
© Sir,” anſwered the ſquire; © his name 
« was Peter Remendon 1. Don Al- 
varo could not forbear laughing at this 
dull piece of wit; and aſked Sancho 
whether his father was yet living. No, 
© Sir,* quoth Sancho; * he died of 


© kibed heels ten years ago,” —* Of 


_ © kibed heels!” cried the Granadine, 


laughing; he is the firſt man I ever 
© heard of that died of ſuch a djftem- 
per. God take me, Don Alvaro 
cried the ſquire, may not every man 
© die of the diſtemper that pleaſes him 
© beſt!' Don Alvaro and his p 


were ſtill furniſhed with new ſubje& 


of laughter when Don Quixote re- 
turned, followed by his houſekeeper, 
bringing a plate of dry ſweetmeats, and 
a Haft of white vine; but Tarfe would 
accept of none. I dare not eat, fai 
he; © for F never eat between meals but 
© I ſuffer for it. I have often made the 


* An old fory In Spain, of which there are ridieulous ballads. 


Amadis de Gaule, 


(Book II. Chap. 6.) being in diſgrace with Oriana, his miſtreſs, 


ithdraws to the habitation of a very old hermit, from whom he receives, at his on requeſt, 
che name of Heltene bros; which may be interpreted the Beautiful Obſcure; or, as it is cen- 
dered in the Engliſh tranſlation of the firſt four books of Amadis de Gaule, Edit. 4619, The 


Fair Forlorn. ; 


1 Þ Remendon, in Spaniſh, is a botcher, or 
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® experimentor myſelf of the aphoriſin 


of Avicen, or Galen, that to cat before 


the laſt nouriſhment taken be digeſted, 
© is prejudicial to health. '—* Well,” 
eried Sancho, there is. never a villain 
© nor a Gilian of them worth a ſtraw : 
© F would no more forbear eating when 
© I had got a bit in my hand, than I 
© would ſpitting when I have occaſion, 
© though thoſe fellows ſhould jabber 
© more Latin to me than there is in the 
© A, B, C.'—* You are in the right, 
friend Sancho, quoth Don Alvaro; 
* and, with your maſter's leave, you 
© muſt take this bit from me.“ This 


faid, he took up a preſerved pear on the 


point of the knife, and gave it him. 
© Pray excuſe me, Sir, {aid the ſquire; 
© theſe dainties do me harm when the 
© quantity is too ſmall.” He took it, 


| However, and eat it, notwithſtanding. 


Don Quixote then wiſhed a good-night 
to his gueſt, who retired to bed imme- 


diately. 


CHAP. iv. 


er DON QUIXOTE'S MIGHTY PRO- 
FECTS AND DESIGNS, WHICH: 
WERE ALL APPROVED BY HIS 
SQUIRE. 


De Quixote having quitted Don 


Alvaro's chamber, led Sancho 
into another, where he ſaid to him, 
Stay here, my friend, and lie with 
© me thie night; Lhave an affair of the 
© greateſt moment to communicate to 
© you.'—* Hold a little, Sir,” replied 
the ſquire; * I muſt firſt take one turn 


zin the kitchen, for I have not had 


© my ſupper yet; and I am like the 
ns mb ee ſing till my belly is 
4 full.“ Go down then to ſupper,” 
ſaid Don Quixote; and come to me 
£ again inſtantly.—“ Sir,” quoth San- 
cho, I will put in double bits to have 


done the ſooner; I will be with you 
2 in a very little time, and 9 - 


© ſooner than I could wiſh myſelf; for 
IJ am much afraid that Don Alvaro's 
* ſervants have not left me much to 
© do.“ This ſaid, he went down into 


the kitchen; and Don Quixote went to 


bed to wait his return. The houſe- 
Keeper had killed ſo many fowls, that 
there was enough to ſatisfy Sancho: 
ſhe ſet before him all that was left of 


the ſupper, and he crammed himſelf 


up to his throat; then returning, in 4 
good humour, to his maſter's chamber, 
* So now, Sir,” ſaid he, we may talk. 
© about buſineſs. Iam now fit to give 
© advice, for I am as full as a tick, 
Shut the door, quoth Don Quixote; 
© and come to bed to me. The ſquire 

ſtripped without any ceremony; and 
his maſter having him by his fide, ſpoke 

to him as follows. Friend Sancho, 
I have one of the greateſt deſigns in 
hand that ever occupied the thoughts. 
of a knight-errant; but, before I 
acquaint you with it, it will be c- 
venient I put ſome queſtions to you, 
which I did not think fit to aſk be- 
fore Don Alvaro. How did Dulci- 
nea Jook when ſhe received my let- 
ter? Did ſhe read it? No, Sir, 
anſwered the ſquire; © but ſhe cauſed 
© it to be read. And did ſhe not 
* expreſs. any token of ſatis faction?“ 
replied Don Quixote. I beg your 
* pardon,” quoth Sancho; * ſhe laughed 
© like a mad woman, till her ſides 
© ſhook again,'—* She is a very re- 
* ſerved princeſs,” ſaid the knight. 
© And how do we know that it was vot 
© the better to conceal the tender affec- 
© tion ſhe has for me, that ſhe coun- 
© terfeited ſo much rigour, and writ 
© to mein ſuch a harſh manner? Butin 
© ſhort, ſince a heart that is full of 
love cannot but betray itſelf, did ſhe 
© not, when ſhe diſmiſſed you, let ſlip 
* ſome word that might cheriſh my . 
love? Did not ſome obliging expreſ. . 
© fon eſcape her againſt her will? 
Ves, indeed, Sir, replied the ſquire; 
o 
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ſhe ſpoke words enough: ſhe told me 
that you and I were the two greateſt 
madmen in all this country of La 
Mancha; beſides, I don't know how 
much more, which I am ſorry I did 
not remember, to. have told it you 
again word for word, as you com- 
manded me.'—* Nay, that is too 
much!” cried Don Quixote; I be- 
pin to open my eyes; I perceive the 
* haughty one deſpiſes me, and that I 
© impoſe < agg wyſelf when I give a 
favourable conſtruction to her cru- 
* elty. It is decreed! I muſt ſet my- 
* ſelf free from her unworthy bands; 
© I ſay unworthy bands, becauſe ne- 
ver princeſs threatened to cudgel a 
© knight-errant. This way of pro- 
* ceeding is abuſive: for knights to be 
© hated 1s tolerable; let it paſs, they 
* are not therefore the leſs amorous or 
* faithful; 


* 


* 
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© faithful; but they muſt not endure to 
© be deſpiſed, ' I will therefore oblite- 
* rate the memory of Dulcinea; the 
© reſolution is fixed; and this is one of 
the great defgns I had to acquaint 


© you with!'—" Faith and troth, quoth 


Sancho, * I am glad at my heart that 
Madam Dulcinea is no longer one of 
* us, for her having taken fo much 
© pains to daub me in her ſtable, May 
a I never get my government, if ſhe 
does not one time or other bite her 
« Hails for madneſs, when ſhe hears 
« you are a king, and I a governor; 
© andthat it is her own fault ſhe is not 
an empreſs, and her two brothers 
© princes! who are now never like to 
© be any thing but poor labouring fel- 
© Tows, God knows haw they will 
* curry her hide for having behaved 
s herſelf ſo like a ſow towards you, 
« inſtead of receiving your letters like 
a gentlewoman, and granting you all 
6 Foigntly favours you deſired. Oh, 
© how mad ſhe will be! but then it will 
«© be a day after the fair: after meat, 
muſtard; and like (ending for the 
doctor when the patient is * And 
* when a man has ſcalded his throat 
c and guts, it is too late to blow. — 
© That is not all neither, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote; I have another project 
in my head, which I am pleaſed to 
* take your advice in.—“ Be quick, 
© then, Sir, quoth the ſquire; for I 
s perceive, by the many and powerful 
* wamblings of my brain, that I ſhall 
„ ſoon fall aſleep.— I have under- 
© ſtood,* anſwered Don Quixote, that 
© there is to be a ſolemn tilting at Sara- 
t goſſa very ſpeedily, We muſt not 
© by any means let ſlip ſo favourable 
© an opportunity; and I deſign to- 
© morrow to take meaſures for provid- 
ing myſelf with new arms, that we 
may ſet forward immediately. San- 


cho told his maſter he was ready to fol- 
low him through the world; which ſo 


E Don Quixote, that he embraced 
im for joy, though the ſquire was too 
far overcome with ſleep to be duly ſen- 
ſible of it. However, the knight, who 
did not perceive this, held on his diſ- 
courſe in the following manner. Then 


.© wewill go to Saragoſſa, where I ſhall 


vin the firſt prize at the jouſts; and 
© fince that ingrate Dulcinea has repaid 
F my conſtancy with contempt, I will 
c ſeek ſome 8 lady who will better 
# pequite my ſorvices, Perhaps you 


© will ſay T ought to make a ſeruple 7 
© changing my miſtreſs; but to that, 
0 my friend, I anſwer, that the Kniglit 
* of the Sun forſook Claridiana for the 
© Princeſs Landabrides, though he had 
© not the leaſt cauſe to complain of her. 
And that I may find a perſon worthy 
© of ſuch a knight as I am, I deſign to 
repair to the court of Spain, where 
my reputation has already made me 
known. The beautiful princeſſes, 
who compoſe the queen's court, 
charmed with my mien and -reputa- 
© tion, will vie with one another to 
make conqueſt of my heart; but IL 
will not ſubmit it to the diſpoſal of 
© any but of her who ſhall give me the 
« greateſt teſtimonies of her love, either 
* by endeavouring to dreſs herſelf to 
© pleaſe me, or by the paſſionate let- 
© ters, the ſcarfs, the 23 and 
other magnificent preſents, ſhe will 
© beſtow upon me. The court knights, 
© anSparticular]y thoſe of the Golden 
© Fleece, envious ef my honour and 
good fortune, will uſe a thouſand 
© artifices to leſſen me in the king's 
© opinion: I will demand ſatis faction 
© of them; and, having killed or diſ- 
© armed them all in the preſence of the 
© king and court, I ſhall certainly gain 
the reputation of being the beſt knight 
in the world. What do you think of 
© my refolution?* He held his peace 
a while to hear his ſquire's anſwer; but 
finding he was afleep, he jogged him 
with his elbow, ſaying, Hey, my 
© friend! give ear to me, I conjure you.“ 
—* You are in the right, Sir,” cried- 
Sancho, betwixt fleeping and waking; 
© all that mob of giants is only fit to 
be hanged, and it is well done to lay 
them on.'—* Heaven confound thee 
© and thy giants!' quoth Don Quix- 
ote; I am working my brains to 
* into your head that which, under 
© God, moſt behoves you and mein this 
© world, and you ſleep like a dormouſe. 
— Good Sir,” ſaid the ſquire, © be 
© pleaſed to let me fleep, and I will al- 
© low all that you have before ſaid, or 
© ſhall hereafter ſay to me, to be good 
and true.“ By the living God, an- 
ſwered the knight, it is none of the 
© leaſt misfortunes to be forced to com- 
© municate important affairs to ſuch a 
* clown as you are) Well, ſleep on, 
© poor wretch! and be for ever a flave 
to your ſenſes; for my part, I will 
6 not deliver myſelf up to the arms of 
| « lumber, 
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< flumber, till I have imprinted in my 
imagination the means I am to uſe to 


« winthe firſt prize at the jouſts. Iwill 


© ;matate the wiſe architect; who, be- 
© fore he puts hand to the work, firſt 
© contrives and diſpoſes in his fancy all 
© the parts of the ſtructure he intends 
© to raiſe.* In this employment Don 
Quixote ſpent the greateſt part of the 
night: he repreſented to himſelf, by 
the force of his diſtracted imagination, 
all that was to happen to him at the 
tilting. . Sometimes he talked to the 
Knights he was to run againſt; another 
while he demanded of the Judges of the 
Feld the prize he had deſery Then 
having, in moſt humble and grave man- 
ner, ſaluted a lady, whom he conceited 
moſt beautiful, and moſtrichly adorned, 
fitting in a balcony, he gracefully pre- 
ſented her, on the point of his lance, 
as he fat on horſeback, the jewel he 
Had won as her knight. At length, 
fleep overcoming his ſenſes, for a while 
difpelled all thoſe extravagant ideas 
which his diſtracted notion of knight- 
errantry had formed in his fancy. 

An hour before day ſomebody knock - 
ed hard at the door of the houſe. The 
knight awaked; and having, not with- 
out much calling and ſhaking, rouzed 
his ſquire, he bade him riſe and ſee what 
was the matter. Sancho got up, though 

not without curſing thoſe wha broke his 
reſt. He found the curate, and the two 
alcaldes, who came to call up Don Al- 
varo, that he might ſet out in the cool 
of the morning with the other gentle- 


men of Granada, as had been agreed 


among them the night before. That 
done, the curate and alcaldes returned 
home to give their gueſts ſome break - 
Faſt, who were after that to come and 
take up Tarfe in their way. All per- 
ſons were preſently up in Don Quixote's 
houſe; and,whilft the ſtranger's ſervants 
cked up all things to be gone, the 
— and Sancho made ready the 
breakfaſt. In the mean while, the Gra- 


nadine, having dreſſed himſelf, ſaid to 


Don Quixote, who came into his cham- 
der to bid him good-morrow, Sir 
Knight, I have a favour to beg of 
4 z I am jaformed one of my 
4 2 is lame, and cannot carry the 
jeaſt weight, which will oblige me to 
4 leave bete ſuch part of my equipage 
© as is moſt cumberſome, and not ab- 
© ſolutely neceflary. Among other 
«4 things, I have a ſuit of armour 
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© breakfaſt ready. 


© wrovght at Milan, which. I do nat 
much care to carry to Saragoſſa; for, 
beſides that it is more fit to run ax 
the ring than for tilting, I have ano- 
ther ſuit, which I ſet a greater valug 
upon. I deſire, therefore, that you 
will order it to be laid up ſafe for me 
© in your houſe till my return.“ He 
had no ſooner ſpoken theſe words but 
two of his ſervants brought in a great 
trunk, and placed it at Don Quixote's 
feet; who, oy - had the curiofity to 
view the whole ſuit of armour, piece 
by piece, was in an extaſy of joy at ſp 
agreeable a ſpeftacle, The armour 
was compleat, back and breaſt, gorge, 
head-piece, greaves, gauntlets, arms, 
and knees; in ſhort, nothing was want- 
ing. Our knight, whoſe fancy tra- 
veiled far in a ſhort time, preſently 
conceived what excellent uſe he could 
make of ſo rich a truſt; and bein 
poſſeſſed with this imagination, he — 
to the Granadine, with a chearful coun- 
tenance—* I hope, Don Alvaro, you 
© will not have cauſe to repent entruſt- 
ing me with fo precious a treaſure,” 
Then he aſked what fort of equipage 
he would appear in at the tilting, what 
liveries he would give, and what de- 
vice he would bear. To all which 
Tarfe anſwered him. preciſely, without 
imagining in the leaſt what ſtrange pro- 
E his curious examiner had in bis 
ead. Whilſt they were putting up 
the armaur into the trunk, Sancho 
came in, "a . Don Alvaro Tarfe 
* may be pleaſed to come and fit down 
© to table, for I have taken care to get 
Say you ſo, 
* friend Sancho? quoth the Grana- 
dine: I perceive you are a man of diſ- 
© patch, But is your ſtomach come to 
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4 you ſo early in the morning? As 
* 


or that, replied Sancho, * you need 
not queſtion it; and it deſerves to be 
recorded in the pariſh regiſter; for, in 


« ſpite of the devil and all his works, 


* my ſtomach is ſo good, that I never 

remember riſing full crammed from 
table in all my life-time; unleſs it 
were a twelvemonth ago, when my 
uncle James Alonzo, being ſteward 
of the brotherhood of the Roſary, 
employed me to diſtribute the dole of 
bread and cheeſe: that day, Sir, I 
muſt confeſs I was forced to let out 


© two. holes of my girdle.” —* God. 


continue your good appetite!” an- 
ſwered Don Alvaro; * I would give a 
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2 . deal to have ſuch a ſound con- 
* .ſ{titution of body. Tarfe had ſcarce 
eat à bit when the other Granadine 
gentlemen came in; and day beginnin 
to appear, he mounted his horſe, after 
returning thanks to Don Quixote for 
his courteovs entertainment. Butour 
knight thinking himſelf” obliged by all 
the rules of chivalry, as well errant as 
ſedentary, to bear them company ſome 
art of the way, cauſed Rozinante to 
bo brought out of the ſtable, ready ſad- 
dled and bridled; and, placing him be- 
fore Don Alvaro, Behold,” ſays he, 
© the fineſt horſe you ever heard of: 
« Bucephalus, Alfano, Sayan, Rapie- 
© ca, Bayard, Cornelin, and Pegaſus 
* himſelf, were not to compare to him. 
— I believe fo, fince you ſay it, re- 
plied Tarfe ſmiling, after viewing the 
ſkeleton beaſt with aſtoniſhment; but 
in truth; good Sir Don Quixote, by 
© his looks, a man would never believe 
« what you ſay of him.“ Moſt certain 
it is, that Rozinante, being prodigiouſly 
tall and long, and withal ſo-lean that 
one might have ſhot ſtraws through 
him, did not feem entirely to deſerve 
the eulogy of his maſter.  To- con- 
clude, the Granadines fet- forwards; 
and when they had rode about a 
quarter of a league, they entreated 
Don Quixote not to give himſelf the 
troubleof going any farther: There paſ- 
ſed betwixt them tome little courteous 
comet ; but at length the moſt oblig- 
ing knight of La Mancha gave way to 
the preſſing inſtances of the ſtrangers, 
and returned to his village. * 
C H A P. V. 


OP THE FIRST USE DON QUIXOTE 


MADE OF THE ARMOUR HE HAD - 


BEEN ENTRUSTED WITH BY DON 
ALVARO, © rat, 


: 


As ſoon as Don ſro: came home, 
he ſent for Sancho, who was juſt 

then got to his on houſe. The ſquire 
came runaing very readily upon his 

maſter's orders; who immediately dou - 

dle- locked his chamber-door, that no- 
body might interrupt him. Rejoice, 

* my fon,” ſaid our knight; I have an 

* agreeable piece of news to tell you: 

* 'we may make our ſally when we 

« pleaſe, for I have met with a ſuit of 

amour already Pray where iv it" 


faid the ſquire. In that trunk,* re- 
plied Don Quixote, ſhewing him that 
in which Don Alvaro's armour lay. 
© Sir,* quoth Sancho, I doubt you 
© know not What you ſay; we muſtnot 
© ſuffer ourſelves to be tempted by other 
* men's goods: that trunk is none of 
0 yours it belongs to Don Alvaro 
t Tarfe,” -* That's your miſtake, 
anſwered Don Quixote; I muſt difco- 
ver all the myltery to you, my friend. 
5 Theſe arms are enchanted; and it is 
the wiſe Alquife, my protector, who 
«* ſent them to me I e laſt night 
by Don Alvaro Tarfe, that I may go 
to the tilting at Saragoſſa, and there 
win the 'moſt valuable prize. This 
is a common practice of enchanters, 
when they will not perſonally ſhew 
themſelves to the knights they fa- 
vour: it was thus, and by the hands 
of the Infanta Imperia, that the wiſe 
Beloniz ſent armour to her favourite 
Don Belianis, when he undertook to 
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« fightfor the Dutcheſs of Iſperia, whom 


the great Cham of Tartary would 
© have cauſed to be. burnt. Be not, 
therefore, ſo filly as to believe this ar- 
© mour belongs to Don Alvaro; it 
belongs to none but me; and I tell 
* you it is a preſent the wiſe Alquife 
* ſends me by him. If ſo,” ſaid San- 
cho, let vs examine this ſame armour 
ma little, fince the key is ſtill in the 
trunk. Don Quixote inſtantly open- 
ed it, and took out the armour. The 
ſquire, ſeeing it very highly poliſhed, 
and adorned all over with flowers, tro- 
phies, and other delicate engravings, af- 
ter the Milaneſe mannet, concluded it 
muſt be all of beaten filver; and in rap- 
ture eried out, By the Lord, my dear 


_ © maſter Don Quixote, that choice ar- 


mour did doubtleſs belong to him 
© that firſt laid the foundation of the 
© Tower of Babel! If it were mine, L 
« would cut it all out into curious ſhin- 


ing pieces of eight, ſuch as are cur- 


rent at this time.“ Having fo ſaid, 
he took up the head-piece; and, having 
viewed it attentively, went on, ſaying, 
© By the ſacred beard of Pontius Pi- 
late, this filver cap were fit for an 
© archdeacon! and if the brim were 
© but two fingers broader, the king 
© himſelf might wear it. The curate 
had beſt put it on at the proceſſion of 
the Roſary: this rare cap, and his fine 
-©. brocade cope, will make him outſhine 
the ſun-Yial, - By my fathes's ghoſt, 
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* 


* 


« will lay a wager this armour is 
< worth above ſixty thouſand mil- 
« lions! But tell me, pray, Sir, who 
< was.it that made it? Was it the vviſe 
id thief himſelf ? or did it come into 
© the world ready-made?'—* How filly 
you are!' replied Don Qixote: the 
« wiſe Alquife may very bkely have 
been the workmanz:; for doubtleſs it 
could got be wrought but by ſome 
« great enchanter. And when Lexa. 


mine the exquiſite workmanſhip; of 


« jt, metbinks I fee the beagtifuf ar- 


mour of Achilles, which Homer-ſays 


was made by Vulcan, the "infernal 
« blackſmith, at the requeſt of the gad- 
£ defs. Thetis. A plague rot him,“ 
ęriad Sancho, 8 for a curſed black - 
„ Smith,; that works at the devil's 
« forge! I will ge 40 bis hop to! 

« him to mend my. playgbſharez but 


let him ſtay awhile, with a pox to 
„ hing!'—* It muſt be confeſſed, gupth 


Den Quixote, without regarding what 
dis re ſaid, he was ſo taken up with 
mus deen notions, that this is adaura- 
© blegrmour... I amgeſplygd, my ſon, 
« to try it immediately; help! me on 
4 with it, '—* By my faith, aid San- 
cho, at evexy piece of armqur he put on, 
theſe plates of ſilver delight 2 
© they nke a gliftenng piece of 
„ church uff! But, above. all, the 
gauntlets pleaſed him; he could never 
Aufficiently admirs hem; and declared, 
if he had the like, g hould never want 
gloves as long as beJzved. . Don Quix- 
ote now, ſeging himſelf in armour cap- 
a-pie, began to ſwell with pride and 
exultation. Well, Sanchol' ſaid he, 
in a louder tone than ordinary, what 
e think you of this armour? Does it 
not add new. dignity to my gallant 
4 demeanor? Tell me, do you think 
© rhe genteel Don Seraphin of Spain, 
vyhom none could behold without ad- 
< mixing, had ſo fine an air as I have?” 


Whilſt be uttered theſe words, he pa- 


raded pompouſly about the apartment 
with a ftately ſtep and elevated deport- 
ment; ſometimes he ſtamped on the 
ground like one in a paſſion; ſometimes 
= lifted his arms as if he threatened: 
then would he move five or ſix paces 
haſtily; preſently he ſtopped all on a 
ſudden; and, at laſt, his extravagant 


ideas working with increaſed violence, 


tranſported him into a p rfect phrenzy. 
He drew his ſword; and, gazing on San- 
cho with a wild and ferocious aſpeci 
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© Stay! thou devouring dragon!” ex- 
claimed he to him, in a tone that might 
have frightened all the Sanchos in Spain 
ont of their ſenſes; thou dreadful 
+ moniter of Lybia; thou infernal ba- 
li ſtay, and thou ſhalt feel the 
4 ef focer of my arm! Thou 
. ha t ſee whether with one ſtroke of 
£ wy.redoubtable ſword I cannet cut 
: * 5 4 hot only thy venomous and 
£monkrous: figure, but even che two 
«  (urczet giants that ever the * 4 
£ andenormous race produced! This 
ſaid,-he advanced towards the amazed 
and terrified; ſquire; who, perceiving 
him make towards him in chat out- 
rageous manner, ſheltered himſelf be- 
hind the bed, which being fortunately 
at a*diftance from the wall, gave him 
opportunity of avoiding the firſt afſau] 
of. tus. maſter. Still the raving knigh 


did notrecover himſelf from his phren - 


A he vapoured about the room like a 
demaniack;flouriſhing his ſword round 
his ac with ſuch ill and agility, 
that the moſt active gladiator could not 
have ontdone him. He laid about him 
40 theright and to the left, back - ſtroke 
ang fore-ſtroke, flaſhing all that ſtood 
in his way, cutting the — * and 
other E in a moſt diſmal manner; 
but, above all, the bed - curtains and co- 
xearhd werehewn to tatters in an inſtant. 
Tb proud giant!“ cried he to the 
quak ing and miſerable Sancho; thou 
© haughtyanimal! thy laſt hour is now 
„come; thou. ſhalt now ſatisfy the 
© Divine Vengeance for all the ills 
thou haſt done in this world? 
As he thus cried out, he made ſuch 
a home-thruſt, that had the bed been a 
little narrower, or had not the curtains 
in ſome degree broken the force of the 
puſh, 22 bad been an end 
of the faithfulleſt of all ſquires. The 
poor wrexeh did not ſyare his voice in 
this moſt imminent danger: he roar- 
ed loud, and hideouſly; and ſqueezed 
himſelf up againſt the wall as flat as a 
founder, to avoid the fatal blade of his 
maſter. ; Happy had it been for him to 
have poſſeſſed the ſtrength of Samſon, 
that ſo he might have diiven back the 
wall a pike's length! Still be-bawled 
out, as loud as he could ſtreteh his 
throat“ Alas! my dear lord and ma- 
ſter! by all the miſtrijes the devil 
brought upon holy Job; by the 
« wounds. of maſter-St. Lazarus; - 
the holy arrows of Sir Saint Sebaf- 
| tian 
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tian I conjure you have compaſſion 
on my poor ſinful ſoul!” | Theſe 
words, inſtead of appeaſing Don Quiz- 
ote, ſeemed rather to confirm him-in his 
folly, and to encourage him the more 
to purſue a revenge which he thought 
neceſſary for the publick ſafety, ho- 
nourable to knight-errantry, and me- 
ritorious towards purchaſing Heaven. 
Ab, ſubtle ſerpent!” replied he in the 
ſame haughty tone, © thou crawleſ at 
«< preſent, and hopeſt to appeaſe 
© wrath with bumble exprefizons ; but 


thou art deceived! thou ſhalt not im- 
< poſe on me by thy fraudulent ſup- 


« plications! Deliver, deliver up, I 
© ſay, thou luſtful monſter! all the 
< princeſſes, whom, contrary toall right 
and reaſon, thou detaineſt in thy caſ- 
tle, that harbour of robbers like thy- 
© ſelf! Reſtore, thou infamous thief! 
the immenſe treaſures thou haſt ſto- 
lenz ſet free the knights thou haſt kept 
© enchanted for ſo many ages; and ſur- 
render up to my hands the wicked en- 
< chantrefs that has been the occaſion 
of fo much miſchiefl Good ma- 
© ſter Don Quixote?” cried the ſquire, 
< recolleR; for the love of God, that T 
< am neither knight nor princeſs; nor 
much leſs thatcurſed enchantreſs you 
© talk of: I am poor Sancho Panaa, 
your neighbour and your faithful 
© ſquire, and huſband to honeſt Mary 
Gutierrez, whom you have above 
© half made a widow by putting me 
in ſuch a fright. Ah! ill luck on 
her that bore me!'—* If then you 
vill have me give over purſuing you, 
quoth Don Quixote, cauſe the em- 
< preſs I demand of you to be forth - 
coming immediately; but let her be 
< brovglnt ſafe and found, pure and un- 
«ſpotted, and I will receive thy haugh- 
0 ty figure to mercy, after thou fhg}t 
< haveowned thyſelf vanquiſhed, Witt 
< thou perform this, thou arrogant 
< monſter?*—*< I will, in the name of 
< all the devils in helll' quoth Sancho; 


+ but open the door for me firſt, and 


put up that curſed ſword which 


4 
< \ſtantly bring you hither not only all 
C 


a 
the princefles require, but even 


Annag and Caipbas, if you defire it.“ 
This promiſe laid the ſtorm; and our 
knight returned bis ſword to the ſcab- 
batd with as much gravity and deli- 


beration as if nothing extraordinary 
had been done, v6 bathed in den 


— me with fear, and I will in- 


. 


and very much tired by the terrible 
blows he had beſtowed upon the hed 
and furniture, during his confli& 
with the imaginary giant. Sancho, 
having ſomewhat recovered him - 
ſelf, w_ out from behind the bed, 

le and ghaſtly, and his eyes {ll 

owing with tears, He caft himſelf 
at his maſter's feet, and with a weak 
and feeble voice exclaimed . Sir 


'© Knight Errant, I own myſelf van- 
my -* quiſhed; and beg of you to forgive 


© me, and I will never return to this 
place again Don Quixote gravely 
ve him his hand to kiſs in tokeh of 
orgiveneſs, repeating a Latin verſe he 
was often wont to make uſe of = * 


© Parcere proftratis docuit nos ira leonis.” 


© The lion teaches us to ſpare the fallen.” 


© I will receive thee to merey, giant,” 


continued theknight, in imitation of 


* ſome ancient knights, whoſe example 
I deſign to follow; but it muſt be 
upon condition that thou ſhalt'th6- 
1 amend thy life, and ſhalt be 

y to do all ſervjce to young dam- 
ſels, according to the rules of ancient 
* chivalry; ceafang to commit any out- 
rage againſt them, and righting all 
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vvrongs to the utmoſt of thy power.” 


I do vow and promiſe ſo to do, re- 
plied Sancho, with all my ſoul; and 
do offer the curate to be my ſecuri 

* for performance, who I am ſure will 
be bound for me upon this occaſion: 
but that there may be no miſtake; your 
* worſhip will be pleaſed to tell me, 
© whether, when you oblige me to ſet 
© right all that is wrong, you ſuppoſe 
© that clauſe to include the licentiate 
Peter Garcia, prior of Toboſo; who, 
having a club-foot, is in that part not 
© right naturally: for, to deal-plainly 
© with. you, good Sir, it is God that 


made him ſo, and 1 will not concern 


„ myſelf with it.. a 
heſe words removed the cloud from 


the eyes of Don „ who, being at 


length come to himſelf, eaſily con- 


eluded, that, after the ſcene he had been 


afting, Sancho would have no t 
reliſh for the profeſſion; and therefore, 


reſolving to turn it all into raillery, he 


ſaid to him, in a pleaſant tone, and {mi} - 


ing, Well, what think you of all this, 


my ſon? Is not the man who could 
give you ſuch a * of his courage 
* in 


Sancho, all I can ſay to you is, that 
if you deſign to give me ſuch proofs 
© as theſe often, I have done with the 


calling. You may from this time 


provide yourſelf another ſquire: no 


- © wages, no aſs, no equipage, ſhall 


. © draw cr 4: I leave it all to you!” 
Enough, friend!* anſwered Don 
N © all that I did was only to 
© ſhew you my courage and aftivity.'— 


Well, well,' replied Sancho, © you 


© make a pretty buſineſs of it, by my 
troth! What is paſt, is paſt; but, 
pray, why did you-make thoſe thruſts 
and cuts ſo bome, that they grated 
upon my very ears? I have not 
hurt you,“ rejoined Don Quixote; 
and I took a great deal of care to a- 
void it. Once more I tell you, all 
this is but mere paſtime, which you 
ought not to take ill in the leaſt.— 
Let it paſs, then, for once,“ ſaid the 
Fquire: * but come no more there; for, 
by the Lord Harry, I do not like ſuch 
-< paſtime!”—* Talk no more of it," 
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.* quoth Don >.> hg © but help to diſ- 
n 


arm me, and let us think of nothing 


put our expedition.“ Sancho being 


thus reconciled, they began to lay the 
project of their ſally; and it was ſoon 


lettſed, that the eight hundred ducats 


which Don Quixote inherited from bis 


niece Magdalen, ſhould be appropriazed 


to that purpoſe; that Thomas Cecial's 
aſs ſhould be bought with part of it 
.that very day; and that all the reſt 
mould be put up in a cloak-bag, with 
ſome linen, This was accordingly put 


iin execution to a tittle, as our Arabian 
-- hiſtorian relates it. Sancho bought bis 


- yoſſip's aſs, and came the next day to 
Don Quixote to acquaint him with it. 
'$ Tconne to tell you, Sir,” ſaid he, * that 
I have the fineſt aſs betwixt this and 


Salamanca: you need but hear him 


t bray to be convinced. Oh, the rogue 
« will perform the drudgery of chi- 
© valiy moſt compleatly! I long to be 
+ ppon him. —“ Yow ſhall not be de- 
e tained long, quoth Don Quixote; 
« for I deſign to let out this night. We 
* have nothing to do now but to pre- 
+ pare all things for it: and we ſhall 
meet with no hindrance, becauſe we 
are alone; fer my houſekeeper is gone 
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jn a chamber locked up—is not he, I 
*< ſay, able to overthrow a multitude of 
enemies, though ever ſo brave, in 
open field? By my troth,” quoth 


© Now let us examine whether Rozf. 
© nante be in good plight, and want 
nothing: then will we ſearch all the 
houſe to ſee if we can find the lance 
and the buckler I had laſt year, If 
we do not find them, we cannot miſs 
of ſomething to make others. 
With ſubmiſſion to your better judg- 
ment,” ſaid the. ſquire, I think we 
had beſt begin by ſearching the houſe; 
andif we happen tofind your laſt year's 
lance and target, we will then carry 
Rozinante a meaſure of barley; we 
will ſaddle him, and all under one 
make him juſt ready to ſet out, which 
will put us in ſome forwardneſs.'— 
No great matter, replied Don Quix- 


* 


ote; but, ſince you will have it fo, I 
am content; let us ſearch the houfe 


© out of hand.“ They went directly, 
therefore, into the kitchen; here San- 
cho eſpy ing a broom, laid hold of it; 
and having viewed it well, Sir,“ ſaid 


he to his maſter, I have a thought 


come into my head: by my troth, I 
© believe this is your lance; without 
doubt your lady houſekeeper has made 
© a broomſtick of it. I ſhould be 
cloth to ſwear for her, anſwered Don 
Quixote © the poor houſekeeper knows 


not the value of ſuch ings; and, 
ni 


© beſides, ſhe is ſo ill affected toknights- 
© errant," that ſhe is likely enough ta 
© have put one of the moſt glorious in- 
© ſtruments of chivalry to that vile 
© uſe.'—* Well, Sir, quoth the ſquire, 


'* where the needle is loſt, there it is 


© found. If Madam Houſekeeper has 


made a broomſtick of a lance, why 


© may not we make a lance of a broom- 
© ſtick? Nothing is eaſier; it is only 


© kicking off the broom, and faſtenin 


© a ſpear at the end of the ſtaff. ' 

© You are in the right, ſaid Don 
Quixote; * and I have a ſharp piece of 
iron in my chamber, which will be 
© fit for the purpoſe. Good, quoth 
Sancho; if ſo, we want nothing but 
a buckler, and we are in the field, 
f Let us look about narrowly, and per- 
* haps we may meet with it.“ From 


the kitchen they went into a room where 
.the houſekeeper lay; and there they left 


no place unſearched: nor did they lofe 


their labour; for our knight eſpying 


an old great braſs- plate, on which they 
uſed to dry linen, on the top of a cup- 
board, which had been thrown there 
becauſe the foot was broke off and 
the plate bruiſed and battered, Ahl 

| what 


# what is this?“ cried be. What a 
miracle, Sancho! I eſpy on that cup- 
board the moſt precious buckler in 
4 the world!' © Having ſpoken” thefe 
words, he mounted upon a chair ro 
reach the braſs-plate; and as ſoon as he 
Hadt in his hands, Owiſe Alquife!” 
exclaimed he, * how much is. Don 
© Quixote de la Mancha obliged to 
s you! How ſhall. 1 able to acknow- 
$ ledge ſuch favours ?—$Son Sancho, 
* admire what this great enchanter, m 
protector, does for me! He is not ſa- 
tis ſied with ſending me enchanted ar- 
£ mour, but to that preſent he adds this 
« wonderful buckler, which is the ſame 
„the matchleſs Emperor Bendanazar 
formerly bore.—“ Sir,“ replied the 
ſquire, ſhaking his head, © I can aſſure 
you that is none of the buckler you 
« talk of; for it is an old ruſty braſs- 
plate to dry linen on.“ I grant it is 
like one, rejoined Don Quixote; 
and it is that which deceives you. So 
you took Mambrino's helmet for a 
barber's baſon, becauſe it was like a 
baſon*. You give too much credit to 


outward appearances :- but you may 


rely on me; knights are never im- 
poſed upon. Yeu muſt underſtand, 


friend, that Bendanazar had three 


« 
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things which made him invincible, 
and. by means wheredf he _—_ 
the empires of Babylon, of Perſia, 
s and of Trebizond. The firſt of them 
© was a ring . whoſe virtue was ſuch, 
nat the perſon who wore it could not 
* beenchanted; the ſecond was a ſword, 
s 
s 
6 
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6 
c 
« 
bd 
. 
6 
5 
1 


which at one ſtroke, and without any 


labour, would cut in pieces the beſt - 
tempered armour; and, laſtly, the 
third was this wonderful buckler you 
ſee here, which is impenetrable, and 
would reſiſt even a thunderbolt |'— 
Heaven be praiſed, Sir! ſaid Sancho: 
in truth, it was well done of-you to 
tell me all this; for the-devil take 
him. that would ever have imaginad 
that target to be any other than an 
old braſs-plate to dry linen on, which 


his ſally. 
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I ſhould not have thought worth pick 


ing off the ground. Would to God 
< we had the ring and the good ſword 
of that Bendanazar! But if we can- 
not have all, we muſt be ſatisfied with 
what we have. The batchelor 8amp- 
fon Carraſco was in the right,” the 
other day, when he ſaid that all men 
could not be popes; nor arehdeacons ; 
and that, ſo he had but a good mitre 
and croſier, he cared for no more.” 

Don Quixote was overjoyed that be 
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was maſter of a buckler whoſe excel- 


lency he was ſo well acquainted with; 
yet he found one objefton.-againk it, 
and was a long while before he could 
contrive how to render it ſerviceablez 
for it had no ring within to hold it on 
the arm: however, being ingenious, he 
at length deviſed a remedy. He made 
two holes through it, and faſtened in 
them a great leather thong, which had 
formerly ſerved him for a girdle.” The 
ſ{quire perceiving that his maſter” had 
pierced the buckler, Taid to him, Ho, 
Sir! did not you ſay this target was 
* not to be pierced? I perceive there is 


no duty laid upon lying.“ Do not 


Vonder at that, replied Don Quixote: 
for the great magician who made it, 
* enchanted it after ſuch a manner, that 
the knights who are poſſeſſed of it may 
make what they pleaſe of it; whereas 
ia battle it cannot be pierced or cut, 
or broken, as you may plainly ſee 

s theſe dreadful blows that have fallen 
upon it, and which have only made 2 
ſmall impreſſion on it.” As he ſaid 
this, he ſhewed him the many bruiſes 
there were on the braſs plate. When 
the knight had fitted his ſhield and 
lance, he went out with Sancho to the 
bin where the barley lay, and taking 
out a double meaſure, carried it to the 
ſtable. Rozinante, who had a good 
noſe, ſoon ſmeltit, and began to neigh; 
which Don Quixote looked upon as an 
undoubted good omen of the ſucceſs of 
hey ſaddled that excellent 
horſe, and had leiſure to. prepare alt 


* In an old romance in Qttava Rima, entitled Innamoramento di Rinaldo, is a long 
account of a Pagan king, named Mambrino, who comes againſt Charlemaign and the Chriſ- 
tians with a vaſt army. He is atlaſt killed by Rinaldo; but no particular mention is made 
of his helmet. For the account of the Barber's Baſon, which Don Quixote takes poſſeſſion 
of as the helmet of Mambrino, ſee Cervantes. In the firſt book of Ariofto's Orlando Furivſo, 
Mambrino's helmet is mentioned as being worn by Rinaldo, | 


T. This ring of Bendanazar's, or (as his name is ſpelt in an Engliſh tranſlation of the 


Romance of Belianis) Brandezar, was won from him by Don Belianis, who flew the emperor 
in a dreadful combat; but it does not appear in the above-named tranſlation, that this ring 
had any thing to do with Brandegar's cenqueſt of Babylon, &c, | 
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things for their ture before the 
houfekeeper returned; who, not dream- 
Ing that any thing was in agitation, re- 
tired to bed peaceably, as ſhe was wont. 
Don Quixote; taking the advantage or 
Her firſt ſleep, armed himſelf, and went 
down, without _— the leaſt noiſe, 
into the court, opened the ſtreet-door 
to let in Sancho, as had been agreed be- 
tween them; and, taking Rozinante 
out of the ſtable, they both left the 


village. 


- OF DON QUIXOTE'S THIRD SALLY; 
OF THE NEW APPELLATION HE 
MADE CHOICE OF; AND OF HIS 
FIRST ADVENTURE. 


| B was towards the latter end of Au- 


p uſt, at leaſt five hours before break 


of day, when the famous knight of La 
Mancha ſet forth from the village of 
Argamafilla, mounted on Rozinante, 
and fearfully equipped with the armour 
of the Granadine. In his rr 
he his lance, and on bis left. 
RN the ineſtimable buckler of 
Bendanazar: his matchleſs fquire fol- 
| Jowed bim on his new afs, with his 
anteau behind bim, and a wallet 
ore with provibon. They rode with- 
out ſpeaking a conſiderable time; when 
Don Quixote at length broke filence— 
s You fee,” ſaid he, my fon, how fa- 
* vourable all things ſeem to our de- 
« fign: the moon lights us with all her 
© bottrowed rays; and we have as yet 
feen nothing which we can interpret 
to be an ill omen.“ All is well hi- 
* therto,* quoth the ſqoire; © but I am 
very much afraid, leſt to- morrow Ma. 
* flex Nicholas and the curate, miſſing 
4 ys in the village, ſhould purſue us 
4 with all their tetinne; and if once 
< they catch vs, beware of the cage, 
+ good Sir Non Quixote; you are well 
Ca inted with every inch of it. B 
« the Lord, the relapſe would be worſe 
than the diſtafe nfeH!' . O thou 
4 c and iperfidious barber?” 
eried-our hero; I could find in my 
© het to go beck to the village to 
challenge, am to man, all the bar- 
© hers, phyficians, ſurgeons, and apo- 
& thecaries, in the world; as alſo all 
the curates, archdeacons, canons, and 
< chanters, of the Greek and Latin 
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church. Is it poſſible, friend,” you 
© ſhovid make fo tmall account of | 
* valour, as to think I can be afraid of 
* ſuch weak enemies? Could you bring 
more lions than Africa contains in 
it's vaſt compaſs, more tygers than 
* Hyrcaniaproduces,and moremonſters 
© than the defart Lybia can breed on it's 
burning ſands, for me to engage them 
© all, you ſhould ſee your undaunted 
* maſter deliver himſelf up to the moſt 
« dreadful dangers with ſuch refolw. 
tion, that you could not but compare 
© him to Alexander the Great! And 
© you would be in the right for ſo do- 
© mg: for T will lay a wager, and it rs 
© paſt all diſpute, that if my breaſt were 
opened, my heart would be found 
© hairy, as was that valiant king's. Do 
© not therefore give ear, my ſon, to the 
© ſuggeſtions of that baſe fear; and 
© from this time think of nothing but 
* the honour that waits me at Saragoſſa, 
part of which will redound upon 
you: but for the fulfilling, in all 
points, the ſtatutes and ordinances 
of ancient chivalry, I muſt adorn this 
© buckler, which 1s infinitely better 
© tempered- than that of Atlas, with 
© fome ingenious device; and it being 
© eemvenient that every device ſhould 
© exprefs the inward ſentiments of the 
© knight's heart who appears at the 
© tilting,” I will therefore cauſe two 
damſels, raviſhingly beautiful, to be 
0 ſhall 
c 
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painted on my ſhield ; and they 
in love with my genteel 


de — 
mien and courage. On the top thall 
be placed the God of Love, who, ex 
tending his arms with his bended 
bow, ſhall level all his arrows at me; 
but I will appear unconcerned at his 
threats, receiving his arrows on my 
ſhield, and they ſhall drop, without 
doing execution, at my feet: at the 
bottom of the buckler ſhall be theſe 
words, © The Loveleſs Knight!“ 
Upon my life, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
it is u rare device; and the name fits 
* it well! I find by my hand we ſhall 
© do well enough without a miſtreſs; 
* and we mall live the longer fof it, 
for I have often heard the barber fay 
that is the way to be Tong- lived.” 
Such was the difcourſe between our 
adveriturers, who rode on all the reſt of 
the night, and moſt part of the day, 
without reſting : but dow the ſquire, 
who was not > indefatigable as his ma- 
Ker, was upon the point af beginning 


do rail againſt knight-eraantry, when 
they diſcovered an inn at a good diſ- 
tance from them. God be praiſed!* 
cried Sancho, I eſpy a good likely inn, 
© where. we may paſs the night; and 
© to-morrow we, will - proſecute. our 
journey merrily. Don Qxixote, who 
was then in the vein of taking imns for 
caſtles, looking on this, ſaid-—* Upon 
the word of a knight, that is one of 
© the ſtrongeſt caſtles in all Spain! 1 
' © ſcarce think there is ſuch another in 
© all Lombardy!'—* Pray, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, * take heed what you fay. Me- 
thinks you are too raſh in ſwearmg 
by your knighthood. Perhaps that 
« whichto' you looks like a caſtle, and 
to me like an inn, may more likely 
© be the one than the other. I tell 
s you it is a caſtle,” anſwered Don 
Quixote; and a wonderful piece of 
architecture! How regular it is, and 
how advantageouſly ſeated! Do not 
vou ſee it's lotty towers and it's bat - 
tlements, it's great dra · bridge, and 
the two fierce griffins that guard the 
entrance? Sancho apenedhiseyes as 
wide as he could ſtare, the better to diſ- 
cover the towers and the griſfſins; and 
it was none of his fault if he ſaw them 
not. Sir, ſaid'he, you will make 
me mad: that houſe has neither towers 
* nor griſins; and all I can fay of it 
is, that if this be not an inn, there 
4 never was an inn in this world, '— 
The knight ſtiſſty maintained the con- 
trary; and, whilſt they were thus con- 
tending, two men on foot paſſed by 
them. The ſquire aſked them whether 
the houſe he ſaw was an inn, or a caſ- 
tle: they anſwered, it as an inn, and 
known in that country by thę name of 
© The Inn of the Hangdag ;* becauſe 
formerly the innkeeper had been hanged 
for murdering a paſſenger that lay in 
his — ct a is f e be — 
uixote, ſt „ Awayl and evil g 
x 9 — — 
thus to take away the Conftable's re- 
© putation, who has abeays been looked 
upon among us as a worthy and ho- 
© neſt knight! As for that caſtle, I 
maintain it is no inn; it is a caſtle, in 
< fpite of you, and all athers that ſhall 
©. think the- contrary. The two tra- 
ers were no leſs ſurprized at theſe 
words, than at the ftrange figure of him 
Vxrho pronounced them: but ſeeing him 
ſo wrathful, they would: not venture to 
\cantradift him; and ſo went op their 
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way, not knowing what to think of 
this encounter. When Don Quixote 
was within muſket- ſhot of the inn, he 
Song and ſaid to 75 ſquire Friend 

ancho, we muſt not e here 
© raſhly: let us join — va- 
© lour and, ſince you ſerve me in the 
« quality of a ſquire, it belongs to you 
„to go and view the place. Draw, 
* therefore, as near as conveniently you 
© can to that caſtle, and view it ex- 
« aftly, that you may be able to make 
* a juſt report of all things to me: take 
* by your eye nicely the breadth and 
depth of the ditch, Obſerve well the 
* ſituation and manner of the gates, 
the draw · bridges, the turnpikes, the 
© towers and turrets, the platforms, 
the covert-way, the counterſcarp, the 
parapets, the caponniers, the redoubts, 
* the gabions, and the corps · de · guard: 
* but, above all, enquire what ammu- 
* nition they have, and how many years 
« .previſion; whether they have water in 
their ciſterns;' and, in ſhort, whas 
* ſortof people, and what numbers they 
are, that defend ſo important a fort- 
reſs. Hey - day] ſaid Sancho, in- 
terrupting him, where the devil do 
* you find all that ſtuff? Why you 
will make me as mad as a March- 
© bare! We have here an inn at hand, 
* and may go into it this minute, and 
eat and drink for our money without 
« eee or fighting with any» 
5 body; and you would: have-me to go 
find out bridges, ditches, towers, 
© and all the reſt of that capfounded 
5 2 have juſt now tun aver. 
1 innkeeper ſees me rounding hi 
<//bauſe, he will fancy I deſign to Real 
his bens, and wil come aut and 
© break my bones for me. For God's 
5 ſake, Sir, let us not play the devil in 
inns, leſt we meet with more blanket- 
< taſſers and enchanters in them! 
us nat run durſelves into miſchief 
hen we are wall; and ſinee we can 
alk idry-fhod, why: ſhould we wet 
our feet? Do what Ibid you, ro- 
plied Don Quixote, and talk no mort. 
© Be docile, and let yaur:valour be ac- 
© companied by a ready and exact obe- 
© :dience: it is that, myſon, whichhas 
rendered the Spaniards fo formidable; 
aud it is no wonder; for. the ſubal- 
* terns: being obedient to their fi 


riors, all things are performed or- 


©. derly and regularly, which makes 


them mars ſtaunch and ſolid; where 
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other nations, not obſerving ſuch 
© {tri difcipline, which is the Key to 
. © ſucceſs, are eaſily broken and routed; 
+ Well; Sir,” ſaid the ſquire, I will 
* obey you; or elſe we ſhovid never 
© have done. Dapple and Iwill go put 
your orders in execution; Rozinante 
and you'may follow us gently: but 
© I muſt tell you, that if I find none of 
© all that you have ſaid, Iwill enter the 
inn without farther ceremony, and 
'© will there give orders for our ſupper; 
for, by my faith, my guts are ſo 
« empty, that they twiſt again for 
* mere hunger? Having ſo ſaid, he 
clapped his heels to his afs's ſides, and 
foon got to the inn. There he looked 
all about him; and ſeeing nothing but 
a plain houſe, and a ſign to it I knew 


Well enough, ſaid he to himſelf, in 


a tranſport of joy, that this houſe was 
6 4 ee an heavenly inn, and more 
© uſeful than all the caſtles in Spain!“ 
This ſaid, he went up to the door, and 
aſked the inokeeper whether he had en- 
tertainment. I have, quoth the hoſt, 
who was'a pleaſant fellow; your 
5 aſs and you ſhall be treated like 
# princes.” Upon this fair promiſe San- 
cho alighted; and, taking off his port - 
manteau, deſired the landlord to lock 
it up for him. Then enquiring what 
there was to eat, he was told there was 
an excellent cabbage ſoup; and, if that 
was not enough, they would lay down 
a curious young rabbit. Sancho gave 
two ſkips in the air when he heard that 
bleſſed ſoup mentioned; and, hoping to 
ſtuff his carcaſe with it, he led his Dap- 
le to the ſtable, and whilſt he was giv- 
ing him ſtraw and barley, and ordering 
ſome for Roginante, Don Quixote came 
- wp to the houſe, | b 
The innkeeper and ſome travellers, 
ho were then ſtanding at the door, 
ſpying ſoextraordinary a phantom in ar- 
moor, imagined they beheld ſome figure 
cut out of old tapeſtry. They view- 
ed him attentively from head to foot; 
whilſt he, cafting a ſide glance upon 
them, andlooking very gravely, paſſed 


by without ſtopping, or ſpeaking one 


word. He rounded the inn, examined 
the wall nicely, and - meaſured it's 
height with his lance in ſeveral places. 
Atlength,” having thoroughly traverſetl 
the whole building, and arrived at the 
door again, he then topped, and raiſing 
-kimſelt+ fiercely on his · ſti In- 
* defatigable governor!” ſaid he, with 
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adreadful voice—* and you, redobhtech 
© knights! who watch day and night to 
© guard this place you have been en- 
© truſted with—behold here the Loveleſs 
© Knight! I do ſummon. and require- 
you to deliver to me inſtantly; and 
* without the leaſt reply, my fathfut 
© ſquire; whom you, contrary to the laws 
© of gobdchivalry, have taken by trea- 
* chery, or by the fatal art of the old 
© ſorcereſs who affords you her black 
aſſiſtance. It is an exceſs of courteſy 
* towards you which inclines me io de- 
mand him by words, when it is in 
my power to right myſelf by force of 
arms, Reſtore him to me, then, 
* unleſs you will have me put you all 
© to the ſword, and raze this impreg - 
* nable caſtle to the ground! But re- 
* ſtore him to me ſafe and found, pure 
and unſpotted, as alſo all the knights 
aud damſels whom your unheard- 
© of cruelty has immured in deep dun- 
geons. If not, come out all toge- 
© gether againſt me, not unarmed as [ 
© ſee you are now, but with your belt- 
* tempered arms, and your lances of 
© hard aſh which you brandiſh in fo 
© dreadfula manner! Mount your ſwift- 
© eſt courſers, and all at once aſſail me! 
Here I expect you, to chaſtiſe your 
© boldneſs!* Whilſt he thus ſpoke, he 
was forced every moment to tug with 
might and main the bridle of Rozi- 
nante, whom with much difficulty he 


reſtrained from entering a ſtable which 


the poor beaſt found himſelf near to, 
and laboured hard to take poſſeſſion of: 
The pretended defenders of the caſtle 
were much ſurprized at the knight's 
diſcourſe; and perceiving that, in pur- 
ſuance of his challenge, he endeavour- 
ed to provoke them to the combat; call- 
ing them ſlaves and cowards, the inn- 
keeper undertook to anſwer him, and 
ſaid “ Sir Knight, here is no caſtle 
that I know of, nor any knights to 
defend it. All our ſtrength is in our 
vine, Which is ſo briſk that it will 
not only knock a man down, but will 
make him ſay as much or more than 
we have heard from your worſhip. 
I ſolemnly aſſure you that we have 
no ſquire ſhut up in our inn. If you 
have a mind to take up your lodging 
in it, why do not you alight, We 
vill treat you handſomely; and, if you 
© have a fancy to it, we will furniſh 


you with a briſk Galician laſs to pull 


off your ſtockings, and ſhe is as ready 
| | — FI 
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to perform as to tender her ſervice.” 
Theſe courteous offers did not ſatisfy 
our Loveleſs 3 vo, cried 
he, by the ſacred order of knight - er- 
© rantry, that unleſs this minute you 
© deliver up to me the flower of truſt 

© ſquires, and that Galician princeſs 
© you talk of, you mall all periſh by. 
i my ſword!* As Don SED was 
Hot a man that would vent his threats 
in vain, it is, impoſſible to ſay what 
might have happened, if Sancho, hear- 
ing the altercation, had not ſtept out 
to pacify his maſter. He ran to him; 
and, laying hold of his bridle—* The 
© noble Don Quixote,” ſaid he, is 
© welcome! He may ſafel / come in. 
As ſoon as ever they beheld me, they 
all fabmitted themſelves. Alight, 
then, Sir,” continuet he; © they are 
all our friends, and only wait to treat 
© us with fuch a cabbage foup as St. 
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© Chriſtopher himſelf would be glad to 


© meet with; and which I think it long 
© till I am engaged with '—* But, my 
© ſon," ſaid Don _ © has nobody 
« wronged you? Tell me on, yt or 
© I am ready to revenge your quarrel.” 
—* No, no, Sir," replied the ſquire; 
© nobody in this houſe has touched the 
tip of my finger, and all my limbs 
© are as ſound as when I came out of 
© my mother's belly.*—* If fo,” quoth 
Don Quixote, i this buckler in 
© one hand, and with the other hold 
my ſtirrup tillT alight." Our knight 
being difmounted, went into the houſe; 
and Sancho led Rozinante to the ſtable. 
Whatever the hoſt: could ſay to him, 
Don Quixote would not unarm; al- 
ledging that, zmong Pagans, it was not 
good to be too ſecure.. He only took 
off his head-piece, and fat down to 
table merely out of complaifance. The 
foup and the rabbit were ſerved up. He 
fearce meddled with them, though he 
had not eaten a bit thewhole day; — 
ſpent all ſupper-time in exhibiting the 
dignity and aoghtivels of a Pac e. 
rant. As for his ſquire, he was more 
complaiſant to his entertainment; for, 
after devouring all the ſoup, he ſwal- 
lowed down above three pounds of beef 
and mutton, and all the rabbit, beſides 
two bottles of white wing, which he 
drank to the laſt drop. | 


After ſupper, the innkeeper led Don 


Quixote into a handſome apartment. 
Sancho unarmed his maſter, and then 


went out to lead Rozinante and Dapple 


to water, and give them another mea - 
ſure of barley and ſtraw. Whilft 

was in the ſtable, the Galician maid, 
whoſe good-nature the hoſt had not 


- commended without cauſe, went into 


Don Quixote's chamber, and accofti 
him with more impudence than gos 
grace, faid ro him—* Sir Knight, T 
come to know of you whether you 
© have any need of me. Though my 
complexion is a little brown, yet I 
am not dirty, Tell me, then, hall 
I pull off your ſtockings? Tam very 
ambitions of ſerving you; for I ne- 
ver ſaw any thing ſo like a rogue I 
was once in love with, as you are. 
But no more of him; what is paſt is 
© gone. It was a damned dog of a eap- 
© tain, who ſtole me away from my fa- 
* ther's houſe, promifing to marry me: 
© but, as yet, he has not been ſo good as 
© his word; and the ſcoundrel was gone 
jn the morning with all my cloaths and 
« jewels.” As the pretended damſel 
uttered theſe words, ſhe burſt into tears; 
and, immediately refuming her ſpeech, 
ſaid— Sir Knight, though you ſee I am 
© ſeryant to an honeſt innkeeper, yet I 
am a damſel and a'maid of honour.. 
But, unhappy orphan that Iam, Iam 
© left alone and in want; without ho 

« of any relief but what I muſt ex- 
« pet from Heaven, and from the ge- 
neroſity of the knight that now hears 
© me. Would to God ſome goad 
* Chriſtian would revenge my wrongs 
© and pierce the heart of the traĩtor 125 
© deceived my unſuſpecting innocence)” 
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—* Moſt beautiful princefs,* quoth 


Don Quixote, interrupting ker eagerly, 
6 8 It 0 duty of 
© knights-errant to right ſuch wron 
as thoſe; and I ſwear, by the order 
of knighthood which I profefs, that, 
after the tilting at Saragoſſa, at which 
© I cannot avoid being preſent, I wi 
© puniſh that perfidious man who has 
© baſely forſaken you! To- Morrow you 
* ſhall mount your white palfrey; and, 
covering your beautiful countenance 


with a veil, that the afflition which 


© cauſes your tears to flow may not ap- 
s pear, you ſhall go with me, if you. 

© pleaſe, to the royal tilting at Sara- 
© goſſa, attended by your faithful 


© dwarf. Do not make any longer ſtay 
© here, molt charming virgin! retire to 


your apartment, to taſte the ſweet re- 
© poſe of the night on that bappy bed 
© which alone enjoys the bleſſing of 

E © holding - 


. 


4 wi 


to come to the relief of his virtue, w 


* 
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© holding your tender limbs, and. rely 
on a word which cannot fail.” he 
Galician wench, finding herſelf diſ- 
. miſled; with ſuch ſingular expreſſions, 
_ preſently concluded that Don Quixote 
. was a different ſort of being from the 
muleteers thatuſed to travel that road, 
But her deſign being to draw a few rials* 


from him; and perceiying that the ſtory 


. of the captain had not ſucceeded as ſhe 
expected, ſhe. immediately altered her 
method. Sir Knight,” ſaid the, if 
„vou have any kindneſs for me, I be- 
b ſeech. you to lend me two or three 


© rials, becauſe T am in great need; 


* for yeſterday, as I was waſhing the 
£ diſhes, I had the misfortune to break 
two curious earthen plates; and my 
© maſter ſwears he will break my bones, 
if I do not pay for them.'—* Fear 
nothing, my princeſs,” replied Don 


Quixote very gravely; the audacious ' 


man that dares touch you, ſhall touch 
me in the apples of my eyes.'—* I 
am much obliged to you, good Sir, 
quoth the wench; and I ſhould be 
much more ſo, if you would be pleaſed 
to give me the two rials Iaſk, That 
i ſave me the beating my maſter 
© has promiſed me; and he is the moſt 
„ punctual man in the world at keep- 
ing ſuch promiſes.'—*. How, two 
© rials,” ſaid Don Quixote; © I'll ſooner 
© give you two hundred ducats, nay 
© three hundred, if you want them.“ 
The wench, who looked no higher than 
two rials, ſuppoſing by his offer ſhe 
Mould eaſily have them, drew near ro the 
knight, without any ceremony, to re- 
quite him with a hug; but Don Quix- 
pte, like another Joleph, ſtarted up in 
rrox at the danger this amprous inn- 
SE: wife of Potiphar was like to 
bripg him into, I have never read, 
guoth he in great diſorder, * that any 
F knight-errant, of thoſe I intend to 
F imitate, gave way, upon the like oc- 
£ caſion, to any diſhoneſſ action.“ This 
ſaid, be called upon his faithful vice 
| | ich 
was attacked fo dangerouſly. * San- 
© cho} Sancho!” cried he, bring me 
F our ae a e e : | 8 % 
The ſquire, who wag then talki 
f BS Ye 44h eee au Gpes 
* that portmagteau, ſaid the knight, 
and give this beautiful infanta two 


f bundred dycats, We ſhall pe ng 


— 


p groat. , * 


_AVELLANEDA'S. QUISOTE, + 


* loſers. by it, my ſon; for when I ſhall 
have taken revenge of an outrage done 


to her, ſhe will not only return us 


that ſum, but ſhe will give you part 
© of the jewels and precious ſtones a 
F diſcourteous knight has ungracioufly 
* robbed her of.” The ſparing ſquire 
hearing ſuch; an extravagant order, 
thought his very ſoul was going to be 
torn from bim. What do you talk of 
two hundred ducats ?' quoth he in a 
ſurly manner, *© Is it not much eafier 
* to give this impudent baggage two 
© hundred kicks in the guts? By the 
giant Goliah's ears, I'll give no ſuch 
© ſum! Does the brazen jilt think her 
6 ſtrumpet's face, and her tanned hide, 
are worth half that money? Was it 
* not ſhe that aſked me juſt_now in the 
* ſtable to give her a groat. Oh, the 
« jadel.Ag 1 hope to live, Sir, if I 
4 held of her hair, I'll make her 
„ ſkip down al} the ftairs at once!” 
When the wench ſaw Sancho in ſuch a 
rage, ſhe drew him aſide, and ſaid to 
him—* My dear friend, your maſter 
only bids you give me two rials, and 


I deſire no more; for I am ſenſible 


© enough there is no thinking of two 
hundred ducats,' The knight of La 
Mancha was not a little ſurprized to 
ſee his ſquire treat a princeſs with ſo 
much familiarity. Sancho, ſaid he 
to him, do what I bid you immediate- 
F ly, and let me hear no more of you, 
* We will ſet out to-morrow with the 
© infanta, to conduct her back into her 
country, where we ſhall be repaid 
© with intereſt. The ſquire perceiv- 
ing he muſt ſuþmit, ſaid to his maſter, 
Well, Sir, I'll retire and pay hey 
* that money below ſtairs at my lei- 
© ſure,—Let us go, Madam Infanta. 
Will you pleaſe to walk down, and 
© help me to carry this portmanteay ? 
* Ill pay you immediately. As filly 
as Sancho was, he had more wit than 
to obey his maſter. He gaye the wench 
but 2 groat, ſwearing he would beat 
her like ftock-fiſh, if the did not tell 
Don . Quixote ſhe had received two 
hundre ducats. To which the 1 

gipley made anſwer—* I am very well 
* fatisfied with thig groat, maſter ſquire; 
* and I wiſh you good night.” The 
innkeeper took the — into the 


kitchen; and Sancho went tq hed on a 
quilt they had laid for him upon two 


* The Rial Plate is aSpaaiſh coin worth abgut ſixpence; but the Rial Baſs is only worth 
ns | myleg 
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rules e making a pillow of the 


dearly- beloved portmanteau which he 
had fo lately preſerved from being em- 
bowelled by the extravagance of his 
maſter. l | 
The firſt thing he did the next morn - 
ing, was to give ſtraw and barley to 
Rozinante and the aſs. Then hecauſed 
a good piece of lamb, or mutton, (for 
none but the inukeeper could decide 
which it was) to be laid to the fire. 
That done, he went up to bis maſter's 
chamber to awake him. The poor 
knight was but then got to ſleep; he 
had not been able to cloſe his eyes all 
night, his head was ſo full of the tilt- 
ing, and of the revenge he was to take. 


on the perfidious captain. He was ſo 


diſcompoſed with theſe whimſeys that, 
awaking in a conſternation. when his 


ſquire called him, he cried aut O 
© thou difſloyal knight! who, after 


© breaking thy plighted faith, art not 
© aſhamed to ſee the light of the ſun! 
© behold here the avenger of the Prin- 
« ceſs of Galicia! ! Do not put your- 
« ſelf into a paſſion, good Sir, anſwer- 
ed Sancho; the princeſs is well paid, 
and kiſſes yourerrant worſhip's hands. 
* Riſe quickly, for breakfaſt will ſoon 
be ready. I am reſolved to ſet out 
immediately, ſaid Don Quixote, get- 
ting up; for I think it long till I am 
at Saragoſſa, Help me on with my 
© armour, and let us ſtay here no longer. 
As ſoon as he was armed, he went 
down into the kitchen, where he took two 
or three mouthfuls ſtanding; and then 
cauſing Rozinante to be brought out, 
vaulted gracefully into the ſaddle; and, 
raiſing his voice, ſaid to the innkeeper, 
and other ſtanders by—* Generovs 
Caſtellano— and you, valiant knights 
© of this fortreſs conſider whether 1 can 
© do you any ſervice.'— Sir gar. nh 
anſwered the hoſt, * we want nothing 
at preſent, God be praiſed, but that 
* you order your ſquire to pay for your 
meat, and the ſtraw and barley for 
< your beaſts. Friend,” replied Don 
8 * pray, with your leave, where 
© did you ever read, that Conſtables, 
© who have had the good fortune to en- 


_ © tertain knights-errantin their caſtles, 


made them pay for their entertain- 
ment?“ Every man has his way, 
quoth the intkeeper; and my method 
is, not to lodge any man for nothing.” 
—* Well,* ſaid Don Quixote, * fince 
* . you will be takn for an innkeeper, 


© what is it you demand? Fourteen 
* rials,” quoth the hoſt. © Enough,” 
replied the knight; and ordered Sancho 


to pay him: but, at the ſame time, ſpy- 


ing the Galician wench with a broom 


in her hang, hecried out—* O ſovereign 
© infanta, here am I ready to undergo 


© all hazards ih performing the promiſe 
© I made to you. 
* tience till T reſtore' you to all your 
© rights, and bring you back to your 
© illuſtrious parents; whoſe eyes, fince 
© they ſaw you, are become inexhauſted 
© fountains of tears. Grievedam I to 
the heart to ſee ſo worthy. a princeſs 

© .in the habit of a ſervant of an inn, 
© and ſweeping the houſe of ſuch infa- 
© mous wretches as theſe are. Mount, 
then, your palfrey immediately; or, 

« if ill fortune has deprived you of it, 

6 


make uſe of my ſquire's indefati- 


gable ſteed, and come along with us 


© to Saragoſſa. The innkeeper, who 
was apt to take what he heard in the 


worſt ſenſe, fancying y this talk that 
our knight had a mind to debauch his 
ſervant, and that ſhe was conſenting 
to it, grew angry; and, calling out 
to the girl—* How now, impudence!” 
ſaid he, © do you dare to put tricks 
© upon me? By the Lord, I'll make you 
© repent your intrigue with this mad- 
* man! May never barber's baſon come 
© near my beard, if you do not pay for 
© this! Away, you flut! gowalh your 


© diſhes, and leave off your lewd in- 
© trigues with that crack-brained fel- 


© low.” The Galician, relying on her 
innocence, would have cleared herſelf; 
but the furious innkeeper, not giving 
her time, ſtopped her mouth with a 
ſound cuff on the face; accompanied by 
half a ſcore gond kicks, which over- 
threw the princeſs almoſt crippled. 
O ye Heavens! what a ſpectacle was 
this for the Knight of La Mancha! To 
what a paroxyſm of paſſion did not this 
diſmal fight tranſport him! Achilles, 
when he ran to revenge the death of 
Patroclus; thegod Mars, when he faw 
the blood run from the goddefs Cythe- 
rea; were not half ſo exaſperated or 
frantick. To delineate the dreadful 
aſpect of Don Quixote at that moment, 
would require a pen dipt in the infernal 
ſtreams of Tartarus. N Ae inſtantly un- 
ſheathed his ſword, a raiſing himſelf 
in his ſtirrups at leaſt half a foot higher 
than ordinary, addreſſed himſelf to the 


innkeeper with a voice like that of 


E 2 Mars 


— 
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I burn with impa- 


3 
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Ma s when be. Fir the mountains 
f race .thou raſh. knight! 
Fed he, © who; haſt dared preſume in 
my preſence to inſult. the moſt noble 
* lady in all Spain, do not think ſo hei- 
© nous a crime ſhall. go unpuniſhed!' 
Thus ſaying, he ſpurred Rozinante. 
fiercely forward upon the conſtable of 
the caſtle, who thought of nothing leſs 
than this invaſion; and, whirling round 
is blade in the air, diſcharged ſuch a 
; Aer blow on the ſeat of his an- 
r underſtanding, that had not 
glance aſide, the kitchen -princeſs had 
N 21 compleatly revenged of the knight 
of the inn, The cruel blade, how- 
eyer, grazed his ſkull, mowed. down 
one ſide of his hair, aud carried away a 
ſmall piece of his ear. The blood, 
ſtreaming from the wound, alarmed all 
the inn, and every man laid hold of the 
weapon that firſt preſented itſelf. The 
IT Kater ran into the kitchen roari 
Rae a bull; and, ſeizing the longeſt ſpit 
he was maſter of, breathed nothing but 
ſpeedy. revenge, In the mean while, 
Bon Quixote, contrary to his cuſtom, 


had very diſcreetly withdrawn to a lit- 


tile diſtance, the better to ſtand the fierce 
attack which be expected to be made 
upon him. The inn was ſeated on a 
xiſing ground, and abouta ſtone's throw. 
From it was a large meadow; in the 


midft of that meadow the courageous. 


avenger of inſulted beauties thought fit. 
to encamp. . There he cried aloud, 


War! war! obliging Rozinante to 


. traverſethe ground every way in a moſt 
auk ward manner, 8 bran- 
diching his ſword; far Sancho was left 
behind in the inn with his lance and 
target. The judicious ſquire, perceiv- 
ing that, as the matter ſtood, he was in 
Aa at leaſt of being toſſed in a 
blanket a ſecond time, laboured all that 
in him lay to ſtill the ſtoxm: but the 
hoſt, who had thrown. afide his ſpit, 
upon ſeeing his enemy at ſuch a diſ- 
tance, called for his gun; and if. by 
pod luck his wife had not thought of 

. hiding it, our knight had then cer- 
tainly ended his days and his adven- 
tures. The hoſteſs, and all the, paſſen- 
repreſented to the innkeeper, that 


de was going to kill a madman;, and 


that, ſince his wound was not dange- 
rous, he ought rather to let him go to 
the devil. anche put in. to back all 
that was ſaid; and made not the leaſt 
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he. thicknefs of his hat cauſed it to 


quoth Don h 
© the princeſs in the hands of her ene- 


9 
” 


exception againſt all the qualifications, 
they aſſigned his maſter; perceiving 
that it was the only way to quell, the 
diſturbance. He paid the fourteen ri- 
als to a doit, and then took leave of 
the, innkeeper, his wife, and all their 
company; making them a thouſand _ 
legs, and uſing all manner of civility 
to pacify their,reſentment: this done, 
drawing his aſs after him by the hal- 
ter with one hand, and carrying the 
lance and buckler id the other, he baſ- 
tened witb all ſpeed to his maſter in 
the meadow. * Good God, Sir! ſaid 


he, coming up to him, © was it _—_— 


© done of you to hazard your carca 

for a wench ten times uglier than 
Pontius Pilates maid? On my word 
© you have efcaped a ſcowering: had. 
* the innkeeper found his gun, you 


had gone away with a brace of bul- 


© lets in your guts; and all your fine 
* armour med not have ſaved you, 
© though it had been lined. in velvet to 
boot. Tell me, Sancho, ' ſaid Don 
N © how ſtrong is the enemy. 
Do they march in platoons like ad- 
vanced bodies, or in batallions? 
Have they a great train of artillery, 
many curaſſiers and pikemen? Are 
© there many archers among them ? 
Are they veteran troops, or new le- 
« vies? Are they well paid? Is there 
either plague, or famine in their 
camp? Who, 1s it commands. in 
8 chief? What general officers have 
* they? Inform me what numbers there 
are of Engliſh, Germans, Swiſs, Spa- 
* niards, Flemings, French, and Ita- 
© lians? Tell me quickly, that we may, 
«© provide for our defence. Let us 
© draw lines in this meadow; let us dig 


. © ditches, and throw up trenches; let 


« us raiſe baſtions and redoubts; let us 
cover ourſelves with curtins and pa- 
© liſadoes: let us ſecure ourſelves, my 
© ſon.'—* Mercy on mel eried San- 
cho, where are we now? Confider, 
for God's ſake, good maſter Don 
© Quixote, that here is nothing of all 
© that you talk of; all about is as 
© ſmoothly. as my hand. Aud fince 
Heaven has reſcued: us out of the 
© innkeeper's clutches, let us fly from 
his inn, as one would from the-whale 
© of  Jonas,'—..Aye, but, friend,“ 
Quixote, ©ſhalbk we leave 


© mics? We-ought-'to return to the. 


© caſtle to deliver: her from them, 2 


—— 
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. to; ehaſtiſe that clown of w Caſtellain 
6 who has been fo baſe as to make 
« himſelf an innkeeper, contrary to all 
„the laws of chivalry.—“ Ads my 
© life, Sirl' quoth Sancho, have not 
you puni ſhed him ſufficiently; ſince it 
coſts him an ear?! But you do not 
© conſider,” replied Don Quixote, that 
© I cannot flv without diſgracing my- 
© ſelf.'—* Very good!” anſwered the 
ſquire ; that is a pretty ſtory. Have 
not I often heard you ſay that a 
knight muſt be courageous, but not 
© raſh? — It is true, quoth Don 
Quizote, and you now put me in 
mind of it ſeaſonably; for I am ſen- 
fible my valour carries me a little too 
far at this time, It is reaſonable to 
© give way to numbers, and not run 
© into- dangers. unadviſedly. A good 


retreat is equal to a victory: what is 


delayed is not loſt, When we return 
© from: Saragoſſa we ſhall find means 
© to relieve the Princeſs of Galicia; 
© therefore I conſent that we retire, 


© provided we do it in good order, and 


in ſuch manner as may not in the 
© leaſt look like flying, for fear has no 
© power over my heart: and that none 
* may be ignorant of it, I here ſo- 
© lemnly declare that I retire, but that 
© I do not fly!” Having ſpoke theſe 


words, he rode out of the meadow with 


a fierce and martial. countenance, and 
took the road towards Ariza, followed 
by his courageous ſquire, who every 
moment looked. behind him, believing 
the furious Caſtellain was at his heels. 


CHAP, VII. 


OF THE STRANGE AND DANGEROUS 
COMBAT BETWEEN" Dbox QUIX- 
OTE AND' ORLANDO FURIOSO. 


7 HEN Sancho loſt ſight of the 
inn, be fell again into his uſual 
good. humour, which the fear of toſſing 
in a blanket had with reafon ſuſpended. 
* So, Sir, ſaid he to his maſter, are 
vou reſolved in earneſt never more to 
* think of Madam Daolcinea, nor to 
perform any acts of chivalry for her? 
— There is no doubt to be made of 


it, anſwered Don Quixgte; * for ſne 


© las worn out my couſtancy. I own 


© 'her no longer for my miſtreſs; and it 


* being my will from this time forward 
© to bs called The Laveleſs Knight, it 


© 18 proper that merit chat name dy 


©. ſome” remarkable action, To this 
effect, as ſoon as he came into Ariza, 
be wrote à challenge, which Sanche 
aſfixed to one of the pillars or columns 
of the great ſquare, or market place, 


the contents Whereof were as follows : 


That any knight whatſoever,” whether 
errant, or ſedentary, who would main- 
tain that the ladies deſerved to be be- 
loved, ſpoke falſely; and that be would 
make him own the contrary by force of 
arms, either man to man, or ten to ten; 
that it was true that, according to the 
laws of chivalry, there was no refuſing 
to defend them, and to revenge the 
outrages committed againſt them; and 
that it was alſo lawfut to make uſe of 
them for procreation, provided it was 
under the indiffoluble knot of matri- 
mony. That the unheard-of ingrati- 
tude of the matchleſa infanta the re- 
nowned Dulcinea del Toboſo, was a 
ſufficient proof of this undeniable 
truth. The challenge was ſubſcribed, 
© The Loveleſs Knight.“ All the peo- 
ple of Ariza laughed heartily at this 
challenge; but no man ſo far eoncern- 
ing himſelf as to engage in the fair- 
ſex's quarrel, the Loveleſs Knight left 
the place, after cauſing the ingenious 
device he had contrived to be painted 
on his ſhield. 

When he came near Ateca, a large 
open ton in the neighbourhood of Ca- 
latayud, he eſpied, and at the ſume time 
ſhewed to his ſquire, a little hovel co- 


vered with thatch in the midſt of a field 


of melons, at the door of 'which ſtdod 
a country-fellow who watched the me- 
lons, with a long bill in his hand. He 


gazed" ſteadily on him, and then faid to 
Sancho! Let us halt, my fon; if I am 


© not much miſtaken, here is one of the 
greateſt adventures we can meet with; 
© you ſee that redoubted warrier;' WhO 
ſtands at the gate of that mighty cal 
© tle with a lance, or a javelin, in bis 
© hand; that is one of the moſt cele- 
© brated knights you ever heard of. 
„Good 'again!*-quoth Sancho; one 
© day- one miſtake; and the next day 
* another, In ſhort, Sir, either you 
are dim. ſighted, or I am not the flow- 
er of errant - ſquires: the man you” 
new me there is a country-fellow 
guarding bis field of melons; and he 
is in the right, for there are people 
continvally travelling this great road 
to Saragoſſa, who might make bold 
to ſtepinto his * 
is © ſelves? 
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« ſelves: with his fruit. Aye, San-' 
© cho,” replied the knight, altogether 


wrapt in his imagination, * it is the fa- 


maus Count of Angiers, the moſt re- 
© nowned. of all the Paladins * of 


France; it is Orlando Furioſo.— I 
© tell you ance again, Sir, ſaid the 
ſquire, * that it is an honeſt country- 
man who is guarding his melons, and 


© looks no more like acount than I do.” 


— Surely I know better than you what 
he looks like, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote: © that prince, as the moſt authen- 
tick book, called The Mirror of Chi- 
valry, informs us, was enchanted by 
a Moor; who, by his wonderful art, 
brought him into that fortreſs you 


ſee, to defend the entrance of it 


againſt any mortal whatſoever. It 


is this ſame Orlando, who, tranſ-. 


s 
7 
« 
bo 
ce 
Oo 
ported with jealons rage, becauſe 
© Medoro, a young Moor of Agra- 
* mante's army, had ſtolen. away his 
© miſtreſs the beautiful Angelica, tore 
up the talleſt trees by the roots +. 80 
that, my dear child, I can this day 
* 
4 
of 
s 


ſay, as once the great conqueror of 


Aſia did, that I have at length met 
with a danger worthy of me: I will 
not therefore go any farther till I have 
© tried this adventurę, ſince my good 
© fortune has thrown it in my way.“ 
Sancho, who hoped to have diverted 
his maſter from that dangerous enter- 


| prize by his uſual diſcretion, replied— 


It is my opinion, Sir, that we go 
« forthwith into the village, and that 
ve do not meddle with that Orlando, 
© who has done us no harm; for if the 
© holy brotherhood 1 once lays hold of 
© us, we ſhall moſt certainly be ſent to 
< the gallies, and be kept there till the 
< prey hairs. grow out at the calves of 
« our legs.'—* Ah, Sancho, replied 
the knight, how ill you reliſh adven- 
© tures! What would become of us if 
© I ſhould follow. your timorous ad- 


© vice? I ſhould ſhun all opportunities 


© of acquiring honour, and ſhould be - 
come the ſcandal of knight-errantry.: 
« Iſlands and empires are not to 


\ 
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0 12 after that manner. My 
© friend, if you would have me make 

your fortune for you, rouze up your 
courage, and ſhew yourſelf worthy of 
© the poſt you may expect from my va - 
flour. — Well, Sir, quoth the ſquire, 
© ſinceitis abſolutely neceſſary; for the 
gaining of kingdoms, to murder that 


poor melon-keeper, I will oppoſe it 


© no longer; you may even put your 
© hand to the plough. Since I am 
© among wolves, I muſt howl as well as 
they. It is true, Orlando has done 
© us no wrong; but why ſhould he 
ſtand in our way. When it rains, 
* unhappy they who ſtand under the 
© ſpouts.”—* Now that Paladin's body 
© being rendered invulnerable by en- 
chaniment, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
© there being no poſſibility of wound- 
ing him any where but on the ſole of 
* the foot, you may plainly ſee I am 
going to encounter the greateſt dan- 
ger that ever knight-errant was in. 
I muſt therefore recommend one thing 
© to. you: do you perform the duty of 
« a faithful ſquire. Apply yourſelf to 
© the god of battles; and beg, in the 
* moſt-fervent manner your zeal ſhall 
© ſuggeſt, that I may come off conque 
© ror in this combat: but if he ſhall 
© diſpoſe otherwiſe, if I fall under the 
« irreſiſtible force of the Count of An- 
« giers; if I periſh, do not fail to carry 
© me back to my houſe at Argamaſilla, 
c 
4 
6 
c 
5 
c 
* 
o 
* 
* 
o 
c 
c 
c 
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thus arrayed as I am in the beautiful 
armour of my great friend Alquife; 
provided that Orlando, pleaſed with 
it's goodneſs, and finding his own 
battered by the weight of my ſtrokes, 
does not'take it away, as formerly 
the haughty Ferrau{| took away that 
which belonged to the beauteous An- 
gelica's brother. This is not all 
neither; you ſhall cauſe me, in all m 
armour, and in a fierce poſture, to be 
ſeated on a great chair of black cloth; 
and. remembeg, that I will have my 
excellent ſword: in my hand, as the 
Cid Ruy Diaz & had; to the end that 


+ © if any audacious Moor attempts to 


* Paladin was a title of honour given by Charlemagne to his twelve peers. See Preface 


to Hoole's Arioſto. 
See the Orlando Furioſo of Arioſto. 
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The Santa Hermandad, or Holy Brotherhood, is an ancient tnflitution.ip Spain, con- 
fiſting of men enrolled from all parts, whoſe buſineſs it is to apprehend robbers and felons. - 


of 


tol 


See the Orlando Furioſo of Arioſto. Book I. fs 2 vv 
Ruy Diaz was a great Spaniſh general againſt the Moors, of whom many fables are 
; and, among the reſt, that he ſat in a chair after his death ſeveral years, with his ſword 


in his hand, and a Jew coming to pull him by the beard, he ſtruck him. The Moors gave 


him the title of Cid, which in Arabick ſignifies Lord. 


— 


« pull 
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£ pull-me by the beard, as a Jew did 
«* that brave defender of the faith, I 
© may, like him, take my revenge im- 
„ mediately.T 1 
Sancho could not forbear ſhedding 
tears, when he heard the knight talk 
after this rate. Ah, my good maſter 
Don Quixote] cried he, © I conjure 
© you by Noah's ark, and by all the 
5 beaſts in it, not to meddle with this 
Orlando! Should you cut off one of 
* his ears, yet you would not have an 
* ear the more. Thus ſpeaking, as 
one who loved his maſter entirely, and 
who was ſenſible that if he loſt him all 
his hopes would vaniſh, he fell into 
ſuch a fit of ſighing and ſobbing, that 
it was diſmal to behold him. © Alas!” 
ſaid he, in a ſorrowful tone, what 
* need was there that I, unhappy 
wretch as I am! ſhould come to ſerve 
your worſhip as your ſquire for ſo 
ſhort a time? Should your worſhip 
have the luck to periſh in this curſed 
battle, tell me what will become of 
your poor ſquire in theſe Indies, ſo 
remote from his o] country? What 
will become of the poor forſaken 
damſels? They will have no protec- 
tor left them. Who will defend 
them againſt the giants? Who will 
do and undo all wrongs? There is 
an end of all; and knight-errantry is 
one to the dogs. Why did not L 
2 laſt year at the hands of the Van- 
veſians?'— Do not weep, my 
Fand, interrupted Don Quixote; 
I am not dead yet. Have not all 
knights been in the ſame danger I am 
in? And yet how many of them end- 
ed their days in peace, in their ancient 
ſeats, with their wives and children 
about them. Yet, ſince I may ceaſe 
to live this day, and fince I am ig- 
norant-what fate is referved for me, 
what is ſaid, is ſaid. . If I die, you 
ſhall punctually perform what I have 
ordered. Having ſpoken theſe words, 
he gave Sancho his hand to kiſs, and 
ſpurred on towards the field of melons. 
Rozinante, who was ſo ſpent with 
hunger and wearineſs, that he could 
ſcarcely Rand, ſtopped, __—_— of 
the ſpur, to regale himſelf, at every 
turn, with the leaves of the hedges 
that grew beſide the way. In vain did 
his maſter upbraid him for not per- 
forming to his ſatis faction the duties of 
knight-errantry : the poor beaſt moved 
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never the faſter. At length, however, 
they reached the fatal field; and Don 
Quixote, having now entered it, made 
directly towards the cottage. The 


imaginary Orlando, as ſoon as he be- 


held him, cried out with might and 
main, that if he did not ſpeedily retire, 
he might have cauſe to repent it; but 
the knight ſtill advanced. When he 
was come within forty or fifty paces of 
the peaſant, he ſtopped; and, brandiſh- 
ing his lance with a martial air, ſpoke 
to him in this manner Moſt valiant 
Count of Angiers, - whoſe” exploits 
© have been ſung to ſuch melodious 
* lays by the prince of poets, the divine 
Arioſto, this day L am to try with 
.© you the wonderful force of my arm; 
© a day memorable in knight-errantry! 
* At this time, fierce Paladin, it ſhall 
* notavail you to have your whole body 
* enchanted and invulnerable; for I, 
© by thruſting a long pin up the ſole of 
your foot, will give unto you your 
death's wound. Reflett, great war- 
rior, on the various fortunes of he · 
roes! Thy proud head, which was 
the terror of the Saracen camp, and 
whoſe angry looks no mortal till this 
day could bear, ſhall be cut off by my 
ſharp and dreadful ſword,” after a 
long and tedious combat, and then 
borne away on the point of my lance 
to the tilting at Saragoſſa: nor ſhall 
the army of the Emperor Charle- 
magne be able to deliver you out of 
my hands. Nothing wall ſave you; 
the valour of your couſin Rinaldo of 
- Montalban, the efforts of Monteſi- 
nos, of the Marquiſs Olivier, and-of 
the genteel Aſtolphus of England, 
ſhall not guard you from my ſtrokes: 
your two couſins, Grifon the white, 
and Aquilan the black, and the en- 
chantments of the ſubtle Maugis of 
Aigren, ſhall nothing avail you. 
Come, then, renowned Frenchman, 
I make uſe of no fraud againſt you; 
© I come not to deſtroy you attended 

a numerous army, like Bernard del 
* Carpio and the Mooriſh king Marſi- 
* lius of Arragon: I am but a ſingle 
5 Spamiard with my horſe and arms. 
What is it detains you ?—Advance! 
Let not cowardice have any (power 
© over ſuch a heart as yours; and if 
© you cannot avoid the ſad fate which 
© threatens you, yet at leaſt preſerve 
* your ancient glory from the pf 
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| leſs upon a bed of melons. 


+ ofiflander;* Here our knight pauſed 


awhile, imagining what he had faid _ 


would be ſufficient to perſuade Orlando 
#hat he ought to prefer a glorious 


death, though certain, before an infa - 


mous life. But the peaſant continu- 
ang ſilent, as not knowing what to an- 
ſwer, Don Quixote proceeded in the 
Following manner. Tell me, © 


* warlike Orlando! whence comes this 


4 heavineſs, which renders you fo un- 
© like yourfelf? Is it a time to ſtand 
* idle; when you hear yourſelf chal- 
© Jengedto the fight? Draw near, ue 
wi 


_ © Paladin, mount your truſty and 


£ Brigliadoro®. But I remember, con- 
tinved our knight, © that the Mooriſh 
enchanter, who poſted you here to 
guard his caſtle, left you no horſe; 
I will therefore alight from mine; 
for it ſhall not be ſaid that I fought 
yon at an advantage.” This ſaid, he 
aligbted. Courage, courage! cried 
Sancho, at a great diſtance; courage, 
s. maſter Don — fall on cou- 
C rageouſly! I help you at this diſtance, 
praying for you like a madman. ILhave 
4 already twice ſaid the De Profundis 
s for your undertaking! The melon- 
keeper ſeeing Don Quixote approach, 
covering himfelf with his ſhield, and 
brandifhing his lance in ſuch manner 
as made bim believe he could have no 


other deſign than to kill him, (which 


was the only idea he could affix to the 


2 harangue he had juſt heard) 


called loudly to him not to advance, 
Finding this warning * diſre- 
garded, he laid down his bi I-hook; 
and, picking up a ſmooth round peb- 
ble, inſtantly fitted it to his ling, and 
hurled: it with all my —_— va- 

ous Manchegan, By ortune, 
2 — being compoſed of 


© braſs, was procf againſt the ſtone, 


which fell down at his feet; without 
execution; but. the Count of Angiers 
ſoon catching up a ſecond pebble larger 
than the former, diſcharged it withre- 
doubled might again the breaſt of the 
pnfortunate Don Quixote: his armour 
rang like a bell, and he * ſenſe- 
heſlinger, 
this, apprehending he had killed 
his man, fled towards the town imme- 
diately, | > 
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6 0157." APO VER 7 
OF THE WONDERFUL THINGS DON 
QUIXOTE $AID' TO HIS SQUIRE; 
AND HOW THAT CURIOUS DIS- 
COURSE WAS INTERRUPTED, 


4 LAS, poor Loveleſs Knight!“ 
cried Sancho, when he ſaw his 
maſter's fall; I told you this curſed 


©. melon-keeper, who is a greater he- 


retick than the Giant Goliah, would 
ſpoil your dancing. Having fo ſaid, 
he entered the field, leading his aſs by 
the halter; and drawing near to Don 
Quixote, to ſee whether he was in a 
condition to receive any help, he found 
him ſtretehed out at all-fength, and 
not much unlike a dead body: in time, 
however, the knight came to himfelf ; 
and Sancho aſking him whether he was 
wounded, he anſwered he was not; but 

that Orlando, in his fury; had thrown 
a whole mountain upon him, the weight 
whereof had almoſt cruſhed him to 
pieces. Help me to get up, Sancho,“ 
continued he; and be not afflicted, 
ſince I can boaſt that I have obtained 
© .the victory. —“ Aye, aye,* ſaid the 


ſquire, © you. are the ſtouteſt, ſure 


enough; for you have borne the 
© blows.*—* Is it not enough for me, 
anſwered Don Quixote, that my enemy 
is fled? Is not that a plain lomo. 
* tration that he durſt not ſtand me? 
BBut let him go for the preſent: I-ſhall 
meet with him another time, and make 
© him finiſh the combat we have begun. 
© The worſt of it is, that I feel myſelf 
© bruiſed all over with a dreadful blow 
he beſtowed on me with his club; and 
I am hardly able to breathe. “ 
my faith it was no club he had in h 

* hand,” replied the ſquire; © but a 
damned fling, with which he threw 
the two ſtones that have put you in 
© this precious fituation!'—* Su 
me, my fon,” ſaid Don Quixote, when 
he was got up; * let us go into that 
+ caſtle to reſt ourſelves, and to ſet free 
© all the knights and ladies that have 
© been enchanted there for ſo many 
ages. Whilſt he ſpoke, he moved 
towards the - cottage, leaning on his 
ſquire, who had enough to do to ſup - 


„ Brigliadoro, which Ggnifes Bridle of Gold, is the name given to Orlando Furioſe's 
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Port him and his afmour: but when he 
came to the door, he topped ſhort, and, 
ſeemĩag to be mightily aſtoniſhed, cried 
out What is it I ſee? I find nothing 
© here but a poor cottage! The mag- 
© nificent palace, Which but now ap · 
© neared" to me, is vaniſhed! 

3 be my part,“ quoth Sancho, I am 
© nat deceived in the leaſt; for, from 
© rſt to laſt, this cottage ſeemed to 
© me no more than a — and I am 
„glad that once in your life you will 
grant you took a pig for a dog... I 
« grant nothing,” _— Don Quixote; 
every man fees after his own man- 
© ner. It is no wonder that you, who 
are but a peaſant, can ſee things but 
© likea — ; but I, who am knights 
© ed, and conſequently ſee things as 
© they really are, have cauſe to be ſur · 


«© prized at finding nothing here but a 


© little hut. Sir,” quoth Sancho, 
© I am of opinion it is better for us to 
go inte the cottage to reſt us, than to 
£ Land here arguing whether I ought 
© to ſee like a peaſant or like a knight; 


© and when we are there, we may eat 


© of the melons, if we pleaſe, fince they 
< are in our power. I conſent, my 
© friend,” anſwered Don Quixote; for 
© I am ſorely bruiſed; and it is my 
courage that ſupports me more than 
© my ſtrength.” | 
Thus-ſaying, they went into the cot- 
tage; and Sancho, having ſeated his 
maſter in a wicker- chair. in the eaſieſt 
ſture he was able, went and un- 
ridled Roxi nante, and took off: Dap- 
ple's pannel; and, leaving the two bealts 
to range at diſcretion in the melon- 
ground, returned to his maſter, bring · 
ing the portmanteau and pannel on his 
back, and Rozinante's bridle in his 
hand. Ah, Sancho! faid Don Quix+« 
ote to him, I do not wonder now that 
T find neither knight nor ladies here: 
L. ſee into the myſtery; I have diſco- 
© yered the deception. That malignant 
© Mooriſh enchanter whom I told you 
of, tem thouſand times more erafty 
* than Atlas. the magician, knowing 
* that all his conjuration.could not de- 
«* fend the Count of Angiers againſt my 
© proweſs, . nor exclude- me from his 
« magnificent caſtle, what has he done 
© to, 3 He has carried 
away the Paladin, and tranſported 
him and his coils, bythe hands of his 
* familiar davile,- to the top; of the 


higheſt mountain of Armenia, near 
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© Nooh's Ark; and has left nothing 
© here; but a wretched hut to deceive 
© our eyes and underſtandings. - But I 


+ am not ſo eaſily impoſed upon: for, 
bas ſoon as ever I have won the prize 


bat the tilting, we will go into Ar. 
© meniaz e will clamber up even to 
© the ſummit of that high mountain 
ie will beſiege the enchanter's calle; 
© and' when we have made ourſelves 
© maſters of it by killing Orlando, we 
vill ſet free the great Cham of Tar- 
© tary, the two princeſſes his daughters, 


c his baſtard, his uncle, and his ſiſter, 


* whom the falſe necromancer keeps 


© thereenchanted.'—-+ Aye, Sir quoth 


the avs. Pagers if _ Orlando Fu. 
© rioſo caſtle - gate with his 
© ſtaff that has a ſ — end of it: 
© and his deviliſn ſling, declare to you 


© E will not come within an hundred 


£ leagues: of him.. Let not that 
* trouble you, replied: Don Quixote 3 
© I will take care that he ſhall not hurt 
you; and, todo 
vill that you kill him, by running a 
long pin into the ſole of his foot 
© when I have him under me. Then 
© you muſt be ſure, quoth Sancho, to 


© hold him ſo faſt that he can ſtir nei 


ther hand nor foot. will graſp 
© him-ſo hard, ſaid the knight, that 
© he ſhall not be able to breathe. If 
* ſo;! anſwered the ſquire, we ſhall 
© bevery unlucky if we do not com 

* our deſign. By Jove, I will clap m 

+ four fingers and my thumb to it; an 


I'll thruſt the pin up to his guts! 


« But; Sir,“ continued he, I have a 


thought juſt come into my head: I 


5 would fain know why that Mooriſh 


© necroamancer enchanted the baſtard of 


£ Tartary?* - < Why2?* replied! Don 
Quixote, I will tell you; for Iknow 
all the | of the tory, The en- 
© chanter feil in love with the great 
Cham of Tartaty's younger daugh- 
© ter: that princeſs, who was as beau 
« tiful as the ſun, was called Guenipea: 


She was thought to be daughter to 


© Charlemaigne; and there was reaſon 


to believe it: for that prince, in his 


younger days, going abroad to ſeelk 
« adventures, like a knight-errant as 
he was, the great Cham's wife ſetin 

6 bim, fell in love; and the hiſtory te 

© us that the matckleſs Guenipea was 
the fruit of their tendef affe@ions, 
© Howerer it was, the Mooriſh ens 


© chanter uſed all the methods gene- 
2 F. rally 
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rally practi ſed by lovers to pleaſe theit 
© miſtreſſes, to gain that princeſs's af- 
© fection; but Guenipea, who hated 
him mortally becauſe he was red- 
© haired, 'made ſuch harſh returns to 
# his courtſhip, that the Moor, defpair- 
ing ever to gain her love by his ad. 
© dreſſes, had recourſe to the ſeerets of 
4 his art: but enchantments, as you 
«well know, having no power over the 
© affeftions; and the princeſs requitin 

© all his love with hatred, he reſolve 

© tofteal her and all her family. To that 
© end, he cauſed his demons in one 
night to build the palace you ſaw but 
* a moment ago in this melon field, 
© and in it he out up the great Cham 
s and his family. But you will aſk, 
and it will be an ingenious queſtion, 
© what reaſon the enchanter had to 
build acaftle upon ſuch a great road; 
4 for I agree with you, that magicians 
© generally ſeat them in deſarts, on the 
cop of ſome ſteep rock in the midſt of 
the ſez, or in ba moſt ſecret part of 
4 a cloſe foreſt: I will inform you, 


therefore, what private motives in- 


© © fluenced the Moor on this ocraſion. 


His intention. being to humour the 
© Princeſs'Guenipea, and to make her 
£ confinement-as eaſy as poſſible, he 
<. cauſed: the caſtle: to be built in this 
© field, well knowing the princeſs was 
* ſuch a lover of melons; that ſhe could 
© not live without them: in —_ _ 
cho, Guenipea is onately fond o 

them; and NE! have — that 
© her ſtars ſeem to foretel ſhe ſhall die 
© of aſurfeit of melons. . Lord, how 
© I pity Guenipea ! cried Sancho, fot 
being now cooped up on that high 
* mountain of verminz where, I fancy, 
there are no more melons than in the 
* pond of Toboſo. But, Sir, now you 


1 talk of the melons, let us taſte a little 


* . 
„ 


. 
o 


" . 


of thoſe that grow in this ground. 


Since you have gained the field of 
© battle, we had as good reap the fruit 
© of qur xictory. Having fo ſaid, he 


went and gathered two melons, which 


he choſe by making an ĩnciſion in them; 
and returned with à joyful heart and 
ſmiling countenance. He gave his 
maſter ſome ſlices of them, who eat 


very little; for his part, he laid about 
him as faſt as he could ſwallow : but 


in the height of his jollity the Count-of 


2 returned with three luſty fel - 
os of the town; and ſeeing Rozi- 


* 


' © Knight of the 


AVELLANEDA's QUIXOTE- 


nante and Dapple living at diſeretion 
in the melon- ground, breaking the 
hedges, eating ſome of the melons, 
and trampling on the reſt, they ruſh 

into the cottage, curſing and ſwearing, 
and preſently rang a diſmal peal of 
baſtinadoes upon the bones of our ad- 
ventufers: Don Quixote, who had un- 
fortunately taken off his head-piece, to 
be the mote at eaſe, received; among the 
reſt, ſuch a knock on the ſcull, as 
brought him ſenſeleſs to the ground. 
A ſtill forer portion of cudgelling fell 
to the lot of the ſquire; who, having 
no armour to break the fury of the 
blows, loſt nothing of the good-will 
with which they were laid on. This 
ſharp piece of ſervice being over, the 
Paladin and his companions, not at all 
concerned for the wounded men, whom 
they left ſpeechleſs in the hovel, return- 
ed to Ateca; taking Rozinante and 
Dapple along with them, in ſatisfaction 
for the damage that had been done in 
the melon · field.. | 


OF THE GREAT SORROW AND A- 
' FLICTION | DON | QUIXOTE AND 
. SANCHO ENDURED FOR-THE LOS 

OF ROZINANTE AND DAPPLE=— 
AND How THEY WERE ENTER- 
' TAINED BY MASTER VALENTIN, 
A CANON OF ATECAs 


XII this while Don Quixote and 


| his ſquire lay entranced on the 
und. At eng Sancho coming to 
imſelf, and feeling his bones ache 
with the bruiſes he had received, cried” 
out in an angry, whining tone Well, 
Sir Loveleſs, or rather Brainleſs 
* Knight, will you believe me another 


* time? I have adviſed you, over and 


© over aþain, to go about your buſineſs 
© and wrong nobody; and I could nevet 
prevail upon your dogged diſpoſition. 
© Chew now upon theſe apples of af- 
5 fliftion; and God grant that half a 


| © ſcort more of thoſe Jews you talked 


© of do not come to make an end of 


us if we ſtay here any longer. Lift 


© up your head a little, if you can 
brave knighti and youꝰ Il find it fo fu 
© of bunches, that you'll have mor 
5 reaſon"than ever to call yourſelf the 

Sofrowful Aſpe&.* 


by, 


exit 


= 


Don Quixote, at theſe words, raiſed his 


| head, and exclaimed, King Sancho! 
King Sancho“! you cannot, however, 


© ſay that I did not fore warn you a trai- 
© tor would come out of Zamora dur- 
ing the ſiege, to ſurprize you. A 


4 curſe on the ſpirit of antichriſt cried 


Sancho in a rage; our ſouls are juſt 
© ready to ſkip out of our mouths, and 
you are muttering the ſtory of King 
© Sancho! You had better ſing the 
«+ Swan's Hymn +, methinks. For St. 
<. Apolfonia's ſake, let us go home and 
© look out for a ſurgeon to plaiſter our 


4 bodies all over|'—* You muſt un- 


+ derſtand, Sancho, replied Don Quix- 
ote, that the traitor who has brought 
© me into this condition is the perf - 
« dious Bellide d'Olfos 1, the lawful 
« ſon of Olfos de Bellido.—“ The 
© plagueconfound him, and all his race 
to the ſeventh generation!*. ſaid the 
ſquire. Haſte away to Zamora, con- 
tinued the knight; and when you are 
near the city, you will diſcover at a 
5. diſtance the good old man Arias Gon- 
© zalez, ſtanding betwixt two battle: 
ments; in whoſe preſence you ſhall 
change your name, and take that of 
Don Diego de Lara &: then uttering 
< the ſame words that Don Bermudo's 
« ſon made uſe of, you ſhall charge with 
« treaſon, and ſhall challenge, all the 
© knights, ſquires, women, and chil- 
« dren; and; in a word, all the town. 
Then ſhall you kill all the ſons of 
Arias Gonzalez, and of Peter Arias.“ 
—* Bleſſed Virgin, and Mother of 
* God?!* cried Sancho, we are in a 
fine condition, I warrant you! Here 
have four great over · grown hang- 
* dogs of melon keepers, been pounding 
© me to a mummy with their cudgels; 
and you would have me go to Za- 
© mora, to renounce my baptiſm, and 
„to challenge all the town, that an 
© hundred thouſand millions of men 
© may come out of the city and deyour 
me with a grain of ſalt. It is better 
for us to riſe, if we are able, and go 
7 get aurſelves dreſſed in the next town. 
This ſaid, exerting the feeble remains 
of his ſtrength, he raiſed himſelf from 


Sancho the Firſt, King of Caſtile, was murdered at the ſiege of 
who pretended to deſert to him from that place. Bag {ol 
The ſwan is ſaid by the poets to ſing juſt before it's death. 

Bellido d'Olfos is the traitor who killed King Sancho at Zamora, 


old romantick ſtory in ballads, that this Lara challenged all the city 


1 


for the murder of King Sanche, 
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the ground; and Don Quixote, taking 
his hand, with much difficulty did the 


like. But when, upon their quittin 
the hut, they caſt their eyes round t 


melon · field, without being able to def - 


cry either Dapple or Rozinante, then 
was it that they perceived, in it's full 
extent, the implacable enmity of the 
Mooriſh enchanter. Don Quixote was 
grieved to his ſoul; and Sancho, yet 
more impatient than his maſter, was 
nearly beſide himſelf. Alas, my dear 


© Dapple!* quoth he, blubbering moſt 


bitterly, wie have been too ſoon part - 
ed] Oh, 'my aſs, the delight of my 
* ſoul; the light of my eyes, and the 
charming object of my thoughts f 
© Whoaretherobbers that unmercifully 
drove you away? you, who for your 
long ears might be dean of the aſſes ! 
© We td underſtood one another, like 
two foſter - brothers l When I carried 
« your barley into the ſtable, you made 
* as harmonious muſick as the barber 
© does when he goes at night to play on 
© hisguittar and ſing under Joan's win- 
dow. Friend Sancho, quoth Don 
Quixote, what does it avail you thus 
to torment yourſelf? Have not I loſt the 
© beſt horſe in the world? Body o 
© me!” replied Sancho ſourly, I do not 
© forbid you to lament your horſe; let 
me bewail my aſs; then!'—— I tell 
© you once more, my ſon,” anſwered 
Don Quixote, you ought to take com- 
« fort after this loſs, though he were 
« lineally deſcended even from the aſs 
©. of Balaam. It is a weakneſs to be in- 
conſolable for loſſes. If they are ir. 
reparable, reaſon ſhould make us beat 
them with reſolution. If they may 
« be repaired, why ſhould we let ſor- 
row overwhelm us? I will make ſtrict 
ſearch after Rozinante and Dapple; 
and if it does not ſucceed, we have 
« till- our portmanteau to relieve us. 
We'll buy another horſe, and another 
© aſs; and thus we'll diſappoint the 


. © magician, who thought he ſhould pre- 


s vent my appearing- at the tilting at 
© Saragoſſa, by cauſing my horſe to 
© be ſtolen. In the meanwhile, you 


5. muſt carry the portmanteau and the 
Zamora, by allein | 


Fa r 


\ 


am— 


— ä—UU U U—ꝛꝗ—U 1——— — — — — 
— — 


— 
— 


— — b— . — ̃ —— —— — 


— 


« ponnel on your back, as far ae thi 
5 town, where we will reſt ourſelves.” 
he hope Sancho conceived that he 
uld once more obtain ſight of his 


dear Drei mitigated his tribula- 


„ though his body was bruiſed 
all over, he took up the pannel and 
portmanteau, — it ſo that the 
— of the pannel hung over his 
moum. : 

As ſoon as they entered Ateca, a 


crowd of boys and idle people gathered 


round them, and attended them ſhout- 
ing to the great ſquare. The magi- 
ſtrates, and ſome of the canons of the 
church, were walking there at that 
time. They were aſtoniſhed to ſee Don 
Quixote in that uneaſy equipage, and 
his ſquire laden with the pannel, the 
erupper-of which bridled up his noſe, 
The ſcene ſeeming at once both comi- 
cal and ſerious, they knew not whether 
to laugh at, or commiſerate them. But 
Don Quixote finding himſelf in the 


midſt of ſuch a numerous aſſembly, 


which ſeemed not to have eyes enough 
to gaze on him; and being moved with 
juſt reſentment againſt the raviſhers of 
r _ os _ — — as 
lows, icularly fixing his eyes 
on the 1 — and churchmen 
Are not you aſhamed, gentlemen, ' 
eried he, to allow of robbers among 
©. you; who, to pleaſe my enemy the 
1 Mooriſh enchanter, have by furprize 
© deprived me of my indefatigable 


* courſer, and my ſquire of his excel- 


tent ſteed | Order what has been ſtolen 
© from us to be reſtored immediately; 
© and let thoſe audacious perſons who 
© have wounded us, becauſe they catch - 
© ed us on foot and defenceleſs, be de- 
livered up to us on diſcretion: other- 
« wiſe muſt look upon you all as trai- 
© tors, or as acceſſary to treaſon; and 
< as ſuch I defy and challenge you all, 
either man to man, or all of you at 
© once, againſt me vogly!' This ex- 
travagant harangue did not fail to ex- 
cite the laughter of the audience; and 
ane of the churchmen, taking ſome of 


the others aſide, ſaid to them Gen- 
© tlemen, I ſoſpect this ſtrange perſon- 


age muſt be the very Don Quixote de 
© 1a Maiicha, whoſe hiſtory we have 
© lately read for our diverhon, You 
© ſhall ſee I am not miſtaken,* Thus 
ſaying, he went up to Don Quixote, 
aud accoſted him as followg—* Sir 


© Kaight-errant, (for by your noble 
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erupper which ſtop 


-< Rozinante and 


mien, and by your armour, we gueſs 

© you are 4 12 order) are not you, 1 
8 N that incomparable knight of 
La Mancha, whoſe unheard-of ex- 
© ploits reſound in all parts? Ina word, 

© are not you the heroick Don Quix- 
© ote?'——< Yes, I am be, replied the 
knight ly; „and Iwill make 
© thoſe aildains who have ſtolen Rozi- 

*-nante, fully ſenſible that their baſe 
© contrivances againſt me will not be to- 
© lerated !'-—4 Good Sir Don Quixote, 
anſwered the canon, we have tod 
« great a veneration for knights-errant, 

and eſpecially for you, to ſuffer you 
to be wronged in the ſmalleſt parti- 

© cular. We will do you juſtice for 

the injury you have received; and 
* will not only take care that what you 

© have loſt ſhall be reſtored; but if you 
© know the men that have abuſed 

you, affure yourſelf we will ' cauſe 

them to be moſt ſeverely puniſhed.” 
As for him that I fought with,“ 

faid Don Quixote, I know well enough 
© where he is; and he ſhall ſoon hear 
from me, But the villain trat wound- 
« ed me treacherouſty was Bellido 
d' Olfos.“ “ No, no!* cried Sancho 
interrupting him, and putting aſide the 
ped his mouth; hear 
« me, gentlemen! He that knocked 
© down my maſter, with a ſtone caſt out 
of aſling, iy an arch knave that guards 
© a field of melons hard by here. A 
© brawny-backed fellow, who ſquints, 
and has turn vp whiſkers.  Itis that 
dog, whom Heaven confound ! who 
* came with other madmen and beat all 
our bones to n jelly; and when they 
© had mauled us to death, carried away 
my aſs, God knows 
© whither!' Maſter Valentin (for that 
was the name of the canon who ſpoke 
to them) being naturally very charita- 
ble, and believing Don Quixote ſtood 
in need of ſome relief, ſaid to him 
Sir Knight, all that has been ſtolen 
from you ſhall be reſtored; in the 
mean time, I beſeech you, do me the 
© honour to repair to my houſe with 
© your ſquire. Sancho preſſed his ma- 
ſter to accept of the offer, and Maſter 

Valentin carried them home. i 
Tue firſt thing that the good church 
man did, was to ſend for the * * 
of the town to ſearch the wound the 

knight had received in his head, which 

fortunately did not prove dangerous. 

Whilſt the ſurgeon was making 91 
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Jint, and taking out his implements for 
the firſt dreſſing, Don Quixote looking 
earneſtly upon him, ſaid—* In truth, 
« Maſter Elizabet *, my dear friend, 
Tam overjoyed that I am this da; 

« fallen into your ſkilful hands; for 

© remember to have read, that you 
© know how to apply ſuch ſovereign 
£ medicines to the wounds of knights 
s errant, that Averroes, Avicen, and 
Galen, were fcarce worthy to be your 
© apprentices. But I pray you, tell 
5 me whether my wounds are mortal ? 
© for if they are, I cannat, by the 
© laws of 1 conſent to their 
being dreſſed till I have had full re- 
venge for Bellido's treachery. The 
ſurgeon, not knowing what anſwer to 
make to this nonſenſe, looked upon 
Maſter Valentinz who, on his fide, was 
hardly leſs aſtoniſhed. Fearing,  how- 
ever, that too much talking and ear- 
neſtneſs might throw Don Quixote into 
a fever, and render his wound danger- 
ous, he continued dreſſing without 
ſpeaking a word; except aſſuring him 
that in a few. days he would be per- 
fectly recovered. After the d 5 
the canon ſent every perſon out of the 
apartment, leaviog Don Queens to re- 
poſe himſelf on a very good bed. San- 
cho, who held the candle during the 
operation, and had not ſpoken a word 
the whole time, was. burſting to make 
amends for ſuch a long ſilence, by fet- 
ting his tongue ut Jibarty again. No 
ſooner, therefore, was he out of the 
room, but he ſaid to Maſter Valentin 
By my faith, Maſter Licentiate, my 
« ribs ſmart cruelly. That Bellido, 
« ſince it muſt be Bellido, was no kinder 
© to me than to my. maſter; he has left 
no part ſound about me but my ſto- 
© mach: and, by the Lord, had he 
© ſpoiled that, as he has done all other 
c s of me, I ſhould wiſh all the 
© Bellidos in the world at the devil! 
And therefore I beg of you, Maſter 
« Licentiate, that 
cloth to be laid immediately, that I 
© may exerciſe my jaws a little; for I 
© have more need of that at preſent than 
_ # of picking my teeth. But, friend, 
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you will order the 


quoth the canon, * we muſt ſee whether 
« you are not wounded alſo, before 
s Maſter Elizabet is gone: you need 
© only ſpeak, and he'll make two in- 
© cifions for one,'—* Oh, by my con- 
5 ſcience, I have done with him!* an- 
ſwered the ſquire; * all theſe ſurgeons 
c. wiſh for nothing but wounds and 
* fores. Let them alone, they will 
* thruſt their lancet into your head 
©: without any ceremony, as if it were 


to pull maggots out. God bepraiſed 


© I am not wounded; and I can better 
© be without lint this bout, than with- 


© ont bread and liquor.” The canon, 


upon this, ordered him ſome ſupper; 
and, having ſent out to enquire after the 
pretended Bellido and his companions, 
who were eaſily found, procured: the 
reſtoration of Rozinante and Papple. 
Sancho ſeeing them, ran haſtily out of 
the porch where he was at ſupper, and 
coming up to his aſs, embraced him 
with all the tendernefs of a lover to 
his miſtreſs. 4 Weloeme, my dear 
* Dapple!*' cried he. I wiſh you 
joy! Tell me, how have you been 
© uſed during my abſence? Has that 
6. greatill.lookingfellow Orlandogiven 
© thee ſtraw and barley enough tomum- 
e 1 D 9 0 ! —_ 
ſplay- footed rogue May it p St. 
Nicolina, m — A e neſs, 
© that I may fee him hanged an hun- 
* dred years hence. Valentin ſeei 
Sancho ſo joyful at the recovery of his 
aſs, ſaid to him ſmiling—* Maſter Squire, 
© though you had loſt your aſs, you 
© ought not to deſpair; for I would have 
6 preſented 2 with a delicate ſhe-aſs 
worth at leaſt as much, if not more 
than he is. That cannot be, Ma- 
ſer Licentiate, replied the ſquire: 
my Dapple is worth his weight in 
gold; and we were made for one ano- 
ther. I underſtand him by half a 
word, as well as if I had begotten 
him. I know whether he for 
barley, or whether he would be car- 
ried to water. In ſhort, I can ſay no 
more, but that I know him better than 


ou do your father.'--+ Then -yo 
— the language of the alles, 
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* Maſter Elieabet is a very filful ſurgeon belonging to the Lady Grafinda: by her be ls 


depured to attend upon Amadis de Gaule, who at that time travelled under the 
Cnight of the Green Sword. Soon after, being caſt away upon the Devil's ifland, Amadis 
ays a helliſh- monfter, named Endriagus; (not unlike the dragon conquered by. Spenſer's 


of the 


Red Croſs knight) and is healed of the wounds received in that combat, which were mahy 


by Maſter Elizabtt Amadie de Gaule, Book 3+ Chapters 9 and 10. | 
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not a ſyllable eſcapes me. 0" 


-faid Valentin, * As well as any licen- 
tate, anſwered Sancho: there is 


£424 Col P. X. 

"OF THE PLEASANT DISCOURSE DON 
QUIXOTE: HELD! WITH MASTER 
: "'VALENTIN, AND. TWO OTHER 
Axons; AND WHAT HE SAID 
WHEN THEY SHEWED HIM THE 

FIRST PART OF HIS HISTORY. 
HILE Sancho was gone from 
the clergyman to carry Rozr- 
nante and Dapple to the ftable, two 
canons of the great church came to vi- 
Kt their brother Valentin. - They aſked 
im how he liked his two gueſts. 5 As 


well as can be, replied Valentin; © I 


can aſſure you I have now in my houſe 
a princely paſtime. Don Quixote 
really ſeems to me as mad as the hiſ- 


torian has repreſented him; and for 


Sancho, though he has his ſenſes, his 
fimplieity is ſuch that I do not wonder 
he conſents to allhis maſter's chimeras. 
If you have a mind to be diverted, come 


* and dine with me to-morrow. - The 


-* 'knight reſts at preſent, and it would 
© be barbarous to diſturb. him.“ The 


canons aceepted of the invitation; and, 


as they were taking leave of their bro- 
ther, Sancho returned from the ſtable. 


Valentin ſtopped him; and, having ſet 


Sis tongue going upon his maſter's af- 
fairs, the honeſt ſquire, who deſired no 
better than to have an audience, ac- 
quainted the canons, that Don Quixote, 


no longer able to bear Dulcinea's ſcorn, 


Had changed his name of the Knight of 
the Sorrowful Aſpect, for that of the 
Loveleſs Knight; and that, under thrs 
appellation, he was going to exert 
Ars dexterity and valour at the tilting 
at Saragoſſa : in ſhort, he told them 
whatſoever he could recollect of his 
maſter's exploits and adventures. The 
<anons were ready to expire with laugh- 
ter at every turn; for Sanchv's ſtile 
was no leſs diverting than the follies 
he related. When they had heard him, 
they went home; not queſtioning but 
they ſhould have good ſport the next 
day. After they were gone, Valentin 
entered Don Quixote's room very ſoft- 
1y; intending, if he was awake, to 
make him eat a few new-laid eggs, and 
drink a glaſs of wine but, whether 


quoth he, interrupting the canon, 11 


yo  -—AVELLANEDA's' QUIXOTE: 
nature, being exhauſted by beating and 


fatigue, required reſt; or whether the 


bed of a canon poſſefſed in ſome pecue 
liar degree the powers of ſomnoleney; 


he found the knight in 1 "8 
ſleep, that he left him till the next 


morning; when Don Quixote aroſe, 
greatly refreſhed and invigorated. 
be canons.did-not fail coming the 


next day to dine with Valentin; and 


vhen they were all ſeated at table, they 


began to diſcourſe of knight errantry. 
© It were happy for us, ſaid one of - 


the canons, if there were more 
£4 knights-errant at this time amongſt 


© us; for the world is much more de- 


„ praved than it was in the days of 
Amadis de Gaule: and, though there 


Were as many knights in Spam as 


there are gnats, God forgive me! 1 


4 believe they would all find employ- 


ment enough. Injuſtice reigns every- 
+ where, falſhogd prevails, and unre- 


6 dreffed wrongs are infinite. In one 


place detraftion ſullies honour, and 
© deſtroys reputation; in another, or- 
© phans are crying for affiftance:; and 
Iwill forfeit my prebendal dignity if 
there be any thing more frequent than 


for faken damſels. . It is true,” 
quoth Don Quixote, that, to the ſhame 
* of this age, knight errantry is neg- 

letted; but it ſhall not be my fault 
if that ſacred order be not ſpeedily 
revived; and if all men, whoſe cou- 


rage and virtue render them worthy, 2 


would follow my example, we ſhou 


ſoon ſee Juſtice done to thoſe arphans _ 
and damfels you fpeak of. Aye, if 

©, they would follow your example,“ 
anſwered the canon; but there's. the 
© point. Pray, where will you find 
men fit to encounter giants as tall as 
s wind-mills!. men bold enough tao 

charge a whole army as if it were but 
© a flock of ſheep! Believe me, worthy 

© Don — our actions will be 
© admired; but I much queſtion whe- - 
© ther any body wilt imitate them.“ 
Sancho, who waited at table, and now 


and then drawing near the kde-board, 


took a good draught by ſtealth; and 
another time, carrying off the diſhes 
that were ſerved up, ſuffered nothing 
to return to the kitchen without taſtin 

it; hearing now his maſter's exploits di 

courſed of, ſoon put in for a ſhare of 
the converſation. * Maſter Licentiate, 


© have forgot the beſt of the ſtory. 


d the ddventure of the fulling-mills but 
C a trifle, d'ye think? Hang me, if I 
© do not fancy I (till hear that con- 
founded noiſe, which made my guts 
«* wamblein my belly! Faith and troth, 
© 1 found, that bout, that my mother's 
© ſon was in quake breech fear! 
And you made your maſter ſmell it,“ 
replied Valentin, ſmiling. I don't 
deny it, anſwered the ſquire; but 
© you know very well, Maſter Valentin, 
£ that, when nature will work, there is 
© no bidding her tay: the ſhot muſt 
« fly, or the gun ſplit.” The canons 
burſt out a laughing; and he who had 
been filent before, ſaid For my part, 
© I admire the penance Don Quixote 
© underwent in Sierra Morena “ inimi- 
© tation of Beltenebros!'—* And, pray, 
© was not the reſcuing of the galley- 
© ſlaves,” cried Sancho, a notable ex · 
« ploit? And the combat with the Biſ- 
 cainer, and the adventure of the 
« Yangueſians? But hold, gentlemen,” 
continued he, checking himſelf, * no 
© more of that, I beſeech you; let that 
« never be mentioned; there's a reaſon 
© for it. Well, friend Sancho, ſaid 
Valentin, that adventure, for your 
« ſake, muſt be buried in oblivion, as 
« well as that of your toſſing in a 
_ © hlanket: and, for my part, whenever 

I read your maſter's ey over 
again, (and I keep it very cloſe in my 
< cloſet) I promiſe you that, when I 
come to thoſe ſcurvy paſſages, I will 
* tyrn over the leaf without reading 
them.“ 

Don Quixote was amazed to hear that 
Valentin was in poſſeſhon of his hiſtory. 
« Maſter Licentiate, ſaid he, is it 
© poſſible that the wife Alquife, who is 
© torecord all my actions, has already 

publiſhed thoſe J have performed! 
y The wiſe Alquife, ny Valentin 
© is not the author of the hiſtory I 
* ſpeak of: it is an Arabian writer, 
© whoſe name, if I miſtake not, is Cid 
© Hamet Benengeli.'—* I am not ac- 
© quainted with that necromancer,* an- 
ſwered Don Quixote: but it is no 
© matter; do mie the favour to ſhew me 
© his work,'—* With all my heart, if 
« you defire it,“ Taid Valentin; and, 
Hog from table, he went into his clo- 
ſet, whence he brought a book, which 
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Morens is a chain of mountains in 


4t 
he delivered to the knight. Let us" 
© ſee, pray,” quoth Sancho; let us ſee 
© whether that book mentions me. 
© You need not queſtion, friend,” ſaid 
one of the canons; for it mentwns' 
* your aſs. —* My aſs! quoth the 
fquire; * then it is the aſs Gineſillo de 
© Paſſamonte ſtole from me; for this 
© aſs I have now was not with us laſt 
« year. Alas, poor infant! he is this 
year in his noviciate of knight-er- 
* rantry; but, on my conſcience, if he 
holds on as he begins, he muſt have 
* a whole hiſtory written of him alone.“ 
In the mean while, Don Quixote opened 
the book; and, while he read, the ca- 
nons eyed him attentively. He ſtopped 
at the firſt page; where the author, de- 
ſcribing him, ſays, none raviſked hir 
ſo much as the works of Feliciano de 
Silva, whom he admired for the beau- 
tiful perplexity of his expreſſion. How 
was he tranſported when he read ſuch 
amorous complaints as thefollowing!— 
© 'The reaſon of the unreaſonableneſa 
* which you offer to my reaſon, does 
© ſo weaken my reaſon, that, with all 
« reaſon, I complain of your beauty, 


© &c,*—* Benengeli,' quoth Don 
Quixote, ſhutting the book in a paſſion, 


© 18 an impoſtor, or rather a flanderer. 
© I perceive he has compiled this work 
only to rob me of my honour, that I 
might be taken for a madman by thoſe 
Vho do not know me. He made haſte 
© to be before-hand with the wiſe Al- 
© quife, my faithful hiſtorian, well 
* knowing that the firſt impreſſions are 
hardly to be defaced. He charges me 
« with being fond of fuſtian bombaſt 
* ſtiff; do you, gentlemen, do me juſ- 
* tice; tell me whether my words make 
18 that charge? By this you may 
© diſcover that ancient hiſtorians are to 
© be read with circumſpection, and that 
their cenſures are no more to be re- 
« garded than their praiſes; ſince an au- 
© thor dares ſlander me whilft I am 
« living. I declare, I diſapprove of Feli 
* cianode Silva's ſtile; I am not pleaſed 
with his impertinent jingle of words: 
and, Heaven be praiſed! I am ſo far 
* from falling ſhort in my judgment in 
© that point, that I flatter myſelf I have 
* ſenſe enough to find fault with better 
orks than that of Feliciano de Silvaz 


the province of Andalufia in Spain. The 
and 


| 
1 
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Bn 


ment ceaſes to 


you juſtice, maki 


An his characters. 


5; and I know not but might make good 
4 criticiſms even upon Galatea*®. I Will 


recite to you a few verſes of my own' 


* compoſing; not that I value myſelf 


'6; updn being a good poet, but only to 
_ ©. convince ydu that I do not love bom- 


6. baſt; for, if Laffe&it, it muſt appear 
ia my poems, rather than in my con- 


verſation; ſince you know that poets, 


<. giving a looſe to their fancies, may 
© eafily ſwerve from their natural ſtrain, 
« and fly into extravagances, if judg- 
guide them. The 
cauons declaring it would be the greateſt 
ſatis faction ĩmaginable to hear his verſes 
— Well; then, faid he, bear a Son- 
net, which I compoſed laſt year, on 


©. the Princeſs Dulcinea's recovery from 


* . 


a fit of ſickneſs. 
SONNET. 
T length, my fair, we gain the victory due 
Death, vanquiſh'd Death, declines th' un- 
equal ftrife: 


Our vows o'er Fate prevail to ſpare your lifez 
And Nature's lovelieſt work is ſav'd in you. 


Languid and pafe your fading beauties grew! 
Languid and pale, they ſtill inſpjr'd delight: 
Vour eyes half quench'd in everlaſting night, 

Reverdnce at once and ſtreams of ſorrow drew! 


Thoſe eyes their wonted radiance now impart; 
Thoſe heavenly charms with health return 
againz 
But what, alas! returns to my poor heart! 
My fair - one's cure ſcarce mitigates my pain! 


Since, if ſhe die, I too for grief depart; 


If the ſurvive, 1 periſh by diſdain! 


This, I think, may ſuffice," con · 
tinued Don Quixote, * to convince you, 
© that Benengeli gives a very falſe ac · 
© count of me.“ — Sir Knight,“ ſaid 

ne of the canans, your works and 
your diſcourſe diſeredit that 
Arabian author; yet, after all, he de · 


4 ſerves pardon, for N the firſt 


< -page of his book he does you that 
h 
* wrong, I canafſure you that through · 
© out all the reſt of his hiſtury he daes 
ng: you talk like 
© man of ſenſe.*'—* So much the 
© werle,” replied Don Quixote; for an 
© author gught to preſerve conſiſtency 
Read all Homer's 
© Iliad, and mark whether the character 


* 


© ſwers he returns to 


® A work written by Cervantes, and publithed in the 5er 1584. 7 
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© of Achilles fails in any part. Da not 
you ſee the ſame Achilles who braved 
© Agamemnon, and who choſe rather 
to fuffer' the conſlagration of the 

© Grecian fleet, than to forego his re- 
©. ſentment ? Do nat you ſee, I ſay, the 
fame coherence of: paſſion in the an- 
good old Priam, 
& ho defires he will reſtore to him the 
© dead body of Hector his ſon? Thus 
< it ĩs that Homer keeps up all his cha- 
© raters: you will not find that he ever 
© departs.from any of them. Ulyſſes is 
© always crafty ;- Neſtor ſtill continues 
© theoracle of the army: and therefore 
© Benengeli, deſigning to make me paſs 
© for a madman, ought not to make me 


6 diſcourſe like a diſcreet perſon.” 
CHAP. XI. 


HOW DON QUIXOTE PARTED WITH 
MR. VALENTIN;z*AND HOW SAN 
CHO FOUND ARCHBISHOP TUR- 

PIN*S.CLUB.. | 


TH canons. could not but admire 
, . that extravagant medley of folly 
and judgment which appeared in Don 
Quixote's diſcourſe; and, being con- 
ſcientious men, who pitied their neigh. 
bours frailties, they. curſed in their 
hearts the pernicious books which had 
deſtroyed ſuch an excellent underſtand - 
mg. Sancho, who had ſtood by and 
liſtened to his maſter with a great deal 
of attention, perceiving that- he. had 
done, ſaid, in his turn, to the canons— 
Well, gentlemen, what ſay you now 
to my maſter Don anne? I'faith 
you muſt own he has both rhyme and 
© reaſon at his fingers ends! Had he been 
© anarchbiſhop, he had made lectures in 
© every corner! Words multiply under 
© his hands; I could liſten to him for 
© ever: and when he talks, I fancy I hear 
a book read? By my faith, Iwould this 
very moment give ſixpence I have in 
my pouch, with all my heart, to have 


words always at command as he has 


Ahl what brave ſtories I would tell 
© the wenches at the bake-houſe in our 
„village! I love men of ſenſe; I de- 
« clare-it: and if Fortune ſhould ſo or; 
der it that my wife-and I ſhould bays 

* a ſon by our holy endeavours, I here 


2 B 


nn 
make 


e mate a vow I will ſend him to learn 
* divinity at Salamanca. But the dog 
© muſt not think he ſhall ſpend his fa- 
«© ther's means in gaming with other 


© ſons of whores like himſelf, for I 


weill give him more laſhes with this 
© girdle I have on, than there are hairs 
© in my venerable heard.“ So ſaying, 
he took off his girdle, and began to 
apply it ſmartly to the legs of the ca- 

ett ww n 
Hons, crying out in a paſſion— Study, 
*.you' hang-dog! learn your book, if 
© you defign to be a governor after me.” 


—* Enough, enough, Mr. Sancho ' 


ſaid one of the canons, holding his 
arm; remember the boy you art whip- 
ping is not yet begotten.— Well, I 
© will have done, then, for this time,” 
replied the ſquire, © ſince your wor- 
„ ſhips are ſo pleaſed; and he may 
© thank you for it, for if I am fo ſa- 
« tisfied for the firſt fault, he may aſ- 
© ſure himſelf he ſhall pay for all the 
© next he commits.'— How abſurd 
© your behaviour is, Sancho!* ſaid 
Don Quixote very gravely; * you have 
no fon yet, and you pretend to whip 
© him already, becauſe he will not go 
© to-ſchovl.'—* Ah, Sir!* quoth San- 
cho, © do not you know that children 
© muſt be corrected in time; and that 
* if they are humoured when they are 
«. little, they grow lazy and wilful? 
© They muſt underſtand from their 
© mother's belly that learning is to be 
© whipped into them; for ſo my father 
© bred me: and if I have any guts in 
© my. brains, by my troth! I may 
thank good banging for it. He le 
drive at me ſo unmercifully, that 
© the old curate, ho then lived, (God 
* have glory of his good ſoul!) every 
© time he met me in the ſtreet, laying 
© his hand on my head, would fay— 
4% If this boy is not beaten to death, 
ehe will grow by inches.” —* Nay, 
© then, friend Sancho,” quoth Valen- 
tin, © T perceive your old curate was 
© a great prophet.“—“ Yes, Sir,” re- 
plied the Tquire; © I will affure you he 
* was a man of parts. In his younger 
* days he had been at the univerſity of 
Aleala; and he was ſo learned, that 
ht could fay part of his veſpers by 
© heart The canons were mightily 


| pleaſed with Sancho's flights, whom 


they perceived to be no wiſer, but yet 
pleaſanter, than ismaſter's; and there- 


fore they came every day to Valentins, 


— 
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' here our advendbfert tiit-Farnithes 


them freſh ſcenes of diverſion, © ; 
Don Quixote, finding his wound 


perfectly cured at the end of eight dayꝭ, 


thought he could not make any lo 
ſtay there without infringing the laws 


of chivalry; and therefore the ninth 


day, after dinher, he faid to his hoſt 
© I think it is row' time that I have 


« yout permiſſion to depart for Sard- 
* goffa: you are very fenſible how 


much that expedition - concerns 
© knight-erraiſtry. If fortune proves 
* favoutdlle to my undertakings, I 
deſign to ſend you the thief prize of 
© the tilting, which T now conjure you 
© to accept of: it is the teat I can do 
© for one who has taken ſuch care to 
© recover me of my wounds.“ The 
charitable Valentin, h longed to 
difcourfe ſcrĩiouſſy with out adventurer, 
and to try whether it were not poſſible 
to incline that diſtracted ſout to ſome 
e employment,” calling up all 
is eloquenes to Nis aſſiſtanee, anfweretl 
Don Quixote in this manner“ Mr, 
© Qtixada, you are free to go when 
© you pleaſe; but I befeech you, con- 
6 Baer for a moment, how ſtrangely 
< you are miſled and deluded! Othe 
would pleaſe themſelves with hu- 
mouring your rn, T Know noking . 


© but, for my part, I know nothin 


© more deplorable, and I think it 

duty of my profeſſion to endeavour 
to remove your blindneſs. Confider 
that Amadis de Gavle, Eſplandiang 
and all thoſe other ancient knights, 
whom your ridiculous books of chi- 
valry make mention of, and whoſe 
examples you foridly endeavour to 
follow, are but imaginary heroes; 
What hiſtorian; What wiſe author of 
any nation whatſoever,” writes of 
them as of men that have really had 
a being! All the actions recorded of 
them in thoſe fabulous book's whiclt 
have diſtarbed your, underſtanding, 
are nothing but lyes invented for the 
amuſement of the idle: pernieious 
works, which magiſtrates ought to 
prohibit under the ſevereſt penalties, 
ſince ſuch vain reading condutes only 
to keep people in ignorance, anc 
make them neglect thoſe things which 
are profitable and inſtructing. Boe 
think yourſelf, maſter rg that 
it is 4 mortal ſin thus to forſake youy 


© hwuſe;” ufic neglect your affülrs, for 
| ” * the 
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like a madman, with that poor peaſant 
< whom you have ſeduced to take part 
© in your extravagances. Cannot you 

— even in the midſt of your 
© madneſs, that you make yourſelf the 
® ſport of great and ſmall, and that 
© you expoſe the honour of a gentleman 
© to the ſcorn of the rabble? Under the 
* abſurd pretence of righting wrongs 
* which are not committed, you moleft 
© travellers upon the publick road; and 
© perhaps, ere long, the Holy Brother- 
© hood may lay hold of you for mur- 


'* dering ſome innocent creature; and 


© then, without any regard to your 
© diftempered imagination, will infli& 
© on you ſome puniſhment that may 
© ſtigmatize your family. Let me en- 
© treat you once again, Mr. Quixada, 
© ſeriouſly to conſider with yourſelf; 
© put away all thoſe fantaſtical] notions 
© of chivalry; get home as faſt as you 
© can, and give your friends and kin- 
© dred (who deplore your folly) the 


© ſatis faction of ſeeing you once more 


. © make the right uſe of your reaſon. 


C Read books; and follow ſuch 
© exerciſes as may gain you the eſteem 
© of all good men. If you are will- 
© ing to take my advice, I do here pro- 
4 miſe to bear you company to your 
© own habitation, though it be above 
© forty leagues from hence to Argama- 
4 fillaz and I will defray all the charge 
© of the journey, that you may be per- 
© ſuaded I have no other deſign in the 
© counſel I have juſt given, but to pro- 
© mote your honour, and to take care 
© of your ſoul.” 

As ſoon as maſter Valentin had 
ended, Sancho, who had obſerved his 
diſcourſe with 22 attention, took 
upon him to ſpeak; and, without riſing 


from his aſs's pannel, on which he 


was then fitting, faid—* Indeed, Mr. 
Licentiate, you are no fool! All you 
© have ſaid to my maſter Don Quixote 
© ig moſt true; and it is no more than 
4 has been told him an hundred thou- 
E ſand millions of times by the curate 
Peter Peres, maſter Nicholas the bar- 
© ber, and myſelf; but, as they ſay, 
© My mother corre&s me, and I laugh 
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the fake of rambling about the world 


at her: it isa vile child, that will not 
mend. You will never rid his mad 
head of the whim he has taken of go- 
ing about to look for wrongs, or ra- 
ther for melon-keepers or muleteers, 
to beat us like ogs: beſides, he 
every moment takes inns for caſtles; 
abuſes all we meet, by calling them 
Renards and Orlandos, and giving 
them ſuch names the devil himſelf 
would not endure. Look ye now, 

Mr. Valentin, this is matter of fact: 
but the other day he gave the title of 
Infanta of Galicia to a naſty wench 
that came to me in the ſtable; and 
offered to commit the ſeven deadly 
ſins for a groat. Body o'me! he 
talked to her with more breedin 
than he would do to the daughter of 
the Archdeacon of Toledo!“ 

During all this time, Don Quixote 
was leaning upon a window, abſorbed 
in a profound reverie; which induced 
maſter Valentin to hope that his ha- 
rangue would produce the deſired ef- 
fect upon him: but, as ſoon as Sancho 
ceaſed ſpeaking, he ſtarted up like one 
that wakes out of a dream; and, look- 
ing round upon the canon with indig- 
nation, ſaid to him, in a furious man- 
ner — I am aſtoniſhed, my Lord Arch- 
* biſhop Turpin “, that you, being one 
of the Emperor Charlemagne's chief 
© barons, and allied to the twelve peers 
© of France, ſhould have quitted the 
noble exerciſe of chivalry, and given 
yourſelf up to ſuch an idle and un-, 
profitable life! The love of knight- 
errantry is in me too prevalent to ad- 
mit of my following ſuch cowardly 
counſels. No more, then, offend my 
ears with theſe frivolous exhorta- 
tions, but reſt ſatisfied with tamely 
ſaying your breviary; ſince, to the 
* detriment of your former glory, you 
© baſely hang up, as an vſeleſs wea- 
© pon, that ponderous and ſanctiſied 
club, with which you uſed to beat 
out the brains of giants, and which 
© has been ſo fatal to the fierceſt war- 
© riors in the armies of King Marfi- 
© lius and Agramante.*—* Ho, hot 
© Mr. Valentin ' quoth Sancho, in- 
terrupting his maſter and turning to 
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® The ſubjeR of a fabulous hiſtory aſcribed to Turpin is the exploits of Charlemagne and 
his peers in the expulſion of the Saracens from Spain. Turpin is ſaid to have been a monk 
of the eighth century; who, for his knowledge of Latin, his ſanctity, and gallant exploits: 
againſt the Saracens, was preferred to the archbiſhoprick of Rheims by Charlemagne. 
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the clergyman, * you have had a touch 
at knight-errantry, too, it ſeems, 
© though you do not boaſt of it: I 
« will warrant you, then, you are no 
«© ftranger to cudgelling, and bangs 
© from a fling. By my ſou], I am glad 
© of it! He who finds moſt fault with 
© the mare is the man that buys her.” 
—* My ſon Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, give me my armour preſently, 
© and kad out my horſe in a moment: 
© ſet us get out of t 
© more dangerous than Armida's.— 
© You ſee, maſter Licentiate,* quoth 
Sancho, that your lecture has figni- 
© fied nothing; in ſhort, my maſter 
© Don Quixote has too much wit to 
© want ſenſe.—“ Sancho, ſaid Don 
uixote, © time is precious; * do what 
J bid you preſently.” The ſquire 
went immediately for his armour; and 
the knight, having put it on, mounted 
Rozinante, and abruptly departed; 
bowing to the archbiſhop gravely, but 
without ſpeaking one word, ſo incenſed 
was he at his cowardice. As for San- 
cho, when he was ſeated upon his aſs, 
he ſaid to maſter Valentin—* Mr. Li- 
« centiate, I thank you for your good 
© cheer; and I pray God to keep you 
4 ſeculorum!” — © You are very 
«© learned,” anſwered the clergyman; 
* you talk Latinl'=-* Like a canon,“ 
quoth Sancho; though we have not 
taken our degrees, as you have done, 
yet we know alittle of ji, thing as 
well as you: I could once have read 
my Criſs-croſs-row off hand ; and if 
I had minded my godfather, who 
was churchwarden of our pariſh, and 
would have given me learning to help 
him to make up his accounts, I ſhould 
have been, by this time, the top of 
our pariſh, in ſhort, Mr. Valentin, 


your commands, provided it be not 
againſt God or the Holy See Apoſto- 
£ lick. Farewel! I kiſs your hands; 
© and I beſeech holy St. Agnes that 
a you may live as long as our grand- 
father — from whom ve are 
5s all deſcended?” - 
Having ſpoken theſe words, he clap- 
d his heels to his aſs's fides, and fol- 
owed his maſter; but, as he paſſed 
through the market-place, he was ſtop- 
ped by ſome officers of the town, who 
ad a mind to have a little ſport with 
him, Heyl whither are you bound, 


SS K a ®S W K K M M a 3A 


AVELLANEDA'S QUIXOTE. 


his palace, which is 


my town's name is Argamaſilla; and 
I ſhall be always there ready to obey. 


\ 


© Sir Knight? ſaid one of chem 
Gentlemen, ſaid Sancho, I am no 
© knight as yet; that is not to be done 


— 


muſt be apprentice before he can be 
maſter; but when that holiday comes, 
we will be ſure to keep it. In the 
mean time, we are going to the tilt- 
ing at Saragoſſa, and from thence we 
proceed to take griffins neſts on the 
* mountain of Vermin. . Good. Mr, 
Squire, ſaid another, pray let us 
6 partake of the jewels you ſhall win 
at the tilting.'— As for the jewels,” 
anſwered Sancho, you ſhould have 
© ſpoke ſooner; they are already pro- 
© miſed\ to Maſter Valentin, who ex- 
© pets them as punctually as he does 
© his four meals a day: but if you 
© will accept of any giants, you ſhall 
© have them in all forts of drefles.* 
This anſwer ſet all the officers a laugh - 
ing; which the boys of the town ob- 
ſerving, they began to ſhout and make 


A «a „ „ „ 


fo haſtily as yon imagine: A man 


- 


faces, and at the ſame time ſaluted the 


ſpeaker with a volley of peas from their 
ſarbacanes, or pea-ſhooters. . Sancho, 
not much reliſhing ſuch a ſalutation, 
on this occaſion approved himſelf a 
worthy ſquire of the renowned Don 
Quixote; he put on his aſs boldly into 
the midſt of the boys, and layin 

about with his'cudgel to the right — 
left, ſoon drove away thoſe that came 
neareſt to offend him: having thus 
made himſelf way »y his valour, he 


clapped both his heels to Dapple, and 


overtook his maſter; who, ſeeing him 
come upon a full trot, and in a heat, 
ſaid to him—* What is the matter, my 
© ſon? you ſeem diſturbed.—“ The 
buſineſs is over, anſwered the ſquire; 
© and, God be praiſed ! I had no need 
© of your aſſiſtance. The Mooriſh en- 
© chanter had let looſe at leaſt an hun- 
«© dred fairies at my heels; but, by the 
© help of this afk, which I accident- 
ally found in Maſter Valentin's fta- 
© ble, I drove them all away like flies,” 
— Sancho, Sancho!* ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, with a look and tone of aſtoniſh- 
ment, * let us go on fair and ſoftly. 
© You fay you have put to flight ifs 


"© enchanter's devils with that ſtaff now 


© in your hand.'— Yes, Sir," replied 
the ſquire; for, by being uſed to chi- 
« valty, I gather courage.'— By the 
© Lord!” 
© Archbiſhop Turpin's club that you 
£ bays found; for, in ſhort, my fon, no 

G2 6 cudgel, 


goon Don Quixote, * it is 


_— 8. 
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*.cudgel, of any length or thickneſs 
5 whatſoever, can put ſpirits to flight; 
6. tbat require a weapon which has 
been bleſſed by ſome miniſter of the 
4 boly church. By my faich!' ſaid 


Sancho, I will not anſwer for it's be- 


ing Archbiſhop Turpin's club; but 
f I koow-it did me ſervice at this time, 
and may ſtand me in ſtead another.” 
Ay, child!“ guoth Don Quixote, 
© jt is better than Hercules's club: let 
s us keep that ineſtimable weapon very 
* carefully; it will be of the utmoſt 
t uſe to us: for, although my valour 
be ſupported hy a wonderful ſtrength 
£. of body, yet it is of no force againſt 
the powers of bell; whereas, by vir- 
tue of a club fo ſanctified, which 

*thoſe rebellious ſpirits cannot with- 
© gand, we ſhall eafily drive away the 
e devils and the enchanters.'—-* So that 
c if we hack had this good weapon laſt 
c year, ſaid the ſquire, we ſhould 
£. not have been ſo unmercifully beat- 
en.! There is no doubt to be made 
© of it,“ replied Don Quixote. Since 
c it is ſo,? anſwered Sanchg, I will 


© keep it fafer than my firſt ſhirt. —. 


„Ob holy club!“ faid he, kiſhng it, 
in an happy hour were you found: 
f. when] tapk you up in Maſter Valen- 
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* tin's ſtable, I would willingly have 
changed you for a bit of cheeſe; hut, 
© by. my faith! I will not now take a 
© dozen of hogs-puddings for you,— 
Tell me, pray, Sir, continued he, 
© was it not hy means of this club that 
© Maſter Valentin came to be an arch- 
© biſhop?'—* That may very well be,“ 
ſaid Don Quixote. Body.o'me!' re- 
plied the ſquire, ſince it has made an 
* archbiſbop, it may as well make a 
« governor. Why not? Cannot he 
© that threads a needle as enſily ſtrin 

* @a pearl ?'—* It is certainly the wile 
© Alguife,” ſaid Don Quixote, that 
© has conveyed to us ſuch a precious 
© treaſure, to make amends for the 
fault of forſaking us the other day 
in the melon-field!l'— It is true,“ 
quoth Sancho, that of late he has not 
© minded where we begged our bread, 
© He leaves us to ſtretch the leather 
© with our teeth: if you tumble in the 
© mire, thare You may ſtick for him, 
© By my faith, A believe he only gave 
© you that apmour to get you well 
5 beaten Yo! Say no more, my child,“ 
ſaid Don Quixote; let us not com- 
plain of him: we may well forgive 
* his paſt neglect, conbdering the pre- 
t ſept ha has made us this day, 
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CHAP. I. 


OF THE DISAGREEABLE ADVEN- 
TURE DON QUIXOTE MET WITH, 
AS HE ENTERED THE. CITY OF 
SARAGOSSA. 


\ NFORTUNATE knight 


the ſage Alifolan, at the 
beginning of this chapter; 
cho little fortune fa- 
ON * vours your magnani- 
s mous gadenrakangs Youleft Arga- 
* maſilla to gain all the honour of the 
jouſts at Saragofſa! and before you 
© are able to reach the place, the whole 
© ceremony. is at an end!“ In ſhort, 
when Don, Quixote arrived within a 
mile of Saragoſſa, he was informed the 
tournament was over, This news ex- 
ceedingly afflicted him; and though he 
had in reality no perſon but himſelf to 
thank for loſing ſo fair an opportunity 
of renowu, yet could he not forbear 
laying all the blame on the Mooriſh 
enchanter and Archbiſhop Turpin. 
* Thoſe falſe men, laid he, have ac- 
* celexated the concluſion of the tilting. 
# purpoſely to deprive me of the prizes; 
c which; had I once entered the liſts, 
#. ] had aſſuredly been maſter of.“ San - 


© of La Mancha!” exclaims 
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choalſo, partaking of his maſter's diz. | 


tis faction, murmured much that they had 
not ſtajd for them. Oh, the rakes “ 
ſaid he, © they were in mighty haſte with 
their louſy tilting, why did not they 
© put it off till your coming? There 
© had been much better ſport, I'll war- 
© rant them; for the more fools, the 
© more laughter. What unmanner] 
people they are, to make ſo little ac- 
count of us! What, do they think 
© you have a ſcald head, becaule your 
# (cull is bald !' Don Quixote, for his 
art, compleatly vexed at having miſſed. 
10 ſplendid an opportunity of * 
himſelf, when he came to the Alja- 
feria, which is an ancient palace of the 


Mooriſh kings of Saragoſſa, ſuddenly. 


halted; and abundance of people flock x- 


ing about to have the better view of 
him, and to aſk why he came thus all 
in. armour after the tilting was over, he 
rajſed his voice, and ſpoke theſe words 
Knights of the city—and knights of 
© this ſtrong caſtle—give ear to, me 1 
© That I may retrieve the honour the 
© enchanters have deprived me of b 


« accelepating the tilting, I publickly. 


© challenge all thoſe among you, whom 
s love has. made fſubje& to ſome lad 

© or princeſs ! and to-morrow you tall 
© beeye-witgefſes how unfortunate they 
s will prove whom my lance ſhall reach, 


* or 


© or who ſhall encounter the edge of my 
© jnvincible ſword!, But, at the ſame 
4 time, I challenge the governor, lord- 
mayor, aldermen, and all other ma- 
© giftrates of the city; to puniſh their 
© zncivility in not putting off the tilt- 
« ing for my ſake!* This ſaid, he ſpur- 
red on Rozinante' towards Saragoſſa; 
leaving about fifty or ſixty perfons, who 
had liſtened to him, in marvellous aſto- 
niſhment. It is ſome mad fellow 
* who rides about the country, ſaid 
Fome of them. If he is not a fool,” 
aid another, he is ſome ſcourſdrel fit 
© to be picked up by the Holy Brother- 
© hood. Sancho, not enduring to hear 
his maſter ſpoken ill of, cried out 
© Gentlemen, have a care what you ſay! 
s you muſt not prate after this faſhion 


about my maſter: he is the beſt knight- 


© errantinourvillage. I have ſeen him, 
© with my owneyes, perform ſuch feats 
© of arms, that ſhould I go about to tell 
4 you all the ſtory, I ſhould ſtand in 
© need of the pen of Galiah. It is 
© true, that after fair weather comes 


rain. The wicked enchanters have 


© ſometimes curried our hides; but let 
them look to that: they ſhall pay for 
„ it, as I am an errant ſquire.“ All 
who heard him fell a laughing; and ad- 
mired his harangue as much as they did 
that of Don Quixote. One of them 


. aſking him what countryman he was— 


< My mafter's,” replied wap wh Iam 
© of my own village, which is called 


© Argamaſfilla of La Mancha. Ard 


'© what is that Argamahilla?* quoth 


another. What is it?” replied Sancho; 
© nay, faith, 'tis another guiſe place 
than your Saragoſſa, We have with 
< us little houſes with great courts, 
© where there are above an hundred 
head of cattle: and, God be praiſed! 
© jn our vitlage we have a ſmith, who 
© out-does Ariſtotle at ſharpening a 
© ploughſhare. We want nothing but 
* a clock: but our curate, Mr. Peter 
© Perez, vows we ſhall have a delicate 
* pair of organs againft the next jubi- 
© leeyear.* When he had thus ſpoken, 
he would fain have gone after his ma- 
fer; but one of the by-ſtanders ſtop- 
ping him, ſaid Pray, friend, before 
© you leave us, tell us the knight your 
© maſter's name.'— It is, anſwered 


Sancho, the great Don Quixote de La 


# Officers of juſtice in Spain, 
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© Mancha: but do not miſtake him 
© he is not now called, as he was la 

© year, the Knight of the Sorrowful 
Aſpect; his name now is, the Love- 
© leſs Knight, by reaſon of the unjuſt 
© diſdain of Madam Dulcinea, alias 
© Aldonza Lorenzo, or Nogales; and 
my name is Sancho Panza, an honeſt 
© man, as is ſaid in my village, and 
© huſband to Mary Gutierrez; who is 
© ſogood-natured and fair-conditioned, 
© that ſhe would willingly ſerve every 
body.“ Having ſo ſaid, he put on 
his aſs to overtake Don Quixote; which 
he eafily accompliſhed, Dapple's trot 


for the moſt part being little inferior 


to Rozinante's full ſpeed, whoſe ne plus 
ultra was a hand-gallop. 

Our adventurers at length reached 
Saragoſſa, and entered the city at the 
little gate, Don Quixote very atten- 
tively viewing the windows and the 
ſtreets; While Sancho occupied himſelf 
with conjecturing at which of the inns 
his maſter would alight: for Rozinante, 
by natural inſtinct, ſtopped wherever 
he ſaw a ſign; and the knight was fain 
to make liberal uſe of the f ur-rowels, 
before he could prevail on Lim to pro- 
ceed. As they rode on in this man- 
ner, they ſaw a man approaching them, 
mounted on an aſs, naked from the waiſt 
upwards, with a rope about his neck. 
Another man, who made but an uneaſy 
lacquey, followed him on foot nearer 
than he could have wiſhed, holding in 
his hand a large bundle of rods, with 
which he jerked his back very frequent- 
ly. They were attended by eight al- 
guaziles *, and above two hundred boys 
ſhouting: it 1s eaſy to gueſs, without 
uncommon penetration, that this was 
a thief catched in the fact. Our hero, 
ſeeing this pitiful ſpeRacle, determined 
ſpeedily what line of condu@ beſt be- 
ſeemed his character as a redreſſer of 
wrongs. Reſolving to put a ſtop to 
fuch injuſtice, he fiercely took his poſt 
in the midſt of the ſtreet, covered him- 
felf with his buckler, and, fixing his 
lance in the reſt againſt thoſe miniſters 
of felony and treaſon, (a people out- 
lawed in all ages by knight-errantry) in 
athreatening tone he cried out to them 
Ve infamous and outrageous knights! 
* unbind and ſet free that over · hardy 
*' cavalier, whom you have ſurprized 


by 
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« by y6ur uſual wiles; as, full of af- 
« Kiftion for his lady's abſence or diſ- 
« dain, he repoſed himſelf, without his 
« armour, on the bank of a purling 
© ftream, under the ſhadow of the green 
« willows! You have not only trea- 
© cherouſly taken from him his horſe, 
« ſword, and lance; but you have ftrip- 
« ped him of his cloaths adorned with 
« diamonds and rubies, and now baſe- 
« ly carry him to a ſteep and inac- 
£ ceſſible rock, there to immure him in 
na ſtrong tower, and add one more to 
5 the numberleſs knights, ſultans, and 
© emperors, whom you moſt unjuſtly 
« detain in thoſe dark and pitileſs dun- 
« geons Unbind him, then, inſtantly! 
© or I ſhall know how to force you to 
© jt, traitors and robbers as ye are! 
The alguaziles, ſurprized at the ap- 
. pearance of a phantom, armed cap a- 
iT, uttering ſuch extravagant menaces, 
—— not what anſwer to make him. 
When they firſt perceived him brandiſh 
bis formidable lance, they had halted; 
and now ſtood gazing at each other 
-without ſpeaking a word. The very 
executioner, though he had his orders 
from the ſupreme court of juſtice, ceaſed 
tormenting the patient; who, benefiting 
by the voice of this new Orpheus“, 
found his puniſhment ſuſpended for 
ſome few minutes. At laſt, a man on 
horſebaek, who ſerved as a clerk or no- 
tary among the officers of juſtice, _ 
ceiving that ſo ſtrange a fellow alone 
ſtopped all the Orig drew near the 
knight; and ſaid to him—* What a 
© pox is all this you prate to us? Stand 
© aſide! Are you mad?“ No ſooner 
had he uttered theſe words, than Don 
Quixote put back Rozinante to gain 
more ground; and then advancing fu- 
riouſly upon the bold man who had pre- 
ſumed to uſe ſuch diſreſpe&ful lan- 
uage to a knight-errant, had infal- 
fibly run him through with his lance, 
had not the notary thought it wiſeſt to 
avoid ſo rude an encounter by inſtantly 
ſliding down from his horte. The ven- 
turous knight miſſing, by this ſtrata- 
em, the object of his career, was 
rne againſt a wall with ſuch violence, 
by the impetuoſity af Rozinante, that 
rider and ſteed came to the ground to- 
gether, miſerably diſconcerted. In ad- 
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dition tothis misfortune, the lance was 
ſhivered into fifty pieces. This com- 
plicated danger, however, ſerved but to 
evince the wonderful preſence and ſelf- 
colleRion of the reſolute Manchegan z 
he in an inftant cleared himſelf | 
the partner of his diſaſter, and what 
elfe foever impeded his. riſing; and, 
though dolef ally broiſed by the tumble, 
ruſhed forward among his aſtoniſhed 
adverſaries, ſword in hand; The al- 
guaziles, not knowing which way to 
turn themſelves, cried aloud Help! 
* help! We charge all here preſent, in 
* the king's name, to aid and aſſiſt us: 
Several perſons that were paſſing by, 
came in upon this outcry; and, draw- 
ing their ſwords, hemmed in Don 
8 who, nothing daunted at the 
ſight of ſo many enemies, bellowed with 
a loud voice—* St. James! St. Den- 
nis !- my friends and companions 
© the day is our own!* and, at the ſame 
time, laid about him ſo dextroufly, 
that many came off withatheir ears and 
jaws horribly ſcarified. At length, 
however, ſomebody ſeizing him be- 
hind, got him undermoſt: then his va- 
lour became uſeleſs. There was no 
remedy but ſubmitting to the greater 
number: in ſpite of all his efforts, they 
bound his hands; after which five r 
fix of the alguaziles ſet him upon his 
own horſe, with his face towards the 
tail, and conveyed him to priſon. 
Sancho, who had been an eye wit- 
neſs to all this affair, was wonderfully 
afflicted when he ſaw his maſter carried 
off in ſo ignominious a manner; and, 
following him at a diſtance, but with- 
out diſcovering that he belonged to him, 
the poor ſquire wept bitterly, 4 A 
© curſe on him that does not love me?!” 
ſaid he to himſelf; what devil adviſed 
me to return again to knight - errantry: 
A murrain on all iſlands and govern- 
ments! Would they were all in the 
© bottom of a well! By St. John's 
© eagle, my maſter 1s finely brought to 
Alas! what will become- of 
© me! What ſhall I do here alone, 
© without any wife or children? Poor 
«© fatherleſs wretch as I am! I ſhall now 
© be forced to live like an abbot; and 
© have nothing to eat but the fowls of 
© the air, and the beaſts of the earth! 


* Alluding to the deſcent of Orpheus into hell, where he ſuſpended the torments of 


Amidſt, 


- - 


Amidf theſe ſorrowful mutterings, he 


came to the gate of the priſon ; where, 


Having ſeen Don Quixote ſecured, he 


ſtood a long while without knowing 
which way to beſtow himſelf. He 
heard the people about him ſay, that 
the man in armour deſerved the ſevereſt 


puniſhment for offering to hinder the 
Some thought 


execution of juſtice. 
him worthy of death; but others, 
more merciful and compaſhonate, ad- 
judged him only to be diſciplined with 
two hundred lathes. 
In the mean while, Don Quixote 
being conveyed into the priſon, was 
ipped of his armour, and hand-cuf- 


| 1 i 
fed for the greater ſecurity. I we 
et's ſon aitempted to tie a rope a 


out 
his neck; but the knight, full of diſ- 
dain at ſuch unworthy uſage, lifted up 
both his hands, which were faſtened to- 


2 and beſtowed on the young man 


ch a ſour ſalutation with his hand- 
cuffs, that, although the youth's hat in 
ſome meaſure broke the 8 his head 
did not eſcape without a contuſion. He 
was about to ſecond his ſtroke, when 
the gaoler prevented him by half a dozen 
— bangs, which made the blood 
guſh from Don Quixote's noſe and 


mouth. The gaoler's ſervants took his 


art, though there was no great need of 
it, and trampled the priſoner under their 
feet. Not ſo ſatisfied, the gaoler and 
his ſon went to the judge in criminal 
cauſes; and repreſented the matter ſo 
heinouſly, that, without any farther 

roof, he ordered the criminal to he 
immediately whipped in all the mar- 
kets, and then to be ſent back to pri- 
ſon; intending afterwards, in courſe of 
law, to examine concerning his mo- 
tives and accomplices. At the ſame 
time that the gaoler came back from 
the judge, thethief who had been whip- 
ped unluckily returned with the algua- 
ziles. The gaoler ſeeing this, called 
to the executioner—* Friend,” cried 
he, take down this man; but do not 


© ſend away your aſs, for you mult firſt. 
4 tin 
drunken ſot in armour, who has 


a peal on che back of that 


© wounded my fon, and attempted to 


© murder the notary. Sancho hearing 


theſe words, was grieved to the heart; 
and with much difficulty reſtrained him- 
ſelf from proclaiming his diſtreſſes to the 
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world, when he faw they were prepar ts 
ing in earneſt to laſh hls abe. wee 


ek Pr.” n. 


WHAT HAPPENED AFTER DON 
QUIXOTE'S IMPRISONMENT. 


HILST Sancho was bewailin 
himſelf, fome dntlewnen pale 
by; who, ſeeing abundance of people 
about the priſon gate, had the curioft! 
to aſk what was the matter. A young 
fellow told them the whole ſtory; and 
as they were liſtening to him, Sancho 
drawing near to obſerve their conver- 
ſation, which he thought in all proba. 
bility maſt concern his maſter, diſco- 
vered Don Alvaro Tarfe among them. 
That Granadine gentleman had not 
yet left Saragoſſa, having ſtaid, after the 
tilting, to contrive among his friends 
a courſe at the ring; which diverſion 
they were to entertain the people with 
the next Sunday. At fight of Don 
Alvaro, Sancho was well nigh diſ- 
tracted with joy: he immediately leap- 
ed down from Dapple, pulled off his 
cap, and cafting büimtelf at his feet, 
exclaimed—* O dear, matchleſs, and 
© compaſſionate Don Alvaro Tarfe! I 
conjure you, by St. Luke's ox, to 
take pity on me and my maſter Don 
Quixote, who is in the houſe of Ju- 
das ! Theſe wicked people deſign to 
bring him out this moment, and to 
whip him like a'pick-pocket, if your 
- worſhip and good St. Anthony do 
© not prevent it!' Tarfe ſoon knew 
Sancho; and, ſeeing his diftreſs, eaſily 
gueſſed at the whole adventure. M 
* friend Sancho, quoth he, is it poſ- 
© ſible your maſter ſhould be in tuch 
© danger?'—* By all the fairies in the 
© air it is true!” anſwered the ſquire; 
and here the aſs waits for him“. 
* Good Sir Don Alvaro, go ſee my 
© maſter Don Quixote from me, and 
© tell him I kiſs his hands; and beg 


© that, if he muſt needs go whither the 


© alguaziles pleaſe to carry him, he at 
© leaſt will not ride the old jade of an 
© aſs they have provided, for ſhe is as 


© lean as the laſt day of Lent, and goes 


© all on one fide; but, defire him to 
* make uſe of my aſs, who has young 


In Spain, malefadtors who are to be whipped, are mounted on an aſs, inſtoad of being 


* legs, 


_ faſtened, as in England, to a cart's tail. 
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© legs; and on whom he will look like 


« St, George a horſeback.” 
Don Alvaro could not avoid ſmiling 
at the ludicrous ſimplicity of Sancho: 
perceiving, however, that there was no 
time to be loſt, he EE the ſquire 
to wait in that ſame place, whilſt him - 
ſelf, with two of his friends, repaired 
to the priſon. On their arrival there, 
they found the Loveleſs: Knight un- 
manacled, and ready to ſally forth for 
correction: the blows he had received, 
and the blood which covered his for- 
lorn . countenance, ſo compleatly diſ- 
guiſed him; that, had they not been a- 
ware of his fituation, they would not 
have known him to be the Knight of 
La Mancha. * What do my eyes be- 
hold ' exclaimed Don Alvaro. In 
© whatacondition do I find you! Alas, 
© good Sir Don Quixote! ſhall I here 
* offer all the ſervice my friends and I 
© can render you? I believe at this time 
my aſſiſtance will not be unwelcome.” 
Don Quixote knew the Granadine at 
firſt ſight; and, imagining he had been 
brought thither by the enchanters that 


favoured knight · errantry, to deliver him 


from the imminent danger he was in 
Oh, my friend Don Alvaro 
© Tarfe!' ſaid he very gravely, and 
ſmiling at the ſame time, you are 
s welcome; yet, notwithſtanding your 
* uncommon valour, I own I am ſur- 
* prized to find that you have been able 
© to compaſs ſo peerleſs an adventure; 
«© fince I, who am the great Spaniard 
Don Quixote, the invincible Cavellero 
© Deſamorado,or Loveleſs Knight, have 
© fallen under the enchantments of the 
£ traitor Arcalavs, brother to the va- 
$ liant Ardan Canila*, whom I flew 


Bs 
© in fingle combat! Tell me, I beſeech 
ow got you into this ĩnaceeſſi · 


you, 
1 Lie caſtle. into which I have been 


brought by art magick, together with 
© all theſe princes you ſee here ſtretched 
© out on the ſtraw like ſo el 
and ignoble wretches? By what art 


did you chain up the two fierce giants? 
4 


who guarded: the ſtately gate, and 
© waved their maſſive clubs in the air 
© continually ? Finally, by what moſt 
fortunate device or contrivance did 
you lull to ſleep the wakeful griffin 
that watches day and night in the 
firſt court, and in his mighty talons 
will bear up a knight armed at all 


2 to . very clouds? 2 d 


on Tarfe of Granada, you are 
ne plus ultra of chivalry, fince you 
alone. have compaſſed an adventure, 
which has been before in vain at- 
tempted by the Emperor of Conſtan- 
tinople, Eſplandian, and the divine 
Alaſtaxerea, the very daughter of the 


God of War! I _y your. glory, 
A 


Arcalaus was incapable of refiſting, 
we ſhall be all this day delivered from 
bondage; and his ſiſter Arcabonna, 
who is no leſs formidable than him- 
ſelf, ſhall be ſhamefully whipped 
about this caftle as a ſorcereſs, not- 
withſtanding the tender love ſhe bears 
me! — Noble and puiſſant Don 
uixote!“ replied Don Alvaro, I 
lulled the watchfulneſs of the griffin 
as dexterouſly as the god Mercury 
himſelf! I have, beſides, chained up 
the giants, and killed your enemy the 
enchanter ! But all this is inſufficient 
to effect your releaſe: it remains, that 
« I muſt obtain a favourable anſwer 
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» Don Quixote, in this place, takes the liberty of appropriating to himſelf an atchieve- 


ment which does not belong to him. 


Ardan Canila, being driven back to the point of a 


-.xock, in a deſperate combat with Amadis de Gaule, receives fo cruel a wound, that, we are 


told, he fell from the top of the rock down into the ſea, and was never after ſeen.—Amadis 
de Gaule, Book II. Chap. 19.— This Ardan Canila was deſcended trom the race of giants, 
© bory in a province called Canila, the which was in a manner wholly inhabited by ſuch 
Bad of people; notwithitanding, he was ſomewhat leſs of body than they, but not in 
* ſtrength. His ſhoulders were narrow, his neck and breaft unreaſonably thick, his hands 
© and thighs large, his legs long and crooked, his eyes hollow, flat- noſed like an ape, his 
© noſtrils wit and loathſpme, his lips great, his hair red, and thick briſtled in that ſort, as 
very hardly might it be curled? to conclude, he was ſo beſet with freckles and black ſpots, 
© that hig face ſeemed as though it had been of ſundry ſorts of fleſh; he was of the age of 
© thirty years, or thereabouts, bold and expert in arms, furious, ſpiteful, and as uncourte- 
© aus as might bey and yet, ſince he was twenty and five years of age, be never fought with 
any giant or other knight, either a foot, a horſeback, or at wreſtling, that was able to re- 
© Gt him, and whom he did not eafity overcome. Such was the beauty, faſhion, and gentle 
© behaviour of Ardan Canila.'—- The above quotation is. taken from Book II. Chap. 19. of 
the Englih tranſlation, in folio, of the firſt four books of Amadis de Gaule, edit. 1619. 


H © from 


— 


* eee etiek ſtatue of braſs 
lieb is ſeated upon the marvellous 
c pedeſtal; Herein conſiſts the greateſt 
© difffeulty of the adventure: as ſoon 
4 6 that ſpeaks, your irons will drop 
© off of themſelves; and, till then, no 
©y4lour, ne force; can ſet you free. I 
e flatter myſelf I ſnall fucceed; with the 
© aſſiſtance of an enchanter who is my 
friend, and at my requeſt will exert 
© the utmoſt of bis art in your behalf. 
& When that is done, we will cauſe 
Four àmorous ſorcereſs to be whipped, 
© as you deſire.— Go, then, valiant 
: Don Tarfeyan!? wr Don Quixote; 
go and perform theſe great actions, 
0 Which Fate has reſerved for you, to 
the glory of knight-erratitry! And, 
in ae nowledgment for the important 
e ſer vice you defign me, I here confer 
pon you the permiſſion to accom- 
© pay me in my adventures, which I 
© would not grant to any other knight 
**whatſcever; but you ſeem to me wor- 
thy of this honour: you ſhall fight 
© by my fide till I have conquered the 
© tighty empire of Trebiſond, and am 
© married to a beautiful queen of Eng- 
© land, by whom I ſhall have twin ſons, 
ho ſhall at length be born, after in- 
© fumerable vows, ſupplications, and 
© tears.” The by- ſtanders hearing Don 
uitote talk at this rate, needed no 
Is teſtimony to convince them of his 
madneſs. They all burſt into . 
etcept Don Alvaro, who ſtill preſerved 
bis ſteadineſs of countenance, fearing, 
fJoubtleſs; leſt our knight ſnould recal 
the Advantageous grant he had ſo re- 
cently conferred upon him. The ad- 
venture of the marvellous pedeſtal be- 
gan by this time to admit no delay, as 
the alguaziles grew very impatient to 


commence their proceſſion. Don Al- 


varo perſuaded them, however, to 

oftpone it till he had ſpoken to the 
judge in behalf of the prifoner; which 
they durſt not refuſe to a man of his 
< uality, though eager enough for the 
f Eve ſcourging of the knight-errant, 
in revenge for the miſchief and conſter- 
nation he had occaſioned, Don Al- 
varo, who was well acquainted with 
the nature of that claſs of people, not 


chuſing-to rely erftirely on their pro- 


miſes of forbearance, left one of his 
friends to protect Don Quixote, whilft 
he, with the other, who was a kinfman 
to the judge, went to procure his en- 


largement. Sancho ſeeing Don Rl. 
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varò come out of the prifon, ran to him 
in great haſte, and ſaid very earne | 
Well, Sir Don Alvaro, what do all 
© the Jews within? Shall not you get 
© my: maſter out of their clutches? 
« Friend Sancho, faid he, all wil 
© be well.“ At the ſame time he or- 
dered one of his pages to take that ho- 
neſt countryman hom with him, and 
treat him handſomely, Sancho, hears 
ing theſe agreeable injunctions, cried 
out God reward you, Don Alvaro! 
but pray take care, if you pleaſe; that 
© thoſe wicked Pharifees reſtore to us 
6 oy Rozinante, whom, they have 
© hurried away without ſhewing him 
* a reaſon for it. Bid them likewiſe 
give you the enchanted target; fot 
* my maſter Dori Quixote would wiſh 
© me hanged, if I ſhould not get it fot 
him again; and; by my faith, it oo 
© vs thirteen rials painting by an old 
painter at Ariza, who is as crooked, 
© atleaſt; as the prior of Toboſo, and 
© lived in a ſtreet I have forgot the 
name of.“ Enough, friend San- 
cho,“ ſaid Don Alvaro; * leave all 
© that to me; you need only follow that 
* page, who will daintily entertain 
© you.” Sancho followed the page; 
and Don Alvaro went to the judge, 
who, as ſoon as he was acquainted with 
Don Quixote's inſanity, readily gave 
order for his enlargement, and that he 
ſhould be delivered, with all that had 
been taken from him, into the hands 
of the Granadine.' Tarfe loſt no time; 
he returned immediately to the priſon, 
took out the priſoner, and carried him 
to his lodging in a hired carriage; which 
paſſed in the knight's apprehenſion for 
the flying-chariot of ſome magician 
who was a friend to knight-errantry. 
When Don _ arrived at Don 
Alvaro's, he was laid in bed to recruit 
.bimfelf a little with reſt; and when it 


was ſupper-time, the table was ſet cloſe + 


to his bed-fide, and the meat ſerved 
up. Some of Tarfe's friends, who were - 
at this entertainment, were much ſtruck 
with our hero's countenance and con- 
verſation; and.the Granadine, willing 
their diverſion ſhould be compleat, or- 


. dered Sancho to be called in before 


ſupper was ended. The honeſt ſquire 


having eat and drank at his difcre- 


tion, as much, to wit, as would have 
ſerved four men, Was then in moſt ex- 


cellent humour: he recited all his ma- 


ſter's adventures with bis uſual fimpli. 
city ; 
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city; but-when he came to the Princeſs 
of Galicia, be fairly owned that be had 
given her but a groat inſtead of two 

ducats. Don Quixote, upon 
this, in a paſſion. interrupting bim 
*. How now, baſe clown ſaid he, do 
vou date ſo to impoſe upon me? In- 
famous and contemptible mortal! 
5 how plain it is that you are but a 
© peaſant, and not a knight of noble 
£ anceſtry, ſince you treat a princeſs of 
5 ſuchrare worth ſo unworthily! But I 
5 vow, by the glorious order of koight- 
£ hood Lhave received, that, in punyh- 
ment of yonr ſordid avarice, I will 
give that beautiful infanta the firſt 


_ © kingdom I ſhall conquer, in ſpite of 


* all the enchanters, curates, barbers, 
and peaſants, like yourſelf ! Nay, 
„faith, Sir, quoth Sanebo, interrupt - 
ing him, if you had added Suſanna's 
Two Elders, I ſhould not know how 
„to help myſelf!' — But, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Alvaro, in truth, you 
did not conſider what you did. What, 
a groat, friend! Was ever the like 


4 preſent made to a princeſa? ! Out 
upon it! a princeſs!* anſwered San- 


cho; * ſhe is as much a princeſs as my 
© Dapple is a pope! Nay, God be 
« praiſed! we have better (ill in prin- 
© ceſſes than that comes to! As for 


the Princeſs Micomicona *, let her 


E man might be deceived in her 
but for this, is it poſſible, maſter Don 
e that your worſhip, who is 
ſo Ikilful in phiſomy, could not per - 
ceive by her rags that ſhe was neither 


cho, Sancho! quoth Tarfe, I doubt 
me there is ſome enchantment in that 
affair! Enchanters are very ſubtle: 
they certainly repreſented the Princeſs 
of Galicia to you in a naſty habit, to 
the intent that Don Quixote, taking 


her for a ſeryant to an inn, might re- 
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fuſe her his protection. But Heaven, 


'© which formed this matchleſs 4 
es 


for the comfort of afflicted prince 

« gave him alſo an infallible inſtinct 
© to diſcover them, however diſguiſed,” 
—* You are in the right, Don Tar- 


© feyan,* quoth Don Quixote; the 


7 


© what theis. 
me very ill dreſſed and ungenteel ;- © find himſelf to-day? I could wHh 


| ++® Meationed in the Firſt. Part of Cervantes's Don Quixate, Book:1V. Chap, a. 


© enchanters cannot deceive me in that 


particular; and, in ſpite of all their 


5 ſoxcety, the Princeſs of Galicia is 
I own, ſhe appeared to 


5 


a princeſs nor an admiral ?'——+ San- 


and, fitting down 


but as {op 28 {he acquaipted me 
with her misfortunes, I plainly per- 
5 ceived how nobly ſhe was deſeended. 
But my ſquire goes no farther than 
5 outward appearances; and though he 
has been forty times convinced of 
© the. malignity. of enchanters, yet he 
is nexer the more upon his guard 
© againſt them! The poor fool believes 
* nothing but what he ſees, without 
* conſidering that the fight is the ſenſe 
* molt eaſy to be impoſed upon. 
* Saints and Fathers! cried' Sancho, 
had the enchanters any hand ia that 
matter too? There is no doubt to 
5 be made of it, quoth Don Alvaro. 
Poor Sancho! you was impoſed upon 
< in that affair by the enchanters; and 
you will be ſo continually, as lon 
© as you believe yourown eyes, Ie 
© of giving eredit to Don Quixote; ho, 
6. ng —_— things as à knight - er- 
5 rant, ſees them without any change 
bor diſguiſe.— By my faith, quoth 
Sancho, * if ſo, there is no ſwearing to 
any thing; for, between us, the In- 
<. fanta of Galicia is as like a wench 
© at an inn as ever I ſaw any thingt 
« She is ugly, lame, and crooked; and 
© the ſwock ſhe wears is as dirty as a 
« diſh-clout! But, fince ſhe is a, prin- 
* ceſs, let us talk no more of it. Let 
© her mend, and God will bleſs her. I 
* freely. forgive her the cuff ſhe gave 
< me for eating a bit of cheeſe ſhe-had 
© hid in her cupboard.” The gentle- 
men roſe from table laughing, and 
went out of the room, that Don Quix- - 
ote, who ſtood in need of reſt after the 
laborious adventures he had been en- 
aged in, might.endeavour to compoſe 
RinaGelf, As for Sancho, he was deli- 
vered to the ſervants, who made ſport 
with him, and played him as many 
pranks as he told ridiculous ſtories, - 


C HAP. III. 


WHICH CONTAINSSEVERAL THINGS 


WORTH READING, 


T*HE next morning, Don Alyaro 
came into our knight's chamber; 

by his bed, ſaid to 

him“ How does Don Quixote, the 
© flower of the knights of La Mancha, 


H2 © ſomes 
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© ſome adventure worthy his invinci- 
© ble arm would offer in Aragon. 


„There are frequently very dangerous 


© ones in this kingdom; and I ſuppoſe 
© you have been informed = ome 
© 'haughty giants appeared of late at 
© the Slate 70 Sarkgodts, to the mis - 


fortune of a great number of knights? 


Why, alas! was not you here pre- 
© ſent to rid the world of ſuch mon- 
© ſters? ! My dear friend Don Al- 
© varo,” anſwered Don Quixote, very 
difcenſolately, © I am ſorry 1 was not 
© at your tilting : had I been there, the 
© giants had not returned to their own 
© countries with ſo much honour; but 
©* I ſhall meet with them one time or 
© other, and they ſhall pay for all !''— 


© Yow' are in the right,“ replied the 


Granadine; but, in the mean while, 
* I muſt tell you that I have concerted 
© a courſe at the ring, to be run next 
Sunday with the principal knights 
© of the city, in whictr ſeveral prizes of 


_ © value will be conferred on thoſe who 


© ſhall exhibit the greateſt dexterity: 
© and the ſame perſons who preſided at 


the tilting willſit as judges. An in- 


© finite number of princeſſes and in- 


« fantas, glittering like ſtars on all 
4 ſides, will diſplay themfelves at the 


windows and in the balconies. We 


2 knights will appear there in our moſt 
© coſtly equipage, with devices painted 


© on our bucklers, and on ftreamers of 


all ſorts of colours: and if you, Sir, 
- © condeſcend to be one of the knights 


© of my troop, I will undertake to fur- 
© niſh you with liveries that ſhall not 
© diſgrace you. Conſider, Don Quix- 
© ote, whether you will be pleaſed to 
admit me, by your fide, to partake of 
the honour you cannot fail of gain- 
ing? —“ With all my heart, my dear 
© Tarfe!* replied our knight, fitting 
up in his bed, though it were but to 
© make you an eye-witneſs of the ex- 
© alted feats 1 am capable of per form- 
* ing! I ought not to praiſe myſelf, 
it is true; Far the wonderful adven- 


' © tures have finiſhed. are ſo notorious, 


© that modeſty is no longer uſeful !'— 
© You are in the right," ſaid the Gia- 


nadine; but lie down, if you pleaſe, 


© and I will cauſe the table to be 


brought to vour bed-fide, as it was 


© laſt nipgbt, and we will dine together, 
© with the other knights of our troop : 
© we will talk about the preparations 


© for our courſe at the ring; and we 


— 


* 
* 


J 


will therein be ruled by your.judis 
© cious advice, ſince you are better 
© ſkilled in thoſe ſports than ve are. 
When he had ſo ſaid, Don Alvaro went 
out of the room; and Don Quixote; 
unable to take any reſt after this diſ- 
courſe, began to let his thoughts run 
upon the purpoſed ſolemnity. So full 
was he of this imagination, that, with- 
out confidering what he did, he aroſe, 
and began to dreſs himſelf: in this 
rapture he pauſed awhile, having his 
hoſe hanging about his heels, and his 
eyes fixed on the ground; then ſtartin 

up, and taking à career, he thruſt his 
—_ againſt the wall, and cried out, 
as loud as he was able—* My lords 
* judges, you ſee I have borne awa 

* the ring! Your excellences will be 
© pleaſed to order me the prize! San- 
cho, hearing his maſter's exclamation, 
ran up- ſtairs, and found him in the 
ſituation juſt deſcribedz which, as his 
ſhirt unfortunately chanced to be very 
ſcanty, prodigioufly diſcompoſed the 
modeſty of the ſquire. For the love 
© of God,* quoth he, pull up your 
© hoſe, Sir! Are you hot aſhamed to 
* exhibit your nudities in'ſo unſeemly 
a faſhion?* This remonſtrance a- 
rouzed Don Quixote from his reverie; 

who, ſtooping to comply with the ex- 

hortation of his ſquire, diſplayed to his 
view, at the ſame time, a pair of poſte- 
riors not remarkable either for plump- 

neſs or delicacy. © Body o'me!* quoth 
Sancho, you have now mended the 
© matter finely, forſooth! You are re- 
« ſolved this day to ſalute me with all 
the filthineſs the Lord has given you! 

Dreſs yourſelf quickly, and go down ' 
into the kitchen;z.there you will ſee 
capons and partridges turning before 
a good fire, with ſwingeing ribs and 
* firloins of beef, which make the ſpits 
* bend under them as I would bend a 


= «a «a * 


.* ruſh! There you will ſee pots, ſkil- _ 


lets, and ftew-pans, paſtries, and 
* foiced-meats, in ſuch abundance, 
© that it overjoys one to ſee ſo much 
good meat together! To ſtay my ſto- 
mach for dinner, I crammed. down 
© a good lunch of white bread; and half 
© a turkey the cook gave me, who is a 
little pleaſant bandy-legged fellow ! 
© It is true, our good friend Don Al- 
© varo Tarfe's s make me ſwallow 
+ © ſome ſpoonfuls of broth ſo hot, that 
one half of it comes out at my noſe 
© again: but that's no matter, they 1514 


=, 
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_ ©: wild-fellows, who do not grudge 
* what they give. I have drank three 
© pots of a ſort of drink they call 
«. Malmſly in this country, which is 
much better than our wine of La 
© Mancha: here they talk of nothing 
© but chear and merry-making ; 
and do not you fear they will ſtarve 
© Rozinante, who is, next to you, the 
© flower of chivalry! Dapple and he 
© are ſo well pleaſed, and Fed, that a 
little tickling will make them laugh. 
< To deal plainly with you, Sir, theſe 
are the true adventures of knight-er- 
« rantry, and we ought to ſeek no 
others. Thou notorious ſcoun- 
« drel!' interrupted Don Quixote: it 
now plainly appears thou art, and 


never wilt be any other than a mere 


© glutton; that thinkeſt of nothing but 
« gorging thy belly, like a ſwine, in- 
C lea of ſeeking, as I do, the true 
glory of knight-errantry!* 


- By this time, Don Alvaro and four 


friends he had invited to dinner, came 
into the room; and Don Quixote, hav- 
ing as yet ſcarcely compleated the faſt- 
ening up his breeches, they could not 
forbear ſmiling :* however, Tarfe, aſ- 
ſuming a grave countenance, ſaid— 
© Why would you get up, Sir Knight? 
© You are not yet well recovered after 
« your laſt adventure; pray, go to bed 
again, if you pleaſe, and we will dine 
as we ſupped laſt night.” Don Quix- 
ote would have excuſed himſelf, and 
put on his cloaths; but the Granadine 
and his friends, by their entreaties, 
prevailed with him to go to bed again: 
. as ſoon as he was there, the table was 
brought in; and, all being ſeated, they 
began to diſcourſe of the excellency and 
benefit of knight-errantry. It is need- 
leſs. to aſk. whether Don Quixote did 
not exert his talent upon this ſubject; 
it heated him fo far that he acquainted 
them with all his projects; and de- 
elared, without reſerve, the mighty 
feats he intended to perform at Trebi- 
ſond againſt Cocklindor of the Red 
Iſlands, and againſt Arſicarabon the 
giant with the three faces. Theſe extra- 
| 2 titles, which no fancy leſs pre- 
polterops than that of Don Quixote 


could ever have invented, threw the 


gueſts into ſuch a violent fit of laugh- 
ter, that our knight, looking ſternl 
on them, ſaid he was aſhamed to ſee 


men of their worth behave themſelyes 


ſo indiſereetly. Don Alvaro, perceiv- 


the worl 


55 
ing he was almoſt very wiſely 
ald to his friends pon 4 
« gentlemen, it is why plain you are 
© mere novices in knight-errantry, 


* fince- you are ſo little acquain 
© with the incomparable Don Quix- 


— 
© ote, the very carbuncle of chivalry: 
if you would be informed what fort 
of man he is, go alk it of the knights 
and giants whom he has conquered; 
or repair to his former miſtreſs the 
infanta Dulcinea del Toboſo. It is 
not above a fortnight ago, as Sancho 
has informed me, that he —— 
with Orlando Furioſo, whoſe head he 
© would have borne away in triu 
© after a tedious and bloody conflict, 
© to have exhibited it at our tilting, 
© had nota malicious enchanter carried 
© off that * b = powers of 
4 mapick.* T s, feigning great 
3 at a Don 2 told 
them, entreated the knight, in the 
veſt manner they were able, to par- 
on their indiſcretion: aid then, rifing 
from table, they introduced a freſh to- 


| pick, and talked of their courſe at the 


ring. Upon this, one of the gentle. 
—— airbeting his diſcourſe to Don 

Quixote, ſaid —* And what liveries 
« will it pleaſe the  heroick knight of 
© La Mancha to appear with? for we 
© will not deal away all the cards from 
© the beſt gameſter among us. I am 
© of opinion that he ſhould give a 
green livery, becauſe it is the colour 
© that repreſents Hope; and none, has 
© better reaſon to promiſe himſelf the 
prize of the courſe.— I fancy, ſaid 
another gentleman, * his livery ought 


to be of a violet colour, becauſe it 
- © repreſents Indifferency, and he is 


c called The Loveleſs Knight: and I 
© would counſel that ſome charader- 
« iſtick device againſt the ladies be 
© painted on his ſhield. The third 
differed in opinion; and adviſed Don 
uixote to adopt a whitelivery,in token 
of his extraordinary chaſtity; and to 
expreſs, by his device, that no lady in 
d had ever yet poſſeſſed allure- 
ments enough to lead him aſtray. 
© For my part, ſaid the fourth, © I 
© think the -redoubted knight of La 
Mancha, who daily kills giants u 
on giants, ought. to appear at t 
© courſe with black liveries, to apprize 
© all who ſhall be hardy enough to op- 
© poſe him, that they muſt expect to 
© reap no other fruit of 2 
o 
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© than a black and diſmal event.“ Don 
Alvaro —_— _ taking his —_ 

ak—* You wi nt me, gentle- 
— ſaid he, os; that I differ 
© in ſentiment from you 2 
© Quixote being a perſon gu- 
s — it will — ——— for him to 
© appear like the reft upon this occa- 
© fon; and, in my judgment, it will 
F better become him to enter the liſts 
© like a — armed at all 
© points; and, that he may not make 
* uſe of borrowed armour, I do now 
* preſent him with a ſuit; for you muft 
© underſtand, gentlemen, that the ſuit 
£ he now makes uſe of is curious ar- 
4 mour of Milan which I left in his 
© cuſtody at Argamaſilla; and, fince he 


© has done it the honour to wear it, no 


5 knight in the world deſerves to put it 
* on: let him therefore keep it, to the 
glory of knight-errantry; and may 
gt, from this time, become more fa- 
mos than Sampſon's, which was 
formerly worn by the renowned King 
Gradaſſus! But, becauſe it is ſome- 


hat tarniſhed by the viciſſitudes of 


weather, and much more by the blood 


2 of fo many flaughtered monſters, I 


will order it to be new poliſhed. As 
© for his device, he needs no other than 
that which he cauſed to be painted at 
'* Ariza, upon the wonderful buckler 
'© he brought hither; which is a preſent 
from his great friend the wiſe Al- 
quife: it has not been yet ſeen in Sa- 
© ragoſſa, becauſe he cauſed it to be 
covered with a piece of fine taffeta, 


< as was the reſplendent buckler of 
Atlantes“. The ingenious device 


will be here altogether new; and will 
inform all mankind hat thoughts 
they are to entertain of The Loveleſs 
Knight.“ When Don Alvaro had 
Spoken, they all agreed that his con- 
trivance was the moſt eligible; and 


Don Quixote was ſo pleaſed with it, 
that he expreſſed much ſatis faction. 


Tou are in the right, Don Tarfey- 
< on,” quoth he; it is epedient that 


-£ ] appear in armour, becauſe it often 
happens that at ſuch diverſions there 


arrive outrageous giants +, ſovereigne 
4 of ſome — who, ac- 


© cording to their. cuſtom, reflect on 
the king's honour, and utly 
£ challenge the court knights. As for 
« my armour, my dear Don Alyaro, 
you are in the wrong, if you think it 
ever was yours. Ihe wiſe Alquife 
© never-intended it for any perſon but 
<. myſelf; - nevertheleſs, fince, in his 
+ profound wiſdom, he thought fit. to 
© ſend me that noble preſent by your 
hands, at r bands I will receive 
* it as if he had no ſhare in the gift.” 
Don Alvaro and his friends. were ne- 
ver weary of hearing the knight's ſe- 
rious and ſublime diſcourſes ; which, 
with Sancho's ſimplicities, made ſuch 
a medley as rendered their diverſion 
compleat. 21181. 


CHAP. Iv. 


WHICH SHEWS HOW DON QUIXOTE 
WON THE PRIZE AT THE COURSE 
OF THE RING. | 
g [ima day for running at the ring 
being now arrived, the gentle - 
men who were to exhibit made them 
ſelves ready, and gave all neceſſary or- 
ders for rendering the ſport pleaſant 
and magnificent. On the two ſides of 
the ſquare, two triumphal arches were 
erected, through which they were to 
paſs to the liſts; and on the triumphal 
arches were engraved ſeveral inſcrip- 
tions in the praiſe of love. The win- 
dows and balconies were adorned with 
the moſt beautiful ladies of Saragoſſa, 
and of the neighbouring country; whoſe 
native charms were heightened by every 
embelliſhment of art, and whoſeſpark- 
ling eyes diſcovered their hopes of re- 
ceiving the prize at the hands of their 
lovers. The moſt diſtinguiſhed place 


was appropriated for the reception of 


the viceroy and his family; after whom 


the prime nobility of the kingdom were 
- ſeated, according to their rank and 


employments. The proceſſion com- 


A magician in Orlando Futioſo. See Book II. | 24 , 
4 An gecident of this ſort happens at the jouſts held in Conſtantinople in honour of the 


- auptials of Prigmaleon, the brave Ethiopian, with Polixena the fair infanta of Greece. In 


the midſt of the «ivertiſement, eight giants arrive in the place, who overthraw all in their 
way. In the end, however, they are all ſlain by the knights, after a deſperate conflict. See 


The Love and Arms of the Greek Princes, or The Romant of Romants, tranſlated into 


menced 
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rheneed by the judges of the field; 
who, after having paraded round the 
place three times, richly clad, and 
ollowed by a numerous retitue, took 
their ſtations at the end of the courſe; 
amdſt the ſound of trumpets, in a mag - 
nifleent theatre. Immediately as they 
weft "ſeated, there entered the place 
twenty cavaliers of graceful demean- 
our; they were divided into two troops; 
and matched; by pairs, arrayed in ſump - 
tudus liveries, with all the brilliant 
<quipage of a ſuperb and gallantſolem- 
nity. And here it is to be lamented, 
that our Arabian author has omitted to 
give us, in this place, a minute defcrip- 
n of this majeſtick celebrity: for 
whit reaſon I cannot divine, unleſs it 
be that he was unwilling to loſe fight 
of his hero. He thinks it ſufficient to 
acquaint us, that Don Alvaro, mounted 
on à fiery dappled courſer of Andalu- 
fra, whoſe gorgeous trappings and 
ſtately carriage marvellouſly ſet off the 
elegance of his form, was arrayed in a 
Habit of golden tiffue, on which a 
wreath of 15 ies and roſes, twiped toge - 
ther, was curiouſly embroidered. On 
his ſhield he Had cauſed to be pour - 
trayed to the life the hero of La/ Man- 
cha, With the whole adventure of the 
criminal and the alguaziles. By the 
ſide of Don Alvaro, as his brother in 
arms, appeared the invincible Don 
Caen: who'entered the liſts with a 
reſolved and martial countenance. He 
wore his helmet on his head, and was 
armed at all points, ready to fight all 
the giants in the world. The multi- 
tude, who do not always interpret 
things in the moſt favourable manner, 
ſet up a loud hooting at the curious ap- 


ptarance of Don 8 and his 


penceable courſer. e two troops, 
paſſing before the ladies, performed 
the uſual ſalute of gallantry by ſhew- 
ing off the curyettings and prancing 
ot their horſes; in which particular, 
Rozinante, though untaught, 75 
his part to admjration. When Don 
Quixote and Don Alvaro arrived before 
the judges, and had ſaluted them, the 
chief of the judges, directing his diſ- 
courſe to the knight, ſaid, with much 
gravity=—""Moſt famous prince of La 
Mancha, flower and mirror of knight. 
 errantry! we look upon it as a great 
* favour of fortune that you have 


w * 


A noble race of Moors. 


© youthſafed to honour with your — | 


© ſence the diverſion we have prepared 
* for the ladies on this 1 1 | 

knight; with no leſs gravity, rakes 
— Great judge of martial exerciſes, 
© though this be but mere ſport, in 
© compariſon of the mighty enterprizes 
I daily attempt, yet Iwill not deny 
you the ſatis faction of ſeeing my dex» 
© terity.” Having ſo ſaid, he went on 
with Don Alvaro; who, when he came 
up to his troop, gave Don Quixote to 
underſtand, that he muſt not run till 


the laſt, leſt he ſhould deprive the 


other knights of the hopes of winni 
any of the prizes; — — his — 
muſt. needs be the fineſt and moſt plea» 
ſing of all, it was fit to reſerve it for the 
laſt, that the ſport might conclude with 
ſomething extraordinary. Non Quix- 
ote could not offer any thing againſt 
ſuch plauſible reaſons; but, drawin 
off to one ſide, became a ſpectator 
the diverſion. 


The trumpets and kette - drums now | 


ſtruck up amain, and the cavaliers ran 
their courſes; every one in his turn, as 
had been appointed by lot, ſhewing-ad= 
mirable {kill and dexterity. Don Al- 
varo was admired above all the reſt;. he 
bore away the firſt prize; and gave 
good proof that he was deſcended from 
the ancient Abeacerrages “, who firſt 
brought into Spain the cuſtom of tilt- 
ing and running at the ring, with other 
noble ſports intended for the diverſion 
of the ladies. When they had allrun, 
Don Alvaro went up to Don Quixote, 
who began to be out of patience; and, 
leading him to the ſtarting-place, the 
trumpets gave the ſignal. Don Quix- 
ote clapped his heels to the meagre ſides 


of Rozinante; who, being ready to 


contribute as much as in him lay to his 
maſter's honour, appeared on this oc- 
caſion uncommonly nettleſome; and, 


after he had received about twenty me- 


morandyms from the ſpur, ſet out with 


more nu ordinary ſwiftneſs.. But 


here, alas! let us bewail the mutabi- 
lity of fortune, whodelights in deſtroy- 


ing, in a moment, the beſt- grounded 


hopes, Rozinante had now traverſed 


» balf the courſe; he was now near-the 


place where the ring was ſuſpended on 


igh, when his mighty mettle failing, 
Nds a falls e — 


ſtep, and fell down un- 
der his maſter, This accident ſet all 


* 


. 
N * - 
th 


— 


the ſpectators a laughing; and Don 
Quixote having rs = his horſe, 
yeturned foaming with anger to the 
place from whence he ſet out. Don Al- 


Taro, who was there ready to receive 


kim, ſuid to him—* Be not caſt down, 
© Sir Knight, fince it was your horſe's 
© fault alone that you did not bear 


| © away the ring; your career was beau - 
- © tiful to admiration; and, if you take 


© my advice, you muſt in it again 
a before Rovicants cools 8 Quix- 
ote, without anſwering one word, ſet 
forward the ſecond time; and, being 
befide himſelf with paſſion and con- 
cern, mifſed the ring: but the Grana- 


dine, who had expected this miſhap, 


reftified it in an inftant; for, yn 
followed upon a hand-gallop, he raiſ- 
e@bimfelf on his ſtirrups, and takin 

off the ring with his hand, clapt it ſo 
adroitly upon the point of Don Quix- 
ete's lance, that our knight did not 
perceive the deception. - At the ſame 
time he cried out, with a loud voice 


2 Viftory! victory! the illuftrious Don 


Quixote, the ornament of knight-er- 
© .rantry, has borne away the ring!“ 
The knight caſt his eyes upon his lance, 
and feeing the ring there, concluded 
that he had finĩſhed his courſe with ho- 
movy; then, turning to Don Alvaro, he 
ſaid— You ſee how dangerous it is 
< tobe idle; Rozinante, for want of be- 
< ing kept in his wind, has notoriouſly 
© fcandalized me.! It is true, ſaid 
Don Alvaro, ſmiling, * but you have 
made good amends for it, and you 
© muſt now go up to the judges to de- 
© mand the prize.” Don Quixote fol- 
Jowed his advice; and advancing be- 
Fore the judges, held out his lance to 
them, . faying—* Your lordſhips may 
© be pleaſed to look upon this lance; 
< methinks it ſays enough in my be- 
„ half.* The ſame judge Who had 
ken to him before, now undertook 

r his brethren; and having made faft 
to the end of his Jance half a ſcore 
great leathern points which he had cauſ- 
ed to be brought for the purpoſe, and 
which were worth about a groat or 


threepence, he faid to him Iuvin- 
'© eible knjght-errant, as a prize for 


© the ſkill and dexterity you have ſhewn 
in your incomparable career, I pre- 


* ſent you with that preciaus jewel! 
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5 The wiſe Lirgandus y your friend, 
© brought it from the Indies for you. 
In ſhort, theſe wonderful are 
© made of the real ſkin of the Phenix, 
© that celebrated bird, the only one of 
© his ſpecies. And, ſince you ftile 
«-yourſelf the Loveleſs Knight, I would 
* adviſe you to preſent them to the lady 
in this aſſembly whom you ſhall judge 
© the moſt inſenſible of that paſſion, 
© But Ido order you, upon pain of m 

© diſpleaſure, to come nar oy nnd 
© me to-night with Don Alvaro; and 
© to bring your faithful ſquire, who 
© alone (deſerves to be ſervant to a 
* knight. of your worth. I return 
© you moſt humble thanks,” anſwered 
Don Quixote, for the noble preſent 
© the wiſe Lirgandus fends me by your 
5 equitable hands; and you ſhall ſoon 
© perceive how much I value your 
© counſe].* This. ſaid, he turned off 
to take an exact view of all the win- 
dows and balconies: about the ſquare, 
At laſt he halted at a Jow window where 
he ſaw an old woman between two 
courtezans, ſcurvily painted. This 
was the honourable lady. he pitched 
upon. He drew near; and, reſting the 
end of his lance, with the points hang- 
ing at it, on the edge of the window, 
ſaid to her, in a grave and audible voice 
—»* Moft wiſe Urganda the Unknown“, 


you ſee here before you the knight, ſa 


© entirely yours, whom you have ſo 
© often defended againſt the wiles of 
6 u_u malignant brother enchanters ! 
© In return for theſe favours, I beſeech 
© you to accept, at my hands, of theſe 
© precious garters, which I have gained 


© with your favourable aſſiſtance; and 


© which are made of the very ſkin of 
that ſelf · begotten bird, ſo much ce- 
© lebrated by our poets? The wiſe 

Urganda he her virtuous companions, 
wondering at this diſcourſe, and at the 
preſent of the leathern points; hearin 

alſo the rabble ſhout continually; ai 
charged a volley of abuſive language 
againſt the knight, and inſtantly ſhut 
the window. Don Quixote, ſurprized at 
this incivility, knew not what to think; 
and ſtood- ſilent, as doubting how he 
mould behave. himſelf. Sancho, who 
was come up to his maſter in the Square 
after the courſe was over, ſeeing what 


{mall account the old woman made of 


* Urgands the Unknown is an eachantrels in Amadts'de Gauley very friendly to Amadis 


OH A Þ 


* 


- the points, raiſed his voice, and eried 
out O the old branded'txcommu- 
* neate witeh! What can ſhe mean by 
© refuſing ſuch curious delicate points? 
- 5. Pdor jade! what a fool ſhe id By my 
father's ſoul; if I catch up a ſtone, I 
ill ſoon make her open the window: 
but pray, Sir, let us leave the old 
'© hen and her chickens. Gise me thoſe 
points for theſe I have to my breeches 
< ate almoſt worn out; and the reſt of 
them will ſerve in our errantry to 
mend Dapple's pannel, and Rozi- 
nante's ſaddle.—“ Take; my fon,” 
"replied: Don Quixote in a melanchol 
mood; {holding down the point of his 
lance) „take thoſe rare garters, and 
lay them up carefully; I plainly 
* E the wiſe Urganda is more 


Od's my life, Sir!* quot Sancho; 


© as for the ill language, never mind 
that; for it is all but words; and tlie 


wind carries them away. Te crow 


canndt de blacker than his wings: 
© and un ed whore's curſes are as | 


6 good as prayers.” | / N 
e 9.3244; no FANS; 
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DON QUIXOTE AND TARPE GOTO 
 THE'HOUSE OF DON CARLOSTTO 
SUPPER. © SANCHO's GOOD 'HU- 

_ MOU&; 'THE DREADFUL ADVEN- 
TURE von QUIXOTE MET *WITH 
IN DON CARLOS's HOUSE." 
CC ERS th 
NTIGHT drawing on, and all peo- 
ple beginning to repair to their 
homes, Don Alvaro came up to the 
Knight of La Mancha and acquafnted 
him that it was time to go to Don 


** 


»The adventures above alluded 
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riendly to my enemies than to me. 
She has ſufficiently convinced me by 
the ill language 1 have juſt heard. — 


to, are recorded in Book II. Chapter 2, of che gomance 


> 


Carlos. © Let us go,” anſwertd*Don 


uixote; I am ready to follow you." 
The Granadine would have perſuaded 


him to quit his lanee and his buekletbùt 
the knight would not conſent; and went 


away, armed as he was, to Don Carlos's 
houſe,” He entered the hall where the 
expected him, like Amadis de Gaule 
entering the forbidden chamber vf Apo- 
lidon , after having compaſſed the ad- 
venture of the Arch of Loyal Lovers. 
Don Carlos, then embracing him, faid 
— Welcome, the great Knightof'La 
Mancha, to this houſe, in which all 
© perſons wiſh him all man ner of pro- 
© ſperity, But, good Sir Don Gbix- 
be aſide your arm's 
to refreſh yourſelf after: your glorious 
careers. You may doit here with all 
the ſafety imaginable, ſince you are 
among your friends. To pleafe 
you, replied the knight, I may 1a) 
aſide my lance and my ſhield but, for 
the reſt of my arms, Ibeſęech you give 
me leave to retain them. Wherever I 
am, I never part with them for two 
reaſons.” The firſt is, that by conti- 
nually wearing theſe honourgble in- 
ſtruments of knight-errantry, Fenure 


© my body to them; and they become 


eaſy, according to the maxim in phi- 
loſoptiy, 4Fafſuetis non fit paſſio. The 
other reaſon is, becauſe a diſcreet man 
ſhould be always upon his guard. 
For I remember to have read in the 
wonderful book of the adventures of 
the Knight of the Sun, that the faid 
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© knight having loſt himſelf one day 


the Trojan, they came at laſt into a 
certain meadow, where they found 
ten or twelve ſavages roaſting a ſtag 
upon the coals. As they came near, 
the ſavages by ſigns invited them to 
© eat. The knights, who ſtood in great 
% - EIS > e 1.0 feet 


o 
» 
o 
* 
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© ina wood, with his friend Oriſtides 
= 
( 
— 
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* * 


of Amadis de Gaule. The hiſtory of the Arch of Loyal Lovers, &c. is as follows. Apo- 
lidan, ſon to a king of Greece, fleeing witch his miſtreſs apo dy ſea from the court of 
£ 


Rome,, is, driven upon the Firme :1fland, which was ther 
| e government of the iſland. Soon after, bei 


Apolidon flays the giant, and afſumes 


hen inhabited by 2 mighty giant. 


ſummoned to mount the throne. of Conſtantinople, which, devolved to him by the death of 
the emperor his uncle; he eſtabliſhes in the Firme Iſland, before his final departure from it, 
the following [yſtem of enchantment. He cauſes an arch to be made, over which is placed 
the image of a man formed of copper, holding a horn; aud on the gate of his-palace he 
ereCt; the portraits of, himſelf and Grimaneſa, Should any man oc. woman, who hath fal- 
fified their Brit love, attempt to paſs under the arch, the image ſhall blow ſo teriibly with 
flame and tenth through his horn, that they ſhall be_thrown down in a ſwoon. before the 
arch. But mania any loyal lover aſſay the adventure, the image ſhall ſound his korn melo- 

y, and the ver ſhall paſs under the arch without difficylty. With reſpect to the rich 


* | So 


60 


4 need-of ſuch relief, acxepted of the 
-* offer. Tbey alighted;; and having 
unbridled 5 barſes, that they 
— might grasefroely in the meadow, they 
* ſat down among the ſavages who had 
© ſhewnthem 2 civility. How- 


der, they would met tab off their 
eee 2 
N tas As.4 

ers; but 8 Al 


4 to ent, 'the-davy treacherou 
2 them, and gave them ſo many 
.< blows on the Mead with 3 


— that bod not the rare temper. of the 


© helmets | defended them 


© knights bed deen pounded to death. 


C They fell down 1 2 and the 


s 8 thatthey were dead, 
< would hape ftripped them; but not 
'* being uſed to diſarm knights, they 
£ were mes. to accompliſh tes po: 
4 poſe,” W: le they were buſied in 


of the Sun recovered their ſenſesz 


AF and perceiving the r 'they were 


7 in, leaped up, dre their ſworda, and 


charged the ſavages with ſuch geſo- 
* lution, that they ſoon made a Lung # 
<d havock.. No, ſtrake w 1 
4 | here tumbled a head, there Ella aleg 


* oran arm. As Den Quizxatere- 
counted this ſharp expedition, he drew 
his ſword; and, the hetterto „ 
the proweſs. of the Knight of .t 

and his companion, 8 lay ing _ 
him ſo furiouſiy, that the company, 
juſtly apprehenßi de of being mittaken 
for ſavages, retteated as far vff asabey = 


could, making a large lng about bim, 
in the centre Kone 1 ob This 
Teens djvertedalltheaffembly bot Don 
Carlos thinking > put ap end io 
it, ſaid to Don Quizate,. 3 
© Enough, invincible Jes ſe ſa- 
< vages have long hnce been defiroyed. 
- Let us talk Bo more: of them, I be- 
eech you,” Dan Quixote ſtood Rill 


on a ſudden, and put up his ſword again 
wwith-(ach deliberation as was ſcarcely 
to be expeRted from him. Dow Carlos 


chen drew near; and taking hm by the 


beg conduſted him iuto another great 
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„ (apper-room. . They 
_ © taſte;of- the delicate diſhes, aud ex- 


„ the two. 


* © cafſes, that any; mou 


table was ready e- 


hall, where the 

veped; but, before they ſat donn, Dun 

. Alvaro miſſin * ane, his 

pages to lock for him Wh 
Sancho, who. had fallou « his ma- 

ſter to Don Carlos's houſe, took ogcaſion 


to walk into the kitchen, —— 
wonderfully attentive to repara 
tions for upper 34 Water Rancho,” 

ſaid aße page, yon urg wanted in the 


will not go-to 
c — without o. — 4 


wi BL wines. — By my faith, Ma- 
Age,” queth the ſquie,: © thoſe 

* gentlemen take me at 2 tine when I 
<am very ready to oblige thom; for 1 

hae not put one bit into n 

* thele-three-hours 1! de pins, be 
went into the hall. Ten taking off 


bis gap with both hands, nad . 
4 ſhis attempt, Oriſtides and the Knight Jow 


reverence to the company . | 
* tlemen,' ee S our | 
for think ing of 
+. Sanghos? aud Don — . 
1 us as if we were dead e are 
Lo and well, God be aiſed! 
Np (s theſe gentlemen be ov of or- 
with the ill entertainment 

5 have. — Mother of God i quot 
Sancho, looking at the diſhes on the 
table, © how can that he ?, Then theſe 
© gentlemen would be like a . 


| 4 =p 's,geeſe-with us, that died af 


San 2 pond. . This, table-veeds no 
ag mente; I. fee fo many-diſhes 
Il. of oſtriches, ts kri- 
waters fox joy. 
—* Well, ay friend,” ſajd Hen, Car- 
tots giving, A a.capon on à plate, 
S £at:that to het your ſtomach: 1 am 
4 told youd Phy thoſe creatures with 
an e air.—9 A are not 
mi ſinfo | wire; 
and it thall ol you. nothing 49 ts 
experiment tried.” . This ſaid, he 
aſked for bread, and laid about him ſo 
vigoroully,” that the capon vaniſhed in 


a triee, Phe pages, who waited at 
table, were 88 — pleaſed to ſee him 
as. their, maſtero; and ad hf took 


chamber, Which had witnefſed the fruition of his own and Grimaneſa's loves, it is p rovided, 


Y Fe no male mall enter it, uptil ſome man, who hall ſurpaſs Apolidon in proweſs, alt have 


entered the fame; and that no female ſhall enter it, until it has been entered by ſome woman 


| fairer than Grimaneſa. * Over the entrance of the ch 


is written He which wall enter 


* Herein, mall exceed Apol: don in arms, and ſhall ſucceed him as Jord of this country, The 
other circumſtances o his ; enchantment, and the penalties which are ordained far the un- 
ceſsful candidates, are too long for à note. Suffice it to ſay, that Amadis atchieves the ad- 


obraing | the fue 'of e Firme 11.:nd. * 


f 


Jen ure of the Arch of Loyal Lover; and Tucceeding alſo in that of the Forbidden Chamber, 


7 


: 
* 


if 
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: 
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AVEELANED A'S GIT E. 
plate with alk that 
was lefton thoſe they took off tho table; 


cate $6 furnim his 
and did not fail to fill bim vine at eve - 
kurn. This cou 
ach n rare humour, that he eould not 
forbear crying ont— I truth, Don 
Catlos, — pages and you are the 
er picture of R. you” make 
cf much of your friends. Friend 
4 Saneno, en Don Carlos; ſmil - 
ings you deferve our love for being 
«- fo ftank and open - hearted; and there- 
fore in reward of your plain deal - 
. ing; take this plate of force: meat 
„Balle.“ What do you call theſe 
© balls?” replied the ſquire, taking the 


plate: I never ſaw any of them be- 


fore! Taſte them, friend Sancho, 
faid Don Alvaro, and give us your 
© opinion.” Sancho needed not twice 
bidding; he began to ſwallow them 
down, one after another, as my had 
been ; ſaying to Don Alvaro—- 
s-By rock; 6 Alvaro, theſe balls 
are pretty baubles; I fancy the chil- 
©. dren in Limbo play with ſuch balle: 
5- whey I go home to my on country 
©- agaip, Iwill ſowa peck of them in out 
garden; and if they come up well, I 
© will ſelſ them at a good rate. All that 
© I am afraid of is, that 1 ſhall eat them 
© before they are” ripez but to prevent 
© that, whenever I go near them, my 
6 wife ſhall me. Your-wife!* 
ſaid Don Carlos; then it ſeems you are 
married, Sancho l Is your wife hand · 
ſome ? Handſome, quotha!” re- 
plied the ſquire; I would not change 
t her for the Lady Duleinea del To- 
„ poſo; whoſe true name is Al dona 
„Lorenzo, alias Nogales. It is true, 
© my wife will be fifty: five years old 
„ nent graſs, and the fun has ſome- 
What tauned her face; but for all 
that ſhe is a woman would puzzle a 
doctor. She prates like 'a magpye. 
The only thing the curate twits her 
with is, that as foon as ever the has 
© ſcraped — oat or fivepence, 
you may ſooner take her by her bo- 
nour, than hinder her going to John 
© Perez, the yintner in our village, to 


put him into 
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hat do you thinks we have done that 
©: ww ſhould not have any? Yes; in- 
©: get wehave. And among the reſt 
e have n little Sancha, Who iv as 
©, cunhing'as her mother already. aich 
and trot ſhe is a dainty-ſhaped! girl, 
© and av'wiſe av a gipſey! As for her 
beauty; they are judges of it 
*- who ſay nothing can be more ke our 
c ourate and he is the handſomeſt man 
ren — gee All the com- 
au ar the ſquire's fimplicity; 
Ind Don Awaro, obſerving has ke hog 
_— to eat, ſaid to him Friend 
© Sancho; fee whether you can find an 
©: empty eorner in your belly to lay up 
© this plates of white- meat d. Sancho 
took it, ſaying-“ Maſter Tarfe, I 
thank you; and I hope, by help of 
God, tis all not be left out.“ Im- 
mediately he clapped Bis hand into the 
plate, and in one moment all the white 
meat vaniſhed, except what ſtuck to 
his beard.” © A G9 93 406 * 
When ſupper was ovef, the maſter 
of the feuſt led his gueſts to the other 
end of the hall, and ſeated them there 
till the ſervants had cleared the table; 
and ir being his deſign that Don Quix- 
ote ſhovid have all tie honour of the 
entertainment; he placed him between 
Don Alvaro and himſelf, and deſired 
Sancho, who that night well deſerved 
the ſurname of Panza +, to fit down 
on the ground at the feet of his maſter: 
then Don Alvaro began to tax Don 
3 — having been thoughtful 
during ſupper- time, not making m 
with The reſt of the — wh 


much as taſting the meat that was ſet 
- before him. 


It is a ſigh,” anſwered 
Don Carlos, © that Don Quixote did 
© not like the dreſſing of our meat, and 
Wwe need not wonder at it: how can 
the entertainments of prwate gentle - 
men, like oorſelves, pleaſe fo. curi- 
ous an appetite as his muſt needs be? 
Can be find any thing to reliſn with 
© him here?” he who, after geining the 
6 prize of tournaments, and 2 

© onheard! of adventures, is tren 

© every day in the courts of em , 


change her money for the Juice of © ſultans; and caliphs, ſuch as thoſe 


the 'grape;'—" Have you any chil- 
+ dren ſaid one of the gueſts. * Body 


o me!” replied the ſquire; why, 


ingredients, 


© Trebifond, of Niquea, and of Syei- 
© onia; all of them ſo renowned for 
© the delicacy and ſumptuouſneſs- of 


r. whits meat is the hei of fowls bruiſed; aa made into a maſs withs io ger dg ether 


T 
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<. gheic tables ?!— Pox take me! quoth 
Sancho, interrupting. him, I cannot 
<. endure to hear all theſe hard names 
and dainty tables you talk of They 
© that told you all this, Don Carlos, 
« are little better than falſe knaves and 
liars. We are not for the moſt part 
«. treated with any thing in our chival- 
„ ry, but thumps of ſtones; and if we 
chance to eat melons, on my con- 
© ſeienee they make us pay for ſauce! 
It is true we ſometimes meet with 
good people, ſuch as maſter Valentin: 


dut ghrovetide comes but once a year; 


© andas for thoſe emperors and caipha- 


© ſes yon mention, the devil take him 


that ever ſaw any of them, unleſs it 
were ir my maſter's head, who is a 


fool if he does not pitch his tent here 


© for ever. Don Quixote could not 
bear with, Sancho's impertinence an 

longer; and, giving him a good kick 
on the rump Thou. baſe ſcoundrellꝰ 
ſaid he to him in a paſſion, will you 
© hold, your prating tongue? What 


© eyil genius moves thee to trouble this, 


„ illuſtrious company with thy follies? 
© — Worthy. Don Carlos, continued 
he, turning tothe maſter of the houſe, 
I beſeech you to forgive my ſquire's 
jindiſcretion, and reſt ſatisſied that if 
© I have not eaten, it was not for want 
© of. reliſhing. the dainties your table 
as Farniſhed with; but becauſe we 
© knights-errant have always a guard 
upon ourſelves againſt ſenſuality: we 
make uſe of food only to ſupport na- 


ture and when the emperors, to 


« whoſe. courts fortune is pleaſed to 
guide us, are deſirous to give us en- 
© tertainment, we make leſs account of 
the dainties ſerved up, than of the 
„ hondour they do us in admitting us 
to their tables. In ſhort, we deſpiſe 
a life of eaſe and pleaſure; and whilſt 
de go about to redreſs wrongs, and 
© tore-eſtabliſh good order in countries, 
e conſider it as pleaſure and luxury 
< to eroſs harren deſarts, to be expoſed 
to 8be rigour of ſeaſons, and to paſs 
© whole days without eating, like A- 
2 Gaul“, who lived above 
three months on the poor rock, with- 
© out fleeping, or taking the leaſt ſu - 
4 ſtenance. There is another thin 
yet, Don Carlos, which hindered me 


« partaking of the publick ſatisfaction; 


it is, that the wiſe Urganda,,on-whoſe 


e When, being in diſgrace with Oriana his miſtreſe, he aſſumed the name of Beltenebrps. 
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* favour, IL. relied, has very diſoour 
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i teouſly;refuſed- the prize with-which.. 
© you. rewarded my dexterity; which. 
any perſon, except herſelf; would have 
© yalued,above.an empire. This re- 
© fuſal is enough to damp the moſt un- 
© daunted courage; and I confeſa I am 
c fain to call up all mine to bear up 
againſt it. 1 know not whence ber 
© hatred to me can proceed. Some per- 
© fidious enchanters muſt have given 
© her a falſe character of me, as find - 
ing no ſurer expedient to undermine 
the very foundation of knight errant- 
4 6 than by ſowing diſcord among 
© the moſt; ſolid ſupporters of it, and 
their wiſe protectreſs. Don Quix- 


_ ote would not have ſtopped. here, ſo 


much was his heart. intereſted in the 
ſubje& before him, but that a company 
of muſicians and dancers; whom Don- 
Carlos had ſent for to divert the com 
pany, then entered the hall. wa 
For two hours there was a delight- 
ful concert of vocal and inſtrumental 
muſick, intermixed with dancing; and 
this diverſion concluded with à gro- 
teſque: entry of a man clad like a pea- 
ſant, ho danced to admiration. Dur- 
ing this performance, Don Carlos aſked 
Sancho aloud, whether he could exhibit 
the like. The ſquire, grown heavy 
and ſleepy with the weight of meat he 
had crammed dawn, yawning and mak 
ing the, ſign of the croſs on his mouth 
with his thumb, .anſwered—*, By my 
© hand, Don Carlos, I could cut ca- 
pers beiter upon a good. ftraw-bed 
© thanin this hall! As for that fellow, 
© who ſhakes himſelf'as if he were poſ- 
© ſelſed, there is no making any hog's- 
« puddings. of him, for I believe he has 
no guts in his belly.“ Sancho's 
conceit ſet the company a laughing ; 
but it laſted not long: a dreadful g- 
ant ſuddenly ſtrode into the hall, and 
ſtruck terror through the Whole aſſem- 
bly. His height was little ſhort! of 
twelve feet, and his limbs were pro- 
2 bulky: he was obliged to 
neel down to enadle him to enter the 
apartment; and when he raiſed himſelf 


: . his head touched the cieling. 
e 


was clad, after the Perſtan manner, 
in a long rebe of ſcarlet cloths and by 
his fide hung an immenſe baſket: hilted 
ſcymetar, which was ſupported by an 
iron chain: about his neck he were a 


vaſt 
9 


1 


F 


A i ng on his bead 


Quixote; as à flock of ſheep gathers 
about their ſhepherd, at ſight of a wolf; 
as for the knight of La Mancha, be 
made ĩt evident that he was born to diſ- 
terror and to embolden timidity. 
reſerving his temper undauntedly on 
this dangerous occaſion, he cried out, 
with a reſolute voice Fear nothing, 
« gentlemen! this affair belongs to me: 
I underſtand well adventures of this 
© nature; they frequently occur in the 
„ palaces of emperors: lay, aſide your 


« apprehenſion, and let us hear where- 


©: fore; this enormous . preſents 
he gentlemen 
hang ain ſeated at Don-Quixote's re- 


ueſt, the giant, with a hoarſe voice, 


c. bimſelf before us. 


uch as is natural to all giants, ſpoke 
theſe words Princes, pages, and 
© lacquies, here aſſembled, inform me 
© who among you is The Loveleſs 


Knight, formerly The Knight of the 


Sorrowſul Aſpect? —“ I am he, gi- 
ant l' replied Non Quixote ſternly. 
© What would you have with me? 


„O, ye immortal. gods! replied the 
monſter, bow ſhall, J requite you, 
«© finceit is your pleaſure that I find in 
„this city what 1 have been ſeeking. 


with ſo much coſt and trouble theſe 
fourteen hundred years! Beit known 
to you, princes and knights, that hear 


the dreadful Bramarbas Iron - ſides, 
puiſſant emperor of the kingdom of 
Cyprus, which I conquered from 
it's lawful ſovereign by the force of 
my invincible arm! The fame of the 


and wonderful actions has reached 
my imperial palace; and I muſt 
own, there is no place in the world, 


where that great bully of knight- er- 
rantry is not ſpoken of. I have left 


able to endure that ſo extraordinary 
a perſon ſhould live in the world. I 


having cut off his head, to carry it 
to Cyprus, there to nail it up at the 

te of my palace; that it may be 
f — I am ſtronger than he is, and 
* all that ſhall come after him.— And, 
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{ therefore, illuſtrious Don Quixote, 
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| a-bigh, cap * if you feel any unwi 
epcirghd (with the 1ail-fpathers of ur- *-i *. 
keys, in form, of a coronet. As he 
entered, 


all the company ſtarted up in 
a fright; and gathered — Don 


me, that you have here before you 


knight Don Quixote's adventures 


no town, ſtreet, tavern, or ſtable, 
my kingdom to ſeck him, not being 


deſign, therefore, to ſight him; and, 


* s ; 


*. inclination to encounter with me, 
you need only ſuffer me to ſever your 
« head from your thoulders, and that 
© ſpeedily; for I am in haſte tl return 
home. There is alſo another buſi- 
© neſs brings' me hither: I hate been 
informed that Don Carlos, the l 
of this ſtrong caſtle, has a young ſif- 
< ter, whoſe beauty is celebrated in all 
parts now, it being one of my fail - 
© 1ngs c be fond of all pretty young 
« girls, I deſign alſo to y- bs 
that princeſs with me, and place her 
in my ſeraglio; and if Don Carlos 
© ſhall oppoſe it, I challenge him; and 
© all here preſent, to Gogh combat,” 
The King of Cyprus ſtopping here, all 
the audience expected with amazement - 
what Don Quixote would-- anſwer; 
when the knight, kneeling down be- 
fore Don Carlos, ſaĩid - Great Tre- 
* batius, ſoyereign emperor of Greece, 
who, in the abſence of thy ſans, haſt 
taken the name of Dorf Carlos, to 
confound the falſe enchanter who is 
contriving the ruin of thine empire! 
grant that I may here ſupply the place 
of the invincible Knight of the: Bun, - 
and of tbe valiant Roſiclair his bro- 
ther, to- whom it would belong of 
right to chaſtiſe the inſolence of this 
* monſter!” Don Carlos, who; was 
fain to bite his lips to avoid laughing. 
graciouſly held out his hand to the 
knight; and, raiſing him up, ſaĩd - 
IIloſtrious Prince of La Mancha! 
this affair, in reality, concerns us 
* bothyz to deal plainly, with yo L 
feel myſelf ſo terrified bythe menaces 
of Bramarbas, that I chpnot avoid 
0 giving him the Princeſs Trebafina 
my ſiſter, unleſs you ſhall order other- 
* wiſe: do, therefore, as you ſhall 
* think fit; for whatever you ſhall de- 
* cree will be moſt for our Honour.“ 
Don 8 hereupon, advanced to- 
wards. the giant, and accofted him in 
theſe words — Proud and inſblent 
* Bramarbas! had not the reſpe& I 
© owe to the emperor, and the other 
< princes: here preſent, reſtrai ned my 
« vengeance, thou hadſt already re- 
ceived the puniſhment thou deſerveſt; 
but I accept of thy challenge, and T 
+ 
4 
. 
« 
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make all the vows uſually made upon 
ſuch occaſions by the moſt renowned 
knights; and particularly, that I will 
not lie with the queen till I have laid 


thy monſtrous head at my feet, which 
| I deſign 
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©Idefignſhati feed the crowenndowle,* - © never fight till have eaten and drank 
— ©, ye immortal gods!” replie&the * heartfly;*" When be had —.— 
giant. with a dreadful voice, muſt I theſe words, he went out of the hatin 
<*endurea fingle man thus to threaten the ſume manner he had entered it. 
me? Lo by the whiſters of 'Bri- Don Quixote was fo ed to re- 
* areug gad Enceladus, my anceſtors, ceive a challenge in the-uſual forms of 
© that T-will not eat my bread on the knight-errantry, that he took no no- 
3 —— and that I wilt not lie down tice of the affront Bramarbas had don@ 
ointof my ſwerd, til/T have him in throwing the glove in hie face, 
4 . — faſt your arms to your ſhoul- but dehrvered it to Sancho, whs, ſed 
© ders, and fixed your thighs to your ing it was above two feet in length, 
© kaunches®.? — All theſe threats, cried out, Mother of God, hat 
anſwered the knight, © are to no pur- * dreadful" hands! Son of u Shore, 
*- poſer it Mall be decided by cambat, what a cuff he will give!” This ad- 
© which of us twain: deſerves" to be venture being over, Don Carlos ordered 
© 'efteemed the age: knight in the flambeanx to be brought to light home 
© world.” Go, t epate to make the gueſts,” who, after taking leave of 
61 * —— ur boaſts, * E the empe- one another, returned to their homes 
your odious preſence!” San- and the hiſtory fays, they all reſted 
dap frightened at the King of Cy- well, except Don Quixote, who had the 
prus's vaſt bulk, could not forbear wor night in the world; as wilt af 
quaking when he heard theſe threats; in oa ms >, chapter, 
and, getting between him and his wa | | 
ſter, he eried Good maſter Barra- | 2 
<-bas, do not de my maſter fo much ena. v. £2 
harm! 'F conjure you, by Malehus's  * FOR. 
© holy ear, to leave him all his limbs wro TRE GIANT BRAMARYBAS was; 
© -as God bas given them!” It wag von gvrxoTe's DRYam, my 
well for Sancho that Don Quixote had TRE CONSEQUENCES OF 1. 
then turned to the Emperor Trebatius to 4 
beg that he would be pleaſed to honour UR Arabian author, prefiimin 
the — — combat with his preſence; n the reader's curioſity would be ex · 
for, had he heard his ſquire talk in this cited to know who the giant Bramarba: 
manner, he would not have failed to really was, has not omitted to inform 
chaftiſe his cowardice. Bramarbas, us with reſpec to that matter. He 
drawing near to Don Quixote, and recites, that Don Carlos and Don Al- 
throwing one of his gloves in his face, varo having borrowed one of thoſe paſte 
ſaid . Nnight, take up that little glove board giants, clad in long robes, which 
of mine; which 1 give you as à gage are carried about the ſtreets of Spain 
that Iwill dae you to morrow, Tat upon great feſtivals to pleaſe the mul - 
4 der dinner, the Great Square; for I titude; Don Carlos $ ſecretary, a youth 


* This farcical vow is an admirable ridicule of thoſe very abſurd ones fo frequent in 
khight-errantry. Some of thefe heroes reſtricted themſelves from the uſe of a bed or a 
table-cloth; others went without ſome certain piece of their armour; and ſome carried it ſo 
far as to wear their armour night and day, or ſentence themſelves to ſhirts of hair and 
fackcloth, till they had effected their particular purpoſe. In conformity with this practice, 
Trompart, Braggadochio's ſquirs, upon being wanne by —_— n * 
W returns the following anſwer. 8 


He is a great adventurer,” faid he, 
© That hath his ſword through hard aſſay foregone, | 
24h And now hath vow d, till he avenged bee oh 
WF + © Of chat deſpizht, never to wearen none; > 7 
80 * ſpeare | is him enough to doen a thouſand: hog.” . 
> Lyenſer's Faerie Derne, Book II. Cant. 3. e 12. 


Tas alſo, a Pagan knight in the Orlando Furioſo of Arioſto, having been reproached 
with breach of promiſe by the ghoſt of Argalia, Angelica's brother, makes a vow never ta 


wear any helmet upon his head, till he ſhall have gained, in E the belmet of Or- 
jandd. | * 2. Book I. 


* 2 . « 4 2 * 1 : * 
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n pleaſant diſpolition, ; played the 
<a Bramarbas. He beld up the 
paſtebaard head on à pole, and ſpoke 
through à long tube of tin, the other 
end of which, was brought up to the 
mouth of the giant; and the better to 
deceive the Knight of La Mencha and 
his ſquice, the Lights. were placed at 
ſuch a diſtance, that the glant's own 
ſhadow | prevented the detett ian of his 
paſteboard face. l 19. 

Don Quixote s fancy was fo foll of 
this adyenture, that he could not reſt 
all. aightz for as ſoon as he fell aſloep, 
be was waked again by the earneſt de- 
ſire be had to try bis ſtreogth with the 
King of Cyprus. However, towards 
day; fleep overcame him, which yet 

only ſerved to diſorder; him the mare: 
for he: dreamed that Bramarbas had 
trescherouſly ſtolen into the caſtle to 
kill him baſely; and, in this conſter- 
nation, be ſtarted up, crying“ St 
© traitor l you ſhall ſoon find that all 
« your artifices will not ſave you from 
my ſword. Thus ſaying, be clap- 
toy his back and breaſt-plate upon 

is ſhirt; and laying hold of his lance 
and ſhield, with his met ap his bead, 
he ſearched all the corners of the room, 
andeven under the bed, to find'the King 
of Cyprus; never conkdering that ſuch 
a giant as Bramarbas could not very 
eably be | concealed. © That done, he 
ruſhed down into the hall, and thence 
into a ſmall room where Sancho, as ill 
luck would have it, lay in a little bed 
withont curtains. The honeſt ſquire 
had covered himſelf over head and ears, 
that the light of tbe day might not diſ- 
turb him; and on the pillow lay the 
King of Cyprus's great glove, which 
his maſter had committed to his cuſtody. 
As ſoon as Don Quixote ſpied the glove, 
he concluded. it to be that which re- 
mained' in the giant's poſſeſſion; and 
that, therefore, the man aſleep was 
doubtleſs his arrogant enemy, who, 
wearied with ſcaling tbe caſtle, reſted 
there tall he could find opportunity to 
put his delign in execution. With this 
conceit he raiſed up the butt end of 
his lance, and diſcharging.a furious 
blow upon the ribs of has unſuſpicious 
ſquire, exclaimed— Tt is thus, cow- 
5. ardly.- Ironfides !- it is thus (thoſe 
© men. deſerve to be treated, -who, 
having ſuch enemies a6 I am, do 
* endeavour treacherouſly to furprize 
4 them !' Such an ypcourigous 
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he was half cri 


4 


was enough to waken the moſt profound 
in the univerſe. Sancho ſtart- 
ed, almoſt ſtunned with the blow, 
and reared moſt piti fully under the 
blankets; nay, Aliſolau aſſures us, 
that he began his outcry even before 
the lance reached him. At length, he 
looked out to fee who it was that 


handled him ſo roughly. The knight 


ſoon made himſelf known; for 4a 
aſide his Jance, which he could net 
wield conveniently in that narrow com - 
exp he began a vigorous aſſault with 
is fiſts upon. Santho's noſe, ſtill ery- 
ing with a terrible yoice—* Perfidious 
giant! here thou ſhalt end thy days 
in my hands, for having dared to fe 
this caſtle,” At this freſh attack the 
quite redonbled his cries; and though 
ppled already, hethrew 
himſelf out of the bed, and ran into 
the hall, crying luſtily to his maſter, 
who followed bim cloſe at the heel 
For God's fake, good maſter Don 
Quixote, conſider, I have not ſcalod 
* this caſtle! I am Sancho Panza, your 
© truſty ſquire !'—* That artiſice is too 
« groſs! anſwered Don Quixote * it 
© will. not. avail you to conceal your 
© name! I know very well, traitor! 
© thou art no other than Bramarbas! 
The glove, that lies on the bed, is 
proof ſufficient !' The hall was dark 
in itſelf, and the window. ſhutters bei 
cloſed, Don * could not wel 
diſtinguiſh his ſquire; and therefore, 
ſtill taking him for Ironfides, notwitk- 
ſtanding all Sancho's proteſtations 
the contrary, he continued the p 
and verberation, the poor wreteh call 
ing more ſaints to his affiſtance than are 
to be found in the legend. The un- 
fortunate ſquire — fain have fl 


away to the hall - door; but the knight 


ſtill cut him off When ſoever he made 
that way. At laſt Sancho's cries wak - 
ed Don Alvaro's ſervants. They rm 
out in their ſhirts to ſee what was the 
matter; but their preſence, ipſtead of 
pacifying Don Quixote, ſerved only to 
heighten his wag + be no ſooner ſaw 
them, than he fancied they were a 
giants, brought thither by — 
. to — Bramarbas, and there. 
ared to en them all toge- 
hers bk having ſefe bis lance the 
little room, he was forced to convert 
his buckler into a weapon of offence; 
wherewith, throwing fomedown, bruiſ- 
ang aher, and tearing. fhirts on all 
hands; 


bands; he performed ſuch exploits as 
will be-. talked. of in Saragoſſa for all 
ages. Nothing was to be heard but 
_ cries and curſes againſt our knight, who 
| hitherto had the better of it; becauſe he 
being in armour, and his enemies naked 
and unarmed, they could not ſtrike him 
without doing themſelves more hurt 
than theit adverſary. But at length, 
his back and breaſt plates, which were 
ill byckled on, happening to break 
Jooſe, they fell off in the ſcuffle. Then 
his antagoniſts aſſumed freſh cburage; 
and & luſty groom, 'claſping him in his 
arms, lifted him up from the ground. 
Whilſt he thus held him in the air, 
ſome of the pages turned his ſhirt over 
his head, and day beginning to bright- 
en, the knight's 9 — viſibly ap- 


ſhes. Nay, it is reported, that Sancho 
himſelf, unwilling to loſe ſo good an 
opportunity of being revenged on his 
maſter, had the preſumption to exerciſe 
his hands on him: but fince the diſcreet 
ſquire never boaſted of it, the hiſtorian 
does not deliver this as a certainty; for 
he will not, without good authority, 
avouch any thing that might be ſo inju- 
rious to the memory of Sancho. How - 
ever, a-terrible peal was moſt aſſured ly 
rung upon the haunches of the knight- 
errantz- and, being in the hands of peo- 
ple who: were tickled with the ſport, 
there is no doubt but it would have 
laſted much longer, had not Don Al- 
varo come into the hall. He was in his 
night- gown and flippers, and had his 
fword under his arm. The firſt thing 
he le, was Don _— inthe poſture 
he has been repreſented. ' The fight 
was pleaſant enough; but he was too 
d natured to ſuffer his ſervants to 
= the jeſt any farther, and therefore 
made a ſign to the groom to liberate his 
patient, and to the reſt to make their 
eſcape. Then drawing his ſword, and 
placing himſelf by the ſide of Sancho, 
1 ſaid—*, Redoubtable Don Quixote, 


c py ſee Sanchoand I are here rendy to 
* 


.© ſecond. yaur!! Down, then, with all 

the villains that have wrunged you! 
= But ürſt tell us who they are, and 
hat they done? Don't you ſee, 


quoth Don Quixote, (Who, as good 


luck would have it, knew the Grana 
dine) that they are all giants! Bra- 
© marbas ſcaled' this caſtle laſt night, 
© with a deſign to murder me; bot his 
treaſon was prevented; for I was pri- 


* 
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© vately informed of it by the wife Lir« 
gandus. Let us run, then, my dear 
Don Tarfeyan, let us run after thoſe 
© tgaitors, and purſue them into the 
eloſeſt woods in Cyprus!“ He was 
for making good his words, and haſten · 
ing after the pretended giants, who 
fled with all the ſpeed they could into 
their chattribers; but Don Alvaro ſtop- 
ping him, ſaid—* No, no! believe me, 


© over-yalourous Don- Quixote ſuch a 


vile generation does not deſerve that 
© you ſhould take fo long a journey in 


your ſhirt. Retire to your apartment, 


and do not appear in publick till we 
© hear what Bramarbas deſigns. In the 


„mean while; Sancho and I wilt ob- 


ſerve all his motions, and faithfully 


* eee you. Go, then, and 
red, and received at leaſt a thouſand * take 5 


8 r reſt; for you may at preſent 
© reſt ſatisfied; ſince, having put your 
enemy to flight, he has left his glove 
behind him, which will remain as a 


monument of your own valour, and 


© his cowardice, to poſterity." Don 
Quixote approving of the advice, re- 
tired to his chamber; and Don Alvaro, 
to make ſufe of him, double- locked 
the door on the outſide, and took awa' 


the key. He then went back to loo 


for Sancho; who, having returned again 
into his little room, was dreſſing bim- 
ſelf, not without ſwearing and curſing 
at his maſter. Well, Sancho,” faid 
Tarfe, * how do you find yourſelf after 
the battle?“ Very well, quoth 
Sancho; * I have but one rib broken, 
and all my bones bruiſed to a jelly! 
© Faith and troth, T am quite weary of 
< all theſe frolicks; and, in ſhort, were 


it not for fear of loſing the good iſland 


my maſter has promiſed me, knight- 
errantry might go to the devil for me! 
Then the King of Cyprus has hurt 
© you,” anſwered Don Alvaro. The 
King of Cyprus, quotha!' replied 


the  ſquire; it was the madman m 


maſter, who fancied I was Barrabas, 
and has beaten me like ſtock: fiſh; 
© but he had as good, if he pleaſes, 
© leave off ſeeing things like a knight- 
« erfant, for I don't at all lie his way 
of ſeeing. All my comfort is, that 
his good deeds have been rewarded: 


„ his . buttocks have been curiouſly 


*. handled! by your pages, hom. God 
© reward for the good they did in com- 


<ing'to 22 — Friend; —4 
*© chd,* fad Dom A.Warfo; G 
carol, 


© not ſap they were thy pages 


. 
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< ped Don Quixote; but enthanters in 
© the ſhape of my i ery fine!” 
quoth Sancho; * that is always the bur- 
< den of the ſong. We can read but 
© in one book, and dance the ſame 
« dance over again. There is nothing 
© but enchanters here and there, and 
every where, God forgive me! I be- 
« lieve,in a little time, they will enchant 
© the very bread in aur mouths.' The 
Granadine was ſo well pleaſed with 
Sancho's ſimplicity, that he took him 
up to his chamber with him, to hear 
him talk whilſt he dreſſed himſelf. 


CHAP. vn. 


WHY AND IN ,WHAT, MANNER THE 
KNIGHT OF LA MANCHA LEFT 
. SARAGOSSA TO GO TO COURT, . 


A 


ſoon as Don Alvaro was gc 

into his chamber, Don Carlos's 
ſecretary came to him, to acquaint him 
that his maſter had received letters from 
court, which obliged him to repair thi- 
ther with all ſpeed, to conclude a mar- 
riage between his ſiſter and one of the 
king's prime-miniſters. © I am glad 
© of that, by my faith!* quoth Sancho; 
«© for then that great flat- foot Barrab- 
© bas will not have her. Don Alvaro, 
taking the ſecretary aſide, told him in 
his ear, that he ſhould be glad, with all 
his heart, to bear him company as far 
as Madrid. But, ſaid he, how ſhall 
ve get rid of our knight-errant? If 
« we take him along with us, he will 
© be ſure to ſtop us by the way with 
© new adventures, which his madneſs 
vill ſuggeſt every day to him.“ Then 
he told the ſecretary what had happened 
that morning; and when they had both 
laughed till they were weary—* I muſt 
© own,” ſaid he, both the maſter and 
© the man are ſo diverting, that I would 
c gladly ive the court the pleaſure of 
« ſeeing Ken but how ſhall we draw 
them to Madrid, ſo that they may nat 
* go along with us? Let me alone 
: for that, quoth the ſecretary; * I 
© will go abqht it this moment.” He 
veeſently took leave of Don Alvaro, 
as it were <9 give his maſter an an- 
ſwer; but, inſtead of going out of the 
houſe, he ſearched all about to find 
ſuch things 8s would. make up a very 
extravagant habiliment: he wrapped 
bimfelf up in a great black cloak, git 


young ſecretaryſent to deſire 


«© doubted Emi 


* 
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about bim in ſeveral places with lex 


thern-ſtraps; he made himſelf an um- 
couth cap, beſet with cocks feathers of 
various colours, and garniſhed with 
abundance of claſps, plates, ſhells, bits 
of glaſs. and jet; about his. neck he 
had nine or ten gold, filyer, braſs, and 
iron chains, and as many ſtrings of 
great and ſmall beads, with an infinite 
number of medals; and over all a pro- 
digious ruff, full of red and green ſpots 
and withered leaves; at his fide he wore 
2 muſket by way of ſword, and his 
fingers were decorated witha profuſion 
of rings; he daubed his face with ſoot, 
and made himſelf a pair of migh 
whiſkers with ink. Ta this — 
equipage, not unlike the figure. of 
King Melchior, as he is repreſented on 
Twelfth-day in country villages, the 
ave to 
ſpeak with Don Alvaro; who, in the 
preſence of Sancho, ſaid to him Tell 
me, beautiful ſtranger, who you are, 
© and what pou ſeek ? “ J ſeek,” re- 
plied he, the invincible Prince of La 
Mancha, the great Don Quixote, to 
« deliver an embaſſy of the greateſt 
© conſequence to him; and I have been 
informed he dwells in this ſtately pa- 
© lace.'—* You have been truly in- 
© formed,” anſwered the Granadine; 
© and I will conduct you to his apart» . 
ment.“ This ſaid, he conducted the 
ambaſſador to Don Quixote's chamber- 
door; and opening it, very gravely ſaid 
to Don Quixote, as he went in“ Re- 
tof La Mancha! here 
is an ambaſſador from I know'no 
© what prince, who will not delivery 
© embaſſy to any but to you.'— Let 
© him come forward,” replied Don 
Quixote very gravely, and as yet in his 
ſhirt; © whatſoever he has to ſay, let 
© him _ freely: the law of nations 
© and the dignity of his character are 
© his protection. Are you, I muſt 


take leave to enquire, the Lovelefs 


© Knight?” ſaid the ambaſſador, coun- 
terfeiting a hoarſe and broken voice. 
es, I am!” quoth Don Quixote. 
© Know, then, great prince, replied 
the ambaſſador, * that « us invulnerabe 
© Bramarbas my maker, ſole Emperor 
of all the Giants in the world, and 
* moſt puiſſant King of Cyprus, and 
© of the adjacent provinces, iſles, and 
« meadows, ſends you word by me, his 
© moſt eloquent ſquire and' ſecretary, 
Morocco the Smoaky, that a certam 
K © adventure 
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4 adventore which happened this night, ote, looking ſternly, * tell the haughty 


has obliged him to repair to Madrid 


immediately; and whereas, to anfwer 


© the gage he flung in your face laſt 


© night, you were to have fought him 
©in this city, where he is jealous he 


© ſhould not meet with fair play, he 
Ino defies and challenges you anew 
* to fight him in the King of Spain's 
court, where you have not ſo uy 


friends, ſeconds, baſtards, and miſ- 
©<*trefſes: he therefore requires you, by 
me the aforeſaid Morocco the Secre- 
© tary, that you rat Madrid within 
« — ry at Firtheſt, upon pain of 
*< forfeiting the dignity of knighthood, 
© and of loſing your reputation among 
all the princeſſes of Galicia, and the 
infaritas in all the inns upon the face 
of theearth. In this famous combat 
my maſter will try Whether all thoſe 
mighty things be true which Fame ſo 
laviſhly reports of you. If, after 
this ſolemn challenge, you fail to ap- 
pear at Madrid, Bramarbas will go 
even to the empire of the moon, to 
make known your cowardice: but 
if, on the contrary, vou happen to 
conquer him, you ſhal} be maſter and 
«* lawful king of our delicious king- 
© dom'of Cyprus, where you will have 
© a thouſand rich governments to be- 
© ftow; among the reft, that of the 
© Tfland of the Forcemeat-Balls, which 
© js one of the beſt of them.'— I de- 
:< fign that for myſelf,” quoth Sancho, 
interrupting him, though till then he 
had given great attention to the am- 
baſſador's words; * but pray tell me, 
© Mr. Morocco of the Smoaky Face, 
© is that ifland'of the Balls very far off 
© or no? Whether it is towards Se- 
ville or Barcelona, or beyond Rome 
© and Conſtantinople?*——< If I miſtake 


© not,” ſaid the black ambaſſador, di- 


recting his diſcourſe to Sancho, © you 
are the moſt cudgelable ſquire to the 


_ ©. matchleſs Loveleſs Knight: that San- 


cho Panza, whole moderation and 
«. politenels are every where applaud- 
© ed?'-—* Yes, I am he,” quoth San- 
cho, in ſpite of all envious knaves! 


I am very glad of it, anſwered the 
-amballador. * But, worthy Sir Love- 


©: teſs Knight, added he, turning to 
Don 8 © give me my anſwer 
quickly; for I bave a great way to 


go before I can overtake my maſter, 


© who by this time is very far off? 


s Diſcreet ſquire, replied Don Quix- 


 Bramarbas, from me, that I accept of 
the new challenge he ſends me, and 
* that he ſhall fee me on the day ap- 
© pointed, in the Great Square of Ma- 
© drid, as he ſaw me this morning on 
* the famous bridge of this ftron 

© caſtle. Withdraw; and be thankful 
to Heaven that the character you bear, 
© as ambaſſador, protects you from the 
© juſt indignation I have conceived 
© againſt your maſter and all that be- 
long to him! But, before you go, 
© pray inform me what unexpected ad- 
© venture it is that obliges him to diſ- 
© engage his word ?'—" To tell you 
© the truth, Sir Knight,* anſwered the 
ambaſſador, * it is no adventure, but 
© only a piece of news: he has been in- 
© formed that Don Carlos, otherwiſe 
© called the Emperor Trebatius, is to- 
© morrow to conduct his ſiſter the Prin- 
© ceſs Trebaſina to Madrid, to marry 
her to one of the king's prime- mini- 
© ſters.”—Nay, by my conſcience,*cried 


. Sancho, * Maſter Morocco does not lie 


© this bout! for Don Carlos's fecretary 
came, in my preſence, to bring Don 
© Alvaro Tarfe that good news: and 
© God be praiſed for having delivered 
© the princeſs out of that ſcoundrel 
* Barrabbas's clutches! A pretty dog 

© to have ſuch a dainty bit; but he ma 
now go whiſtle after her!“ This 
news,” replied the giant's ſquire, 
threw my maſter into an unparalleled 
fury; for he is of a very amorous 
' difpofition : when he has once ſet his 
mind upon a young maid, it is a hard 
matter to get her from him; and he has 
vowed, by the Thirteen Swiſs Can- 
tons, that if the Princeſs Trebaſina 
© is married to the miniſter ſhe is de- 
© ſigned for, he will incapacitate her 
* huſband and all the barons in the 
© court of Spain!'— I will take care 
to hinder him! anſwered Don Quix- 
ote in a heat; * bid him have a care of 
a — upon that ſtring, or I ſhall 
© deal with him! I here take under my 
* eres not only the Princeſs Tre- 
© bafina and her lawful huſband, but 
© alſo all the court barons.” The King 
of Cyprus's ſquire.durſt make no re- 
turn to thoſe words; but departed, 
making our knight ſo profound an 
obeiſance, that the top of his cap touch - 
ed the ground. He was ſcarce gone 
out of the chamber before Sancho ran 
after him, faying==4 Maſter Morocco 
- : © a word 


ha a „„ «a «a = 
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cx word with ou, if you pleaſe pray 


© tell me whether the governor of that 
«© j{]and is ſubterruneous lord of all the 
Forcemeat- Balls? — Yes, friend, 


replied the ambaſſador; be is ſove- 


« reign lord of them; but he is to eat 


an hundred of them every mornin 
© for his breakfaſt; that is 3 
© fan&tion of his government !'—-* God 
«© for ever bleſs you!“ quoth Sancho; 
I ſubmit to that duty with all my 
© heart; and I will certainly perform 
„it, though I burſt!' This ſaid, he 
returned into his maſter's chamber; and 
the ſecretary went away to waſh and 
dreſs himſelf. 

After receiving this embaſly, Don 
Quixote thought of nothing but ſetting 
out for Madrid. He apprized Don Al- 


varo that he could not in honour ſtay 


one moment longer in Saragoſſa; that 
he was going in 1 of this haughty 
enemy, who had conceived ſuch out- 
rageous deſigus againſt all the barons 
and baroneſſes of Spain. Diſpenſe 
« with me,” continued he, from re- 
© turning you tedious thanks for all 
* the obligations I have received from 
your friendſhip; but be aſſured of 
© the aſſiſtance of my invincible arm 
©. againſt all who ſhall attempt to offend 
you.“ Then directing his diſcourſe 
to his ſquire “ Away, Sancho!” ſaid 
he; © get ready my arms and Rozinante 
immediately; let us haſten to ſlay the 


© King of Cyprus, and by his death. 


© take poſſeſſion of that delicious iſland, 
© the government whereof you claim!“ 
——* That's well ſaid, Sir!“ quoth San- 
cho; but I am of opinion it were 
better to go away directly for Cyprus, 
whilſt Ironſides is abroad. It will be 
eaſier for us to conquer this kingdom 
in his abſence, than when he is at 
£ our heels. ! You do not know what 


- 


you ſay,” replied Don Quixote. How | 


© can I fail of meeting him at the place 
appointed? 1 houl, 

© honour, which is to be preferred be- 
© fore all the kingdoms in the world 
— There is no doubt of that, ſaid 
Don Alvaro; and the noble Dan 
Quixote muſt take heed how he fails 
6 19 that particular. Why fo much 


. 
' — 
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«we 


d then loſe my 


ing a different road from that chop: . 
by Don Quixote. * 
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ceremony? quothSancho, veryearneſt- 


ly. * He is not ſo very punctilious, me- 
thinks. He promiſed us that he would 
* cutoff your head this day in the great” 
< . of this city; and what is come 
of in? You may go and wait for him 
* till your heels grow to the&ground! 
© He is now trudging away for Ma- 
«.drid, as if he had a ſquib tied to his 
tail. Giants, quoth Don Quixote, 
« are faithleſs lawleſs perſons ; 
their example is no authority for me 
to offend againſt my hanour! The 
s word of a Lo: t-errant-is. ſacred ; 
© the very foundations of the earth 
© ſhould be ſhaken, and natugeturned 
©. topley-turyey, beforea kni uld + 
© beperjured!'— Beſideg, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Alvaro, how juſtly might your 
illuſtrious maſter be blamed, ſhould 
he by his ee give the lewd Bra- 
marbas the 1 of raviſhing 
the Princeſs Trebaſina, and diſablin 
all the officers of the crown ? Woul 
not that be an eternal ſhame to knight- 
exrantry?* The ſquire could — 
wiſhed that the government of the Iſland 
of the Forcemeat-Balls had not de- 
nded on a combat; but finding him- 
ſelf compelled to ſubmit to the ſolid 
reaſons of Tarfe and his maſter, away 


R K K M «a a a 


he went to ſaddle Rozinante, and put 


the pannel upon Dapple. Whilſt he 
was preparing for the journey, the 
knight made an end of dreſſing bim- 
ſelf. Don Alvaro gave them their 
break faſt; and Don Quixote then bid 
ding fare wel to the Granadipe, vaulted 
into his ſaddle, and ſet forth, 8 


with his buckler, and a lauce whie 


had cauſed to be made the day before 


the running at the ring. Sancho ſtaid 


ſome time behind, to ſtore the remaias 
of the breakſaſt in his wallet; then 
taking leave of Don Alvaro and his 


pages, he got up heavily on his aſs, 
who, having been well pampered in ſo 
ood a ſtable, trotted away merrily. 
hen our adventurers were gone, Don 


Alvaro went to Don Carlos's houſe; 


where they both agreed that they would 
ſet out for Madrid the next day, tak- 
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or THE SCUFFLE SANCHO x- 
© 'GAGED IN WITH A SOLDIER, AS 

HE WAS GOING OUT OF SAKA- 
© .GOSSA. | 


HOUGH Sancho made 
all the haſte he could, yet 
he did not overtake bis 
maſter till he was juſt go- 
ing out of the town: 


| found him joggin 
along with a ragged ſoldier, and a good 
| hermit, who were both travelling to- 


wards Caftile, as wellas himſelf. When 


Sancho came up to them, he heard Don 


Quixote aſk the ſoldier from whence 
he came. The ſoldier made anſwer— 
I come, Sir, from Flanders, where 1 


' © haye ſerved the king a conſiderable 
© time; but a certain misfortune has 
= befallen me, which made me quit the 
* ſervice ſo haſtily, that I 5 0 tm 
9 to get my wy diſcharge; and, to add to 
"% my miſery,” I mer With four robbers 
on the way, who ſtripped me of all I 
4 was worth. Though I was but one 
© to four, I would have defended my- 
« ſelf, and perhaps have ſaved m 


- 


" 4 © purſe, had they not aſked it with fiery 
= - .F mioviths!' = With fiery mouths 1 
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quoth Sancho, in amazement; then 
© they were fouls from the other world!” 
The ſoldier, caſting an eye vponSancho, 
and imagining from his looks that he 
was ſome fly peaſant from the environs 
of the city, who had a mind to play up- 


on him, took huff at his reflection, and 


anſwered, in a paſſion—* How now, 
© flouch ! do you pretend to railly me? 
© Bythedreadful piece of cannon which 
© Mahomet brought to the fiege of 
Conſtantinople, if I take you in hand, 
© I will give you more knocks with my 

at 9 


y * ftaff than there are hairs in the go 


'<© beard of you! I will warrant him, 
the ſcoundrel does not know I have 
© beaten more clowns like himſelf than 
© Thavedrank gulphs of water, fince I 
© have been in the King's ſervice!'— 
Theſe words, though delivered in a 
threatening tone, did not a whit ſcare 
Sancho; who anſwered —* Fair and 
.< ſoftly, maſter ſhaver!" Your hand 
© ſhakes a little, methinks! Why, you 
© good-for-nothing fellow you, have 
_— been and beaten your younger 
brothers? Sure, Don Tatter-rag; we 


have ſeen othergueſs men u 


© are! Don't you know that I could 
mumble a cruſt Before you were born? 


y * The owls and ſparrows ſhall feed on 


© your dog's-head, I warrant you!” 
Thus fying, he attempted to dive 0n 


* 


L 


is afs « rn the ſoldier, as it were to 
: I 


trample him under foot; but the ſol- 
dier, who did not underſtand jefting, 
immediately drew out his tilter, and 
beſtowed half 'a dozen good ſtrokes on 
Sancho's ſhoulders ſo nimbly with the 
flat part of it, that Don Quixote and the 
hermit could not ſave one of them; 
and, at the ſame time catching hold of 
his foot, whirled him about like a gig, 
and threw him neck and heels on the 
farther fide of his aſs. Not thinking 
this enough, he was moving forwards 
fo ring a peal upon his ribs, when Don 
uixote interpoſed; and, thruſting him 
de with the breaſt of Rozinante, faid 
to him very magiſterially—* Hold, raſh 
© man! and pay a reſpe& to what be- 
« longs to me!'—* Sir,” replied the ſol - 
dier, I beg your pardon for my raſh- 
« neſs; I did not know that gentleman 
© had the honour to belong to you!” 
This ſatisfa&ion appeaſed the knight's 
wrath; but Sancho, ſtill more enraged, 
caught up a great ſtone, and began bel 
lowing to his maſter very briſkly— 
Stand afide, Sir! ſtand afide! and I 
« will ſend that rake with one blow to 
the old bawd that bore him!” e 
nixote being flower in getting out o 
S way tacks thought ce Tap he 
cried out again——* Stand aside, I ſay! 
In the devil's name, let me fniſh my 
on adventures! I don't diſturb you 
in yours! How ſhall I learn to cut 
giants in two, and todifenchant rocks 


_ © and palaces, if you will not let me ſo 


much as chaſtiſe that ſcoundrel ? 
Don't you know it is practice on 
« beggars beards that teaches the bar- 
© ber his trade As ſoon as the words 
were out, he raiſed his arm to throw the 
one at his enemy; but the hermit lays 
ing hold of him, exclaimed—* For the 
© Joveof God, brother, hold your hand! 
Bo not bring yourſelf into more trou- 
© ble!l'=—T will yield to nothing,” quoth 
Sancho, * unleſs the knave owns him- 


_ © ſelf conquered !* The hermit perceiv- 


ing ſome ho of an accommodation, 
quitted 5 and ran to the ſoldier, 
ſaying—* Good gentleman ſoldier, that 


1 poor —.— is more than half a fool; 
prag let 


| him alone! — I will not 
«| meddle with him any more, anſwered 
the ſoldier, * fince your reverence de- 
fires it, and he belongs to that gentle - 
man. Upon this promiſe, the her- 


mit took the ſoldier by the hand; and 


ſaid to Sancho — © Honeſt man, the 


„ 


< gentleman foldier yields himſelf con- 
* quered, as you dehre: now you ma 
< befriends, and ſhake hands. 
no, father quoth Sancho, © that is 
not all; I perceive you do not un- 


« derſtand chivalry; maſter oe 
© ſhall not come off ſo eafily#* Then 


directing his diſcourſe to the foldier— 
© Thou: haughty and monſtrous ſol. 
« dier!* ſaid he, in a very grave man- 
ner, fince I have conquered thee, I do 
command thee, according to the cuſ- 
tom of knight-errantry, to go with a 
© chain about thy neck, and appear be- 
© fore the 3 mags Mary Gutier- 
© rez, my wife! Thou ſhalt fall down 
© at her feet, before my daughter little 
© Sancha and the curate, and ſhalt tell 
© her how I have overcome thee in 
* ſingle combat, or ten to ten!* Havy- 
ing ſpoken thefe words, the ſquire 
turned to his maſter, and faid—* W 
Sir, what do you think of this? Is 
it thus adventures are to be finiſhed? 
By my faith, you ſee a min may learn 
© to bray, if he keeps company with 
6 aſſes 1 Sancho,” anſwered Don 
Quixote, you might have made choice 
* of a nobler compariſon; and have 
* aid, „A man might learn to roar a- 
* mong lions!” —* As you pleaſe,” re- 
plied the ſquire; it ah comes to the 
'* fame. In brief, I can read no book 
but my own: every man talks as he 
can, and not as he will; and when a 
word is once gone, there is no calling it 
back. But, to conclude; a man muſt 
not always be a warrior: beſides, the 
curate often tells us, in his lectures. 
that we muſt be charitable, that God 
may be merciful to us. So there's 
an end of all quarrels, maſter Soldier; 
let us think no more of what is paſt, 
nor of our debts : here, take my hand, 
and be thankful and proud of it; 
and let us be as loving as the four 
© fingers and the thumb. As for the 
journey to Argamaſilla, I allow you 
to defer it till Maſter Valentin has 
© cured you of the incurable wounds I 
© have given you.” The ſoldier rook 
Sancho'shand very racioully, and ex- 
—— a kindneſs for him, which the 
eſt ſquire affectionately embraced ; 
and, drawing forth a good piece of cold 
meat from his wallet, gave it to hi 
immediately, The ſoldier reththen 
him moſt hearty thanks; and, 'to ſhew 
that he valued the preſent, fell to it 
oft 
of 
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without delay, by the help of a cr 
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of bread which he pulled out of his 
pocket. * ' | 6 
Thus terminated, in peace and good 


. fellowſhip, an affray which at firſt bore 


a very ſanguinary complexion. Sancho 
mounted again on his afs, without re- 
membering how he had quitted it; and 
all four went on their way together. 
Don Quixote, after muſing a while, 
faid to his ſquire—* My 2 Sancho, 
© I am reflecling that you begin to ex- 
© hibit great tokens of courage: if you 
continue them, you may be capable 
* of taking your degrees in Kknight- er- 
rantry.— Pray, why ſhould I not?“ 
replied Sancho. Am I not 2 
© inured to the fatigues of the profeſ- 
© fion? And can any body tell me bet- 
© ter than I know myſelf, what baſting 
© and toſſing in a blanket is? No, 
© ſurely! Like maſter, like man: the 
< apprentice often comes to be maſter.” 
The hermit hearing this talk, which 
ſafficiently made known the character 
of our heroes, whiſpered in the ear of 
the ſoldier “ I am much miſtaken if 
© theſe be not the two madmen we were 
© told of in Saragoſſa. The ſoldier 
agreed that there could be no doubt of 
it; and reſolved, with the hermit, to 
divert themſelves at the expence of 
their fellow-travellers, as long as they 
journeyed together. Don Quixote aſk- 


ing them who they were, the hermit an- 


ſwered that his name was Brother Ste- 
phen; that he was born at Toledo, and 
came now from Rome, whither he had 
been about affairs of moment. The 
ſoldier informed them that his name 
was Don Antonio de Bracamonte, and 
that he was born in the city of Avila. 
They travelled all that day without 
reſting; and towards night, Sancho, 
being unable to deſcry any houſe near 
them, ſfaid—* Gentlemen, I have looked 
© all about, and the devil of any thin 

c can I ſee that looks like an inn, an 

© now night draws on!' Bracamonte, 


who knew the country, aſſured them 


that they muſt travel two leagues at 
leaſt before they came to one. Don 


Quixote, hereupon addreſſing the com- 
pany, ſaid— I obſerve yonder a fair 


© meadow, where, if you will be ruled 
£ by me, we will paſs this night: me- 
© thinks we, being all four of us what 
* we are, need not much trouble our- 


© ſelves about an inn. Brother Stephen 
js uſed to live in ſolitude, and he on 


e the-ground; and the ſoldier having 


* 
* 
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© ſerved long, muſt needs be inured to 
« fatigue, and can ſleep any where. As 
for myſelf and my ſquire, knight- 
* errantry, which we profeſs, has made 
© us enemies to all daintineſs; we are 
© better pleaſed to he upon the graſs 
than in emperors palaces: and.I de. 
* clare to you, that the moſt delightful 
© nights I paſs, are thoſe in which I 
© he expoſed to the injury of the ele- 
ments.“ Sancho, though not pre- 
ciſely of the ſame opinion with his ma- 
ſter, was obſerved, however, on this 
occaſion, to hold his tongue; not that 
he was afraid of offending the dignity 
of knight - errantry, for he never ſpared 
it when he was in a merry mood, but 
becauſe he conſidered this as a caſe of 
neceſſity. The ſoldier and the hermit, 
who were very low in caſh, and relied 
chiefly on Sancho's wallet, anſwered 
the knight, that they were ready to do 
whatſoever he pleaſed : they all, there- 
fore, ſtruck out of the highway, and 
followed a path which led them into a 
meadow; where a rivulet, more pure 
and tranſparent than cryſtal, purled-in 
fanciful meanders along. Here Don 
Quixote alighting, ſaid to his ſquire— 
© Diſmount, my ſon, and take off Ro- 
© zinante's bridle, that your aſs and he 
© may graze more freely; the herbage 
to me ſeems good.'—* I will anſwer 
for it, quoth Sancho, there is no 
cauſe to. complain; . they will live 
here like two patriarchs. . You are 
© in the right,* ſaid Don 8 
make haſte, and do what I bid you.” 
The ſquire inſtantly obeyed his maſter; 
and, having laid hold of his wallet, 
which was made faſt to Dapple's pan- 
nel, went and fat him down by the reſt 
on the graſs, ſaying— So, gentlemen, , 
« what think you of it? Is it not time 
© to ſee what is in this wallet? What a 
© blefled condition ſhould we be in, had 
© I not taken care to fill it this morn- 
ing? By my faith, we had made but 
a ſorry ſupper!'—* Brother Sancho, 
quoth Bracamonte, your forecaſt can 
never be ſufficiently commended: 
© you do not look like a man that 
« would go to ſea without biſcuit!'— 
No, by my troth!* quoth Sancho; 


© for I have often heard lays that he 


© who does not look before him, falls 
into the ditch.” This ſaid, he emp- 
tied the wallet on Brother Stephen's 
cloak, which ſerved for a table-cloth; 


and all four fell to with very good ſto- 


machs: 


2 5 
* * 


machs! I ſay all four; for Don Quix- 
ote, contrary to his uſval cuſtom, kept 
acewith them ; and all had been com- 
pleat,” had they not wanted wine; but 
as for water they had their fill. : 
Whilſt they fed, Don Quixote put 
ſeveral queſtions to Bracamonte; and, 
among the reſt, whether he had been at 
any fiege—* I have,” replied the ſoldier; 
© and could give you a very good ac- 
© count of the ſiege of Oſtend, for I 
« was at itz and, by the ſame token, I 
there received two muſquet-ſhots in 
my thigh; and, if you pleaſe, I will 
© ſhew you one of my ſhoulders half 
© burnt by a granade the enemy;/threw 
© among five or ſix of us, who were 
« attacking a half-moon. If time and 
© place would permit, I could chalk 
you out exactly the principal fortifi - 
© cations about Oſtend; I would de- 
4 
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ſcribe to 300 the mouth of the har- 


bour, and the quarters of the gene- 

ral officers; where the batteries are 

placed, and where the attacks were 

carried on; but that muſt be ſome 

other time.” All I can tell you at 

preſent is, that Oſtend coſt the lives 

of very many brave men.“ Sancho, 
who had liſtened attentively to Braca- 
monte's diſcourſe without loſing one 
word, here interrupted him, ſaying— 
© Is it poſſible, Sir, that there ſhould 
© have been never a knight errant 
© among you at that time, to cut off that 
giant Oftend's ears? I don't queſtion, 
© if my maſter Don Quixote had been 
© there, but he would have eaten him 
© with a grain of ſalt, '—-Numſcull,” 
quoth Don Quixote; © Oſtend is a town, 
and nota giant.“ The hermit, ſmil- 
ing, ſaid to the ſquire—* I perceive, 
friend Sancho, you don't trouble your 
© head with geography; it is quite out 
© of your way.”—* On my conſcience,” 
anſwered” Sancho, I have lived very 
© well till this time without knowing 
© what geography is; and I believe I 
© ſhall never go about to learn it, un- 
© leſsit be in the other world: and, by 
© my troth! it does not helong to me, 
© who am a plain countryman, to un- 
© derſtand all that ſort of lingo. Eve- 
ry man muſt cut his coat according to 
© his cloth. Like to like, as the devil 
© ſaid to the collier. Give me drink, 
and do not aſk me how old I am.'— 
© Away with it, Sancho!” ſaid Don 
Quixote; * heap proverbs upon pro- 
© verbs, according to your curſed cuſ. 
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© tom!'—"* Nay, indeed, Sir,“ anſwer- 
ed Sancho, I believe you have had little 
© cauſe to complain this year; for I have 
© taken care to mend that fault. As 
© for laſt year, I have not much to ſay 
© to it, I own I tumbled them out 
© right or wrong; the truth is, a mil- 
© lion of them eſcaped me, which the 

© might well enough have ſpared put- 
ting into our hiſtory.—“ You ought 
© father to have ſpared uttering them,” 
replied Don Quixote, and then they 
* would not have been printed,'—* O 
© ho!” cried Sancho; © that's worth all 
the reſt! Why muſt every fooliſh 
word that is ſpoken be printed? But 
© no matter; if they print no more than 
© I ſhall ſay for the time to come, the 
« printers will not have ſo much em- 
© ployment. Let them alone, I will 
© take care of myſelf; all the proverbs 
© I ſhall make uſe of for the future, will 
amount but to a ſmall parcel: I will 
© chew them a good while before I ſpit 
them out.“ As Sancho poke thus, 
he ſtretched himſelf out at full length; 
and, the proviſion being all eaten, re- 
higned his carcaſe, with a loud yawn, into 
the arms of ſlumber. The hermit and 
the ſoldier being both very weary, laid 
them down upon the graſs, and ſoon 
fell aſleep. Even Don Quixote him- 
ſelf, caſting aſide, for ſome ſhort time, 
the heavy burden of his weighty de- 


"ſigns, taſted the ſweetneſs of a quiet 
repoſe. | 


CHAP. TE 3 
OF THEDEATH OF BROTHER JAMES, 
AND WHAT HAPPENED AT His 
FUNERAL. 


A ſoon as day appeared, our tra- 
vellers continued their journey, 
to take the cool of the morning. They 
had ſcarce gone two leagues, before 
they ſpied abundance of people gather- 
ed together at the foot of a mountain. 
Curioſity leading them to the place to 
know what was the matter, they ſaw, as 
they came near, an eccleſiaſtiek talkin 

to about fifty or ſixty peaſants, who 
ſtood round him. Don Quixote and 
his companions hereupon advancing 
cloſe enough to liſten to his diſcourſe, 
heard him ſpeak as follows: You 
© know, my friends, what a ftrang 


life brother James has led for theſe ten 
6 years 


— 
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years in ſolitude. 80 carefully he 
* avoided the converſation of men, that 
© F believe there is not a man among 
us can boaſt that he ever ſaw his face. 
© He fed, on nothing but roots, re- 
© Fuſing all the proviſions you charity 
offered him. He was for the moſt 
part hut up in his cave; and we ſhould 
not now have known that he was dead, 
* had not ſome ſhepherds, who ſome- 
times uſed to ſee him, miſtruſted the 
© matter. In Hort, the auſterity of his 
life has been ſuch, that he is nothing 
* inferior. to the ancient anchorites, 
« Let vs, then, pay kim the laft duty 
* with the greateſt devotion in our 
© power.” Having thus ſaid, the cler- 
gyman ordered them to dig à grave 
near a cavern which appeared in the 
&de of the hill, whence he cauſed the 
body of brother James to be brought 
ont, that every body might behold it. 
The deceaſed hermit had a white beard, 
which reached down to his middle; but 
what ſeemed much more extraordinary 
was, that his hair appeared blacker than 
jet. Theclergyman, looking on him at- 
tentively, cried out—* Gracious pow- 
ers! This is, ſurely, not natural!“ At 
the fame time, laying bis hand rather 
roughly on the beard, it fell off, to 
the great amazement of the ſpectators. 
Brother Stephen then examining 271 
the face and features of the deceaſed, 
ſeemed greatly agitated. * We muſt 
look into the cave, ſaid the clergy- 
man, * whether there be nothing in it 
© that may explain this myſtery to us. 
Haying ſo ſaid, he went into the cave; 
and foon returned with a little caſket 
in his hands, but half ſhut, which he 
opened—* God be praiſed, gentlemen,” 
quoth he, I ſee a paper which will 
s doubtleſs diſcover what we are fo 
anxious to know! Hereupon, takin 
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accepted of his offer. 


* 


cident, the cauſe whereof they were 
far from imagining, ran haſtily to help 
brother Stephen; whom Don Quixote, 
Bracamonte, and Sancho, removed a 
few paces from thence, under ſome 


trees, where they uſed all poffible 


means to bring him t& himſelf. In the 
mean while, the falſe brother James 
was put into the grave; and the coun- 
trymen deſiring ſome relick of him, di- 
vided his cloak, of which every one 
carried away a piece. When the burial 
was over, the clergyman went to ſee 
brother Stephen, whom, after many 
endeavours, they had at length brought 
to himſelf, though he was not yet able 
to ſpeak. He hfted up his eyes to 
Heaven, and every now and then ſigh- 


ed ſo bitterly, that it gave cauſe to ſu- 


ſpe& there was ſomething extraordina- 
ry paſſed within him Ihe clergyman, 
imagining this hermit might be ſome 
way concerned in the religious wo- 
man's ſtory, was reſolyed to ſift it out; 
and therefore ſaid to him Cheer up, 
© brother; and come along with theſe 
© gentlemen to repoſe yourſelf at my 
© bouſe, which is in a village on the 
© other fide of this hill, where I am 
© curate,'——" That is well ſaid,” cried 


Sancho: * let us go, father Stephen; 


do you endeavour to fit my aſs, and 
© let us follow maſter Curate; the ſmell 
© of his kitchen will ſoon cure your 
« diſtemper.” The hermit having by 
this time recovered his ſpeech, in a 
few words thanked the clergyman, and 

. 
and Sancho helped him to riſe, and ſet 
him upon Dapple; but being yet too 
weak to fit alone, they placed thein- 


ſelves, one on each fide, and, ſupport- 


ing him with their hands, proceeded to- 
waids the village. Don Quixote re- 
mounted Rozinante, and followed the 


out the paper, he reac theſe words wit 
an audible voice“ You behold, un- 
der the habit of un hermit, a religious 
„ woman, whom lewd love drew out 
2 of her monaſtery! Behold the miſe- 
'© ries of a ſoul given up to that fatal 
©, paſhon! -Happy. fball I be, if ten 
years penance can ſatisfy Divine juſ- 
'© tice?” | | 
Brother Stephen had ſcarcely heard 
theſe words, when be was ſeized with 
ſuch au agony, that it ſhook his whole 
frame: his eye - sight failed him, and 
| he ſwooned away in the ſoldier's arms. 


All he ſpeAiators, ſarprized at this ac- 


reſt, without ſpeaking a word; but 
with all the gravity becoming his cha- 
rater. The clergyman, whoſe atten- 
tion had been engaged by the ſituation 
of brother Stephen, was not, hitherto, 
very obſervant of the ſtrange figure of 
the knight. errant; but, at length, Jook- 
ing at him from head to foot with greater 
earneſtneſs, the more he eyed him the 
more he was amazed. Deſirous, there - 
fore, to diſcover ſomething concernin 

him, he drew near Bracamonte; and, 
in his ear, aſked Don Quixote's name 
and quality. Bracamonte made no 
ſcruple of telling him the WEED; 


* 
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ing his eyes at Don Quixote whilſt the 
ſoldier ſatisſied his curioſity, the knight, 
who perceived it, endeavoured to carry 
himſelf with more than ordinary ftate- 
lineſs and gravity, that he might con- 
firm the magnificent account of him- 
ſelf, which he, ſuppoſed Bracamonte to 
be communicating. A ea 

They, ſoon reached the curate's houſe, 


1 curate-every now and then caſt- 
d 


who immediately ordered breakfaſt to 


be provided for them, and adyiſed bro- 
ther Stephen to 7 to bed; but the her- 
mit finding his ſtrength return, woul 

not yield to it. He breakfaſted with 
the reſt, and then ſaid to them“ I 
* mult own, gentlemen, I am much 
© obliged to you; and yet I know nat 
© whether I ought to thank or to blame 
© you, for having prolonged my days, 
© ſince the idea of the ſpectacle I faw 
© but now, will remain imprinted, in 
© my foul as long as Ilive. IU will ac- 
© quaint you who the religious woman 
© js that died in this ſolitude; and, at 
© the lame time, will let you know my 
© own misfortunes: for I cannot tel 
© yau her ſtory without giving you my 
© own.* . The hermit having pauſe 

a while, as it were to confider what he 
was going to ſay, went on with his 
diſcourſe, as it is delivered in the en- 
ſuing chapter. FF 


* 


CHAP. III. 


THE STORY OF THE TWO HERMITS, 


l O NNA Louiſa (for that is 
| © tht religious woman's name) 
© was born at Toledo. I am the only 
© ſon of a gentleman of thatcity, and 
* my name Don Gregory. Donna 
© Louiſa was, in birth and fortune, 
* equal to me, and almoſt of the ſame 
© age, and our parents were neighbours 
t and friends. Being brought up to- 
. * gether, and ſeeing one another every 
— Tay: we formed a mutual attachment 
© for each other; which, however, be- 
ing but children, was forgotten as 
© ſoon as we were parted. When 1 
grew old enough to handle a ſword, 
* my father ſent me into Flanders, and 
© Donna Louiſa's friends placed her in 
© a mohaltery, where ſne became àa nun, 
* and fulklled all the duties of her pro- 
feſſion very commendably for ſeveral 
* years, For my part, I thought of no- 


25 


© thing but honour, and only ſtudied 
ho to advance myſelf in the ſervice. 
© At length, Spain concluded a peace; 


and I returned to Toledo. It haps 


© pened that, going to a monaſtery to 
viſit a kinſwoman of mine, whilk F 

« wasdiſcourſing with her, DonnaLou- 

© ifa_came into the parlour where we 

« were: I knew, and ſaluted her; and 

« we had ſome talk, but ſhe foon'with 2 

drew, after whiſpering fomethingiint 

© my kinſwoman's ear. All the re- 

mainder af the time Iſtaid in the par- 

* Jour, Ifelt myſelf greatly diſordered; 

© though without ſuſpecting the cauſe} 

© I aſked my kinſwoman a thouſand 

* queſtions concerning Donna Louiſa; 

yet I thought I did it out of! mere 

« curioſity; and I attributed; my diſ- 

* compoſure merely to the ſurprize of 

ſeeing Donna Loviſa ſb vnexpettedly:; 

© As ſoon as I was alone, I diſcovered 

my miſtake; my religious woman 

came too often into my thoughts to 

© need any other help to undeceive my a 

© ſelf: in ſhort, I felt that paſſion re4 

« kindle which had been firſt conceived 

© in my infancy, and which I thought 

© time had quite extinguiſhed, . This 

incident ſufficientlyevinces how dif- 
s 
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ficult it is to efface the firſt impreſ- 
ſions of love: I uſed no efforts ta curb 
my paſſion; though, at the very time 
I gave ay to it, I foreſaw a part of 
thoſe misfortunes which: have ſince 
befallen me. Solely- occupied with 
the deſire of pleaſing Donna Louiſaz 
I figured to myſelt the : rapture of 
polls Mug her heart, and became in- 
ſenſible to every thing elſe: accord 
ingly, the very next day I went to viſit 
her; and I diſeloſed my . paſſion; 
She turned all my words into rajl- 
lery; and I departed, without diſco- 
vering anything of her thoughts. Two 
days after, I viſited: ber again; ſhe 
was willing to renew her pleaſant ry: 
I repreſented my ſufferings to her in 
ſuch a lively and moving manner, 
that at length ſhe grew ſetious; and, 


- 


percetwigg the tears trickle don my 
1 — now, Don Gregory!” 


« qu6th ſhe. Do you think vou are 
4 ſtill talking to that Donna Louiſa 
«© o could then hear you without of« 
1 fence ?+ Thoſe days are paſt. I am a 
„religious woman I have renapaced 


„ the world. I muſt not cheriſh. your 


* love: fly from me! Since abſence 
© one baniſhed me your thoughts, 
: 3 rd L ** + 10 you 


* ©” 
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< you will eaſily forget me a ſecond 
te time. Inuttering theſe words, ſhe 
© quitted me ſo abruptly, that I hail not 
© time to anſwer her. I plainly per- 
© ceived her deſign was to put me/out 
© of all hope; and, ua no cauſe to 
© complain of a ſeverity which was the 
© duty of her profeſſion, I withdrew, 
6. reſolving to be gone from Toledo: in 
© ſhort, my father having given me 
© leave to travel, I ſet out, ſoon after, 
© for Italy. I went to Barcelona; 
© and thence, by ſea, into Lombardy. 
I viſited the courts of Mantua, Par- 
© ma, Modena, and Florence; but all 
© to no purpoſe; Donna Louiſa pur- 
© ſued'me every where, and triumphed 
© over the moſt beautiful women I could 
© behold: in a word, all the benefit I 
' © reaped by my travels, was only the 
© conviction that they heightened my 
© paſſion. Deſpairing to overcome it, 
© Lreturned to Spain. When I reached 
© Toledo, I haſted to the monaſtery, to 
© enquire for Donna Loviſa; but ſhe 
« ſent word, that ſhe could not ſpeak 
© to me; and returned the ſame anſwer 
4 for ſeveral days following. All this 
© © did not daunt me; 1 aſſumed various 
« diſguiſes; and once, 2 the reſt, 
s T habited myſelf in the dreſs of a 
© Franciſcan friar, and with a falſe 
© name endeavoured to draw her into 
© the parlour: but ſhe was as ingenious 
© in diſcovering my frauds, as I was in 
c contriving 8 and diſappointed 
© all the various ſhapes which love made 
me put my ſelf into for the fake of ſee- 
ing her. | 
© So many difficulties, one might 
* think, would have brought me to 
.4 myſelf; but when paſſion is raiſed to 
a certain pitch, there is nothing in na- 
ture can curb it. At length, I fell 
* ſick through grief; and the fever was 
1 © o violent, that for two days it was not 
_ ..* known whether I ſhould live or die. 
* Youth, at length, prevailed; but my 
< love, inſtead of declining, ſeemed to 
gather more ſtrength: in this deſpe- 
© rate condition, I refuſed all helps 
s from phyſick, and was reſolved on 
© death. This was my condition, 
© when an old woman came one day 
into my chamber; and, defiring to 
talk to me in private, told me that 


© Donna Louiſa had fent her to let me 


know ſhe was very much troubled at 
* my ſickneſs: ©* And here is a little 
% note,” added the old woman, © which 
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* ſhe charged me to deliver into your 
% own hand.“ I was fo ſurprized at 
© this unexpected accident, that I gazed 
© on the old woman a good while, 
©. without ſpeaking a word, not darin 
© to believe what ſhe faid, However! 
© took the note, and in it found theſe 
* words—** Live, Don Gregory! Don- 
% na Louifa commands you: ſhe would 
© be ever comfortleſs, hould ſhe have 
« cauſe to accuſe herſelf of your 
% death.“ Imagine to yourſelyes my 
© tranſports at that moment! The 
© emotion I ſuſtained was fo great, 
© that it heightened my fever; how- 
* ever, I did not fail to call up all my 
© ftrength; and, with a tremblin 
© hand, wrote this anfwer—"* I will 
« live, Madam, ſince you command 
« me; but it ſhall only be to die at 
« your feet, for joy that I have excited 
* you to compaſſion.” The old wo- 
« man having quitted me, I reſolved to 
commence my obedrence to Donna 
Louiſa; and demanded of my phyſi- 
cians, who entered the room at that 
moment, a medicine which I had hi- 
_ therto refuſed, in hatred of my life: 
they found me too much diſturbed to 
give it me; and, by unanimous con- 
fent, contrary to their former prac- 
tice, judged it expedient to defer it 
till the next day. However, my 
mind being more at eaſe, I began to 
mend; and in a few days found 
myſelf in a condition to go and make 
my acknowledgments to Donna Lou- 
iſa. She did not refuſe to ſee me this 
time; ſhe received me with a ſmiling 
countenance. ** Well, Don Gre- 


* 
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1 S quoth ſhe, are you per- 


© fectly recovered of your indiſpoſi- 
“ tion?” —<©** Ves, Madam!” replied 
© I; „and I come to return you thanks 
« as my deliyerer.” —** I could not 
find in my heart, ſaid ſhe, to 
« ſuffer the death of a man whom I 
© ſo much eſteemed: but I hope you 
«© will not make an ill ufe of what I 
© have done for you; and that you 

will endeayour to caſt from you all 
* that-may be deſtruRtive to your in- 
ward peace, I am willing, for your 
comfort, in the circumſtances you- 
are in, to overcome myſelf; and to 
„ own, that had I ſtaid in the world, 
<< I would have preferred you before 


* all mankind. After this, be not ſo 
unjuſt as to complain of Donna 
© Louiſa; endeavour to forget her, — 

60 [3 


AVELLANEDA'S '"QUIXOTE. 


4 the will endeavour to ſhun you: this 
« is what I requireof you.” — Alas!” 
« ſaid I, interrupting her, that is the 
« only thing you mult not exact of my 
«« obedience; the will and reaſon are 
ce but feeble weapons againſt ſo fierce 
« alove as mine. I have already tried 
« the cure of abſence: grant me, Ma- 
« dam, the liberty to . you, and 
« ſometimes to tell you of it. Vou 
% know with how much reſpedt I ſerved 
ce you, even when you might have been 
« mine! I will not deviate from my- 
4 ſelf hereafter; and I will ſo govern 
« my paſſion, that your ſeverity ſhall 
<< be ſatisfied,” —** Alas! what would 
„ the world ſay of me,” ſaid ſhe, in 
© 2 languiſhing tone, if I ſhould 
« continue ſeeing you, when I can no 
« longer permit you to love me? What 
ce trouble would you expoſe me to] 
« J will conceal my love,“ replied I, 
« ſo carefully, that all the world ſhall 
« be a ſtranger to it.” — “ And ſhall 


« not I know it, Don Gregory?“ ſaid 


© the. ** Do you think I make no ac- 
« count of my own eſteem? What 
opinion could I entertain of myſelf, 
« were J ſenſible I was guilty of fail- 
« ing in my duty? But could I oyer- 
« come that nicety, yet I ſhould be 
« afraid of forfeiting your eſteem, by 
«© condeſcending to what you propoſe.” 
How, Madam,” quoth I, ſhould 
J value you leſs, if you loved me? 
Let me beg of you not to plunge me 
into deſpairi my paſſion is ſo-pure 
% and diſintereſted, that you may al- 
& low of it without any ſcruple.” — 
% No, no! cried Donna Louiſa, in 
* diſorder; © I am not now what I was: 
« withdraw! and never talk to me of a 
« love I neither will nor ought to hear 
f“ Well, then, Madam,“ an- 


© ſwered I, in a heat, © I muſt rid you 


6 of the complaints of an unhappy 
« man! I muſt die, to avoid evils a 
« thouſand times worſe than death! I 
« ſee plainly that my life or death is 
* equally indifferent to you, ſince you 
« will no longer endure my preſence!” 
As I ſpoke theſe words, I made fome 
© ſteps to be gone; but Donna Louiſa 
* {topped me, ſaying Don Gregory, 
« what are you going to do? Alas!” 
added ſhe, dropping ſome tears againſt 
"© her will, „what would become of 
* me, if I were to anſwer for your 
, death? Live, to ſpare me a trouble 


„ which would be the utmoſt trial of 
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% my conſtancy!''—* Madam,” faid' 
© I, either * b= nk cruel, or make 
„% me at once ha by giving me 
leave to love — 22 3 re- 
% ſolution.— I know not What. T 
ce with, nor what I am to do,” an- 
© ſwered ſhe; © all I know at preſent 
is, that I cannot conſent you ſhould 
ce die, nor forbid you to live for me.. 
© This ſaid, the bluſhed, and withdrew, 
not daring to ftay any longer with 2 
man who had gained ſo much upon 
her. For my part, I went away well 
pleaſed with this viſit, and did not 
deſpair of overcoming all thoſe nice- 
ties of virtue and honour, which 
ſtood between Donna Louiſa and my 
love. I was not deceived in my ex- 
pectation: after ſome few viſits, ſhe 
owned her affection was not inferiot 
to mine; and ſhe gave me leave to 
love her, provided I always kept my 
paſſion within the bounds of reſpe 
and innocence. | 
No day paſſed withoutaſeeing her; 
but ſuch frequent viſits neceſſarily 
exciting the ſuſpicion of the nuns, 
who are generally curious and jea- 
lous, we agreed that we would ſee 
one another but twice a week. By 
this precaution, we thought we had 
ſecured the ſecreſy of our affairs: we 
wrote to one another every day, and 
reciprocally ſent a thouſand little 
err All this while I had vio- 
ent impulſes, which I durſt not dif- 
cover to Donna Louiſa, for fear of in- 
curring her diſpleaſure; but an acci- 
dent happened, which gave me the 
opportunity of diſcloſing my mind. 
Some of the nuns had taken notice 
of our viſits, and acquainted the 
prioreſs; who, to break off our cor- 
reſpondence, ordered Donna Louifa 
to forbid my coming to the mona- 
ſtery. She told it me with tears in 
her eyes; and ſeemed ſo concerned 
and exaſperated againſt the priorefs 
and the nuns, that I thought I could 
never have a better 83 to 
propoſe carrying her off. She was 
not ſo much offended at the propoſal, 
as ſhe would have been if this affair 
had not happened; yet ſhe rejected it 
with ſo much harſhneſs, that I had 
almoſt reſolved never to mention it to 
her again. However, a ſeparation 
© threatening us, and the time being 
© ſhort, I conjured her to come to a 
' ſpeedy reſolution: I begged; I wept; 
> PEER L 2 I made 
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I made ſo many vows, that I per- 
t ceived her reſiſtance was only a ſmall 
© remainder of honour, eaſy enough to 
© be overthrown. In concluſion, after 
< ſome difficulties, ſhe conſented to be 
© ſtolen away: we contrived, the plan 
+ of it; ws we put it, in execution 
© eight days after, in the manner fol- 
«© lowing. I opened my father's cloſet 
£ with a falſe key, and took out as 
much gold as I could conyeniently 
© carry away: 1 alſo found means to 
t ſeize my mother's. jewels; and one 
night when I thought all the houſe 
© was faſt aſleep, I took the two beſt 
t horſes out of the ſtable, and went 
f away to the monaſtery, between the 


„ hours of eleven 2nd, twelve. The 


6 nuns were all retired to their cells; 
Donna Louiſa was alſo in hers, in 
s order to throw off her religious ha- 
© bit, and to put on a ſuit of cloaths I 
© had ſent her the day before. I ſhould 
inform you, that at this time ſhe had 
F the charge of the church and veſtry, 
the keys whereof the was wont to 
carry to the prioreſs; but that night, 
:$* inſtead of ſhutting the doors, ſhe left 
them all open. Thus ſhe got out at 
© the church-door, and came to the 
+ place. where I expected her. I was 
ſo overjoyed to have Donna Louiſa 
c in my power, that I could not for- 
5, bear holding her a long time claſſ bl 
in my arms, withont conſidering that 


we had not a moment to loſe. She 


put me in mind of it; and, having 
helped her on the horſe 1 thought 
.$ the moſt gentle, I mounted the other, 
and we took the road for Liſbon, 
both of us equally pleaſed that we 
© were now in a way to follow our in- 
£# clinations without reſtraint; but not 
e without ſuch apprehenſions, as in a 


4 great meaſure moderated the exceſs 
* of ourpleaſure; for we did not quel- 


tion but that the next day men would 
be ſent out every way in pur ſuĩt of us. 
5 We travelled all that night and the 
5; following gays without ſtopping any 
? longer than was abſolutely neteſſary 


5, to xeſt opr, horſes, and gained the 


4 frontiers of Portugal as expeditiouſly 


f. Liſbon. There we: took many ſer- 
yants, hired a fine houſe, furniſhed 
richly, and ſet up an equipage. 


gompany; and, in mort time, 
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„our houſe became the rendezvous of 
© all the your people of thie city. We 
« counterfeited a marriage certificate ; 
© and, under that protection, gave our- 
© ſelyes up to the fatal 2 * of a 
« guilty paſſion, living as contentedly 
© as if we had been conſcious of no 
© crime,? | | | 

. Here the hermit was interrupted by 
the outcries of Sancho; who, return- 
ing from the kitchen, where he had 
beep at breakfaſt with the curate's ſer. 
vant, came blubbering into the room, 
tearing his beard and hair. What is 


the matter, Sancho?“ quoth Don 


Quixote. O, Sir!“ anſwered the diſ- 
conſolate ſquire, we may now have 
« done with chivalry, and go home 
* again! A clodpate of a peaſant that 
was below, has taken away our en- 
chanted ctub, and is run off with it 
as ſwift as an elephant.” —* You 
* mean as ſwift as a fawn,” ſaid Don 
1 el but you are in the wrong, 
© Sancho, to be as much concerned at 


K « „ 


an accident of this ſort, as if you had 


* loſt your wife and children. O 
© my dear club!? cried Sancho, without 
minding his maſter, © club of my own 
*. deweh I ſhall never ſee you again 
then! Unhappy mother that begot 
you! A curſe on the clown that Role 
you] May you only ſerve to break 
his bones Now we may even give 
ourſelves up to the enchanters! the 
will ſteal the very teeth out of our 
mouths |'—* Take comfort, child, 
ſaid Don W ©T own we have à 
© conſiderable loſs of Archbiſhop Tur- 
*« pin's club; but the enchanters can- 
not take my valour and my ſtrength 
from me; and I need no other wea- 
© pons to oyercome them.” The ſol- 
dier and the curate, uniting their con- 
ſolations to thoſeof tlieknight, at length 
made ſhift to patify Sancho: and the 
hermit then proſecuted his ſtory as fol- 


— 
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CHAP. Iv. 


"THE CONCLUSION OF THE STORY 
t as poſſible: then we began to be out 
? of fear, and made: eaſy. journies to 


OF, THE TWO. HERMITS. DON 
QUIXOTE IN A DREADFPL RAGE, 


s D ONN A” Loviſa ' and” myſelf 


were at Liſbon,” continued 


the herinit, © in the condition 1 have 
already told your Having jewels to 


+ he 


/ 


„e 
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the value of twenty thouſand ducats, 


e might, with ou management, 
have ſecured ou 


elves a long time 
againſt want; but we lived ſo extra- 


vagantly, that at two years end our 


money was'gone. We were forced 
to part with our equipage, to diſmiſs 
our ſervants, and to fell our goods 
by piece-meal, for preſent, ſubſiſt- 
ence, Being now reduced to the laſt 
extremity, I diſpoſed of all my cloaths 
for ready. money, and went away to 
a gaming-houſe to try my fortune; 
reſolving either to win a ſum ſsfficient 
to ſet. us up again, or to haſten our 
ruin: the latter of theſe happened. I 
loſt all, to my very ſword and cloak; 
and, having no more to loſe, returned 
home to Donna Louiſa, who expected 


me, making fad reflections on our de- 
plorable condition. 


Her affliction 
was doubled at being informed that I 


had loſt all the remainder of our mo- 


ney: ſhe wept bitterly; and I myſelf 
could not- forbear ſhedding 


tears, 


having never been known to any 
body, we might eaſily conceal our 
_ ity, and live in obſcurity; 1 
erving ſome man of quality, and ſnie 
working at her needle: ſhe approved 
of my project; and that very night 
we ſet out from Liſbon on foot, and 
very ill clad. We ſtopped at every 
village wecame to, and begged from 
door to door: my greateſt affliction 
was to ſee the — of Donna 
Louiſa, whoſe feet were bliſtered 
with walking. I made her reſt oft- 
en; and ſometimes carried her upon 
my back. In this manner we went to 
Badajoz, a frontier city: of Caſtile. 
We were forced to take up our abode 
in the hoſpital, having no-money to 
pay for a lodging: but we lay there 
only one night; for the next day an 
accident befel us which might be 
looked upon as fortunate, ' conſider- - 
ing our condition. It is to be ob- 
ſerved, that the magiſtratgs of Bada- 
joz, to keep the city free from vaga- 


% Madam,” ſaid I, “you have ſuffi- 
* cient cauſe to hate me; I have forced 
« you from your ſanctuary, to make you 

„ miſerable: had it not been for me, 
4% your days had ſtill glided on in inno- 
cence and peace. Alas! why did 

not you rather ſuffer me to die? Why 

have you preſerved a life ſo fatal to 

yourſelf ?“ “ My dear Don Gre- 

gory, anſwered Donna Loviſa, * 

ceaſe to impute to yourſelf my miſ- « 
fortunes! I have drawn them on 

"myſelf by my crimes, and Heaven 
puniſhes me as I have deſerved: 'it 4 
is rather you who ought to hold me 

in abhorrence. I have been the cauſe *« 
of your parents inconſalable grief; 

perhaps of their death; by taking“ 

from them their only ſon; and that, 
too, in ſuch à manner as admits of 
6 

6 

c 
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bonds, appoint inſpectors to viſit the 
hoſpital every day, and to take a par- 
ticular account of the wants and of 
the circumſtances of all ſtrangers 
that repair to it: as ſoon as the in- 
ſpector, whoſe turn it was that day, 
ſaw Donna Lopiſa, he aſked her 
what countrywoman ſhe was. I an- 
ſwered, that we were both of Valla- 
dolid, and that we were man and 
wife; and then drew out the certifi- 
cate which I had forged at Lifbon ; 
the inſpector, having ſeen it, ſeemed 
ſatisfied, and aſked what brought us 
to Badajoz, and what was our pro- 
feſſion. Donna Louiſa anfwered, 
that ſhe was by trade à ſempſtreſs, 
and that ſhe had always ſerved per- 
ſons of quality; and that we were 
now come to Badajoz, wiſhing to 
ſettle there. The inſpector told us 
that, if What we 'faid was true, he 
would take care of us; and, if we 
did not want the will, we ſhould not 
want for employment: then he or- 
dered one of his ſervants to carry us 
to his houſe. We thanked him, as 
the thing ſeemed to deſerve; and 
when he was gone, we deſired the 
ſervant to tell us his maſter's name 
and quality. His name is Don 
% Franciſco de Furna, ſaid the fer- 
6 yant: he is of one of the beſt fami- 
flies in this city; he is an old batche- 


. lor, vezyrich, who ſpends all he ba. HK 


ce no comfort: in a word, I have ruin- 
cc ed you]! In this manner, Donna 
Louiſa and myſelf, inſtead of re- 
© proaching each other, did but mu- 
6 tually condole and affect ourſelves; 
© and, what is yet ſtranger, our cata- 
© mity was ſo far from extinguiſhing 
© our paſſion, that it rather ſeemed 'to . 
4 give it neo life. bo if 
However, it being abſolutely neceſ- 
*-ſary to come to tame reſolution, 1 
told Donna Louiſa, that, having made 
* ſuch a figure in the city of Liſbon, it 
# was requiſite we ſhould immediately 
# remoye-to ſome other place; where, 
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* in relieving the poor.“ We were 
very glad we had met with that in- 
ſpettor, from whom we hoped to re- 
ceive ſome relief. He came home 
'< ſoon after us: he aſked us ſeveral 
* queſtions concerning our marriage; 
and the reaſons that obliged us to 
leave Valladolid. He examined us 
apart, to try whether he could catch 
us tripping: but we had framed ſuch 
a plauſible ſtory, and concerted it fo 
perfectly, that he thought us worthy 
of his compaſſion. He, therefore, 
hired a chamber for us, and pur- 
chaſed all the neceſſaries for houſe- 
keeping: beſides this, he gave us a 
month's ſubſiſtence in money, and 
cloathed us from head to foot. In 
ſhort, he plentifully ſupplied all our 
wants: we were ſo ſenfible of his 
goodneſs, that we gave him a thou- 
ſand bleſſings; but we were too 
wicked to deſerve that Heaven ſhould 
ſuffer us long to live happy. 

© Though Donna Louiſa wore only 
a plain ſtuff ſuit, yet ſhe looked very 
lovely; and I ſoon ſuſpeRed that Don 
Franciſco de Furna was not inſenſi- 
ble of her charms. It is true, he 
had never yet, in his diſcourſe with 
her, ſuffered any thing to eſcape him 
that could juſtify my jealouſy; but 
he ſeemed to me to look upon her 
with a tender and paſſionate eye; and, 
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her, I fanciedevery body that ſaw her 
was equally enamoured. Donna 
Louiſa, who had not taken notice of 
what I imagined myſelf to have ob- 
ſerved, ridiculed my penetration; but 
one day, having left her at home 
alone, ſhe was convinced that I was 
not miltaken. Don Franciſco went 

to ſee her; and, after talking of in- 
different things, looking on — very 
amorouſly, he ſaĩd “ I cannot but 
« blame you, Madam, for concealing 
% from me who you really are; ſince 


. N e 


your behaviour ſufficiently betrays 


you: you are too witty and polite 
for one of mean condition; and your 
«© huſband has too much the air of 
$ quality to be of low birth. Iam 
wholly yours, Madam; I offer you 
my ẽſtate and my ſervice: is not this 

Cc —_ to deſerve that you - ſhould 
% put ſome confidence in me? Don- 
© na Louiſa looked down bluſhing, and 
f ſaid—“ Sir, fince I haye received ſo 


„% many fayours at your hand, I can 


o 
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perhaps, becauſe I was ſo fond of 


* no longer. conceal myſelf from you; 
« and muſt own, that my huſband and 
& are of the beſt families of Toledo: 


4 and, to give you our ſtory in a word, 


« we loved one another; but there be- 
ing a mortal hatred between our fa- 
ce milies, we thought they would yever 


«© give their conſent, to our marriage; 


« and therefore my huſband, after 
% having married me. privately, ftole 
«© me away. We have lived ſome time 
©. at Liſbon, where we ſpent. all our 
© money extravagantly, ' ſill hoping 
ec that our parents might he reconciled, 
« and that our marriage might give 


them occaſion. of becoming friendly 


© to us: but we are informed that they 
e are more our enemies than ever, and 
«© would uſe us with the utmoſt ſeverity 
«© if we were in their power. This 
c induced us to come to Badajoz, for 


s the purpoſe of concealment, reſolv- 


c ing to endure any hardſhips what- 
« ſoever, rather than return to To- 
Don Franciſco believed all 
© that Donna Louiſa ſaid to him, and 
© made her freſh tenders of his ſeryice; 
© but in terms ſo lively, that ſhe had 
© no reaſon to doubt any longer of his 
© being in love with her. The next 
day he ſent a piece of fine ſilk to 
cloath her, and a purſe of ducats; 
and few days paſſed without his mak - 
ing her ſome preſent. __ 

As ſoon as we began to appear i 
b better garb, ill tongues did not ſpare 
Donna Louiſa; and it was believed 
that Don Franciſco had an unlawful 
© familiarity with her. Upon this ſup- 
© poſition ſeveral perſons were deſirous 


of becoming acquainted with Donna 


© Loviſa; and ſame attached themſelves 
© very cloſely, in hopes of participating 
her favours. So many levers began 
to be offenſive to me, and I was many 
times in the mind to fight them; but 
conſidering the ill conſequences of 
ſuch a ſtep, I left it to Donna Lovi- 
ſa's contrivancetorid me of my rivals, 
She treated them ſo harſhly, that 
ſome of them deſiſted; but others 
< were the more inflamed, and re- 
© doubled their courtſhip. By day they 
* followed us whereſoever we went, and 
* they ſpent the nights under our win- 
dos, ſinging and playing on all ſorts 
£ of muſical inſtruments. All this 
f ſeemed to confirm the ill reports 
© which were ſpread abroad . againſt 
Donna Loviſa's reputation, and we 
s thought 
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thought of nothing but the means of ö 


© ridding ourſelves of theſe gallants. 


At length, they one night fought in 


© the ſtreet; and one of them was left 


dead upon the ſpot, who proved to be ſolution; and ſaid it would be oppoſing 


« the ſon of one of the chief 2 
© ſtrates of the city. As ſoon as the 
© nature of the thin | 
Donna Loviſa was ſeized and thrown 


into priſon. I ſhould alſo have been 


© apprehended had I been at home; but 


© Iwas then at Franciſco's houſe: and 
as ſoon, as ever I heard the news, 


« Fearing to fall into the hands of juſ- 


s tice, which I had ſo much cauſe to 


© be apprehenſive of, I left Don Fran- 
«© ciſco abruptly; and it being then 


© night, I got ſafe out of Badajoz, and 


© departed for Merida. I had fcarce 
gone half way, when reflecting that 
Donna Loui was left behind, ex- 
© poſed to the utmoſt calamities, I felt 
© myſelf unable to. withſtand the ap- 
« prehenfion; and therefore, deſpiſing 
© the danger that had at firſt terrified 
© me, I returned to Badajoz, and went 
„directly to Don Franciſco's houſe. 
© He told me, that by his intereſt he 
© hadprocured the releaſement of Don- 
© na Louiſa; but that the very night 
© after her N ſhe had diſappear- 
ed; and though he had made the moſt 
« diligent ſearch and enquiry, he could 
© neyer hear of her. I at firſt ima- 

gined that Don Franciſco had con- 

cealed her, in the hope that, during 
my abſence, he might prevail on her 

to gratify his paſſion; but his afflic- 

tion for her loſs appeared ſo ſincere, 

that I no longer ſuſpected him of that 

artifice, I ſpent ſeveral years in 

ſeeking Donna Loviſa in moſt parts 


of Spain and Portugal; and not find- 


compaſſion on her, and inſpired her 
with the thoughts of ſhutting herſelf 
up in ſome monaſtery to lament he! 


ſins. At the ſame time, I felt 


know not what divine impulſe, which 


carried me away. In ſhort, I went 
to Rome; and having received the 
Pope's abſolution, as I defired, I re- 
turned to Spain in the habit you ſee, 
© refolving to dedicate the remainder of 
© my life to penance, as ſome atonement 
© for my former irregularities, I was 
_ © defirous of becomipg a Carthufian; 
© but Providence, having brought me 
© hither, ſeems to require me to follow 
© the example of Donna Louiſa; and 
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was known, 


81 
© that, like her, I ſhould breathe my 
© laft in this ſolitude. 

Don Gregory having ended his diſ- 


courſe, the curate commended his re- 


the will of God to contradi& him. 
Don Quixote took upon him to talk in 
his turn; and inveighing againſt fuchas 
blindly devote themſelves to the plea- 
ſures of love, proved, by a thouſand 
inſtances gathered out of hiſtory, that 
man could never be too much upon his 
725 againſt that dangerous paſſion. 
n ſhort, he diſcourſed on this ſubject 
ſo ſenſibly, that the curate began to 
think all falſe that he had been told 
concerning the knight's inſanity; and 
the hermit himfelf was ſo much fur- 
prized, that he could not forbear ſay- 
ing“ In truth, Sir, there is no hear- 
ing without admiring you. How is 
it poſſible that, being a man of ſo 
much good fenſe and judgment as 
you have now made appear, you can 
perſuade yourſelf theresever really 
exiſted any knights-errant?—Mr, Cu- 
rate,” continued he, © you ſee here a 
erſon of extraortinary worth; he 
— but one fault, which is, that he 
will not be undeceived as to the falſe- 
hood of books of knight-errantry, 
but believes them to be true and au- 
thentick. Aſſiſt me, I beſeech you, 
in convincing him of his error.“ The 
curate, who was a very pious and un- 
derſtanding man, offered to ſecond the 
hermit. Accordingly, they both began 
to diſcourſe with Don Quixote, and la- 
boured to undeceive him. They uſed 
every argument to difſuade him from 
the practice of knight. er 
rantry, alledging all that ſound reaſon 
could urge on the ſubject. They em- 
ployed entreaties, examples, and per- 
ſuathons. The curate proceeded fo far 
as to quote the canons” of the church; 
and brother Stephen cited the conſtitu- 
tions of ancient anchorites. But their 
eloquence was all loſt; for the knight 
waxed into as great a paſſion as if they 
had perſuaded him to permit the giant 
Bramarbas to cut off his head; and, 
looking on the clergyman with a ſcorn - 
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fal diſdain, ſaid— Pray, Mr. Cu- 


© rate, do you mind your lectures; and 
© take notice that there have not only 
© formerly been knights errant, but 
© that there are ſuch ſtill, and will be 
© to the end of the world, in ſpite of 
all the country curates upon the * 
1 


1 
9e 


© ther Stephen —or Don Gregory, con- 
tinued he, turning to the hermit, © or 
© whatother name ſoever may be given 
© to a raviſher of nuns; remember, 
c that I know better than you, whether 
the books of knight-errantry contain 
© truths or falſhoods, You talk to no 
© purpoſe: all your words will not 
©, move me; I am not ſo eaſy to be de- 
© Inded as a poor filly nun. Take my 
«© advice; and, inſtead of loſing time 
© about what does. not belong to you, 
© begin, without farther delay, that ri. 
c gorous penance you propoſe to your- 
7 Flr; for you ſtand in great need of it. 
Having ſpoken theſe words, he ordered 
Sancho to bridle Rozinante; and, in 
ſpite of all they could ſay to him, de- 

arted that inſtant. The ſoldier, who 
ütherto had obſerved an exact neu- 
trality, was now obliged to declare him- 
ſelf; that is, either to quit Don Quix- 


' ote, or brother Stephen: taking, there- 


— 


fore, that ſide which ſeemed moſt for his 
intereſt, he accompanied the knight, 


who he reckoned would bear his charges 


as far as Siguenza, 


. 

THE \ CURIOUS DISCOURSE DON 

- QUIXOTE HELD WITH BRACA- 
MONTE AND SANCHO. AND THE 
FINE STORY OF THE GEESE. 


HE hero of La Mancha was ſo 
1 enraged againſt the curate and 
i hermit, that Bracamonte and San- 
cho had enough to do to appeaſe him. 
118 it poſſible, ſaid he, that I mult 
© eyery where meet with people who 
© call in queſtion the exiſtence of 
£ knight-errantry ?'—* For my part,” 
pnſyered the ſoldier, © I never made any 
© doubt of it; but I believe it as firmly, 
« as if I had really ſeen them in fleſh 


and bones. We mult not ſpeak ill of 


* our eden but, to ſay the truth, 
I would not truſt too much to brothe 
6 Stephen: perhaps he has been de- 


© bauched by enchanters to cry down 


© chivalry. What do we know! A 
man who coyld be ſo wicked as to 
e ſteal a nun, may likely enough con- 
© trivetodebauch aknightfrom knight- 
c errantry.— That's likely enough,” 
quoth Sancho; * and the ſpark would 


come off again with Boing back to 


7 


0, 


* 
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© of the earth! And as for you, bro- 


Rome for his pardon.'— It may. 
very well be, replied Don Quixote: 
for you can never imagine, Don Bra- 


camonte, the various contrivances of 


« enchanters to ſuppreſs knight. er- 
rantry: and it is not long fince 
Archbiſhop Turpin, whom they brib- 
ed for that purpoſe, employed all his 
eloquence to perſuade me to forſake 
this noble profeſſion. '—* Archbiſhop 
© Turpin l' cried Bracamonte, laugh- 
ig; good God! ſure you don't ſay ſol 
© Is that prelate in this werld till? I 
© thought he had been dead I know not 
© how many ages ago. It was gene- 
* rally ſo believed till now,” replied 
the knight, * becauſe he vaniſhed about 
© ſeyen hundred years ſince. But I, who 
© am acquainted with all that relates 
to him, do know, that an enchanter 
going over to Aſia to ſeek him among 
many other Chriſtian princes, who 
© had engaged in a cruſade for the de- 
© livery of the holy city our of the 
© hands of Infidels, enchanted him 
* for ſome ages.'—" If fo, Sir,” ſaid 
Bracamonte, * enchanters haye power 
© to prolong the lives of thoſe they en- 
© chant.'—* Who doubts it?* anſwer- 
ed Don Quixote. * Orlando has been 
* ſopreſerved by the Mooriſh enchanter, 
as may appear by the combat I had 
© but the other day with that Paladin.” 
— According to that, quoth the ſol- 
dier, * the enchanters themſelyes never 
die.“ They are not immortal, re- 
plied the knight; for all mankind is 
« ſubje& to death: but enchanters out- 
* live hundreds of ages; years to them 
are like moments to us, and there- 
* fore it is that they generally have ve- 
© nerable aſpeRs, and long grey beards." 
—* Why, then, quoth Sancho, in his 
turn, * has the Mooriſhenchapter a red 
© beard? I durſtlay a wager jt is be- 
* cauſe heis too young as yet, not being 
« perhaps above ſeven or eight hun- 
© dred years old.'—< That may ver 

© well be,“ ſaid Don Quixote; for all 
* enchanters have not grey beards; and 
© ſome of them grow grey towards 
* their latter days.'—* But, pray, Sir 


NS a a © 


> 


© Knight,” ſaid the ſoldier, © tell us, 
© to what purpoſe did the necromancer 
© enchant Archbiſhop Turpin? To 
« difſuade- me from knight-errantry,” 
replied Don Quixote; and the whole 
© matter was thus ? the enchanter even 
© then e T thould follow 
* Emight-errcantry at this time, and 

rene eee 


- 


| AVELLANEDA'S IXO E. 


t might be the means of reſtoring that 
order, made choice: of Archbiſhop 
„ Turpin, a- crafty and eloquent per- 

«. ſon, to ſeduce me from it. To this 
« purpoſe he inſpired into him a per- 

fett aver ſionto knight - errantry, which 
he had till then profeſſed with ho- 
nourz and having at length prevailed. 


©, upon him to quit his archbiſhoprick 


of Rheims, he made him a preben- 
« dary at Ateca; placing him there by 
the name of Maſter Valentin, as well 
knowing I ſhould paſs through that 
place in the courſeof my adventures,” 
—* Od'smy life! quoth the ſoldier, 
laughing at ſuch a mad conceit, © the 
enchanter ſerved him a baſe. trick, 
„then, to make him quit an arch- 
©. biſhoprick for a prebend at Ateca! 
By my troth, had I been the arch - 
„ biſhop, I would never have conſented 
„to ſo. ill a bargain; that is, as the 
proverb ſays, for the biſhop to turn 
. clerk . Don't think muchof that, 
quoth Sanchog for I have heard our 
curate, Who underſtands the ways 
of ſorcerers very well, ſay, that they 
_ © will often, make us take oaken leaves 
for. pure gold, and bits of glaſs for 
diamonds; and therefocetheenchanter 
might very well make Maſter Valen- 
tin take a. prebend for an arch- 
. biſhoprick; for, let me tell ye, the 
devil js very crafty. I am of your 
© opinions, brother Sancho, anſwered 
the ſoldier; I believe the magician hrs 
made that juggle paſs upon him.'— 
The cowardiy archbiſhop,? ſaid Don- 
Quixote, made a very formal ha- 
rangue to me in his houſe, to induce 
me to forſake knight- errantry; but 

* I liſtened to him as Ulyſſes did to the 
ſinging of the Syrens, and quitted 
ging y J 

him abruptly. “ RP 
Our adventurers having travelled 
four;geoed-leagues converſing after this 
manner began to be much fatigued 
with the Heat, which that day proved 
exceſſive. The foot- traveller being in 
particular unable to advance a ſtep 2 
ther for wearineſs, applied himſelf to 
the knight of LA Mancha, faying— 
Sir, fince the ſun is fo exceeding hot 
that it ſcorches us to the very bones, 
and there being but two leagues from 
hence to the village where we mult 
lie to- night, I would adviſe to get out 
*. of the road, that we may reſt a little 
* under the willows you ſee there. We 
* may ſpend a few hours in the hade, 
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ton the bank of a plea ſant rivulet that 
« waſhes. the feet of thoſe trees; and 
* when the ſun is ſomewhat lower, we 
may proceed on our journey with 
* more eaſe,” The advice was ap- 
proved of; and more eſpecially by San- 
cho, who, from that time forward, 
louked upon Bracamonte as a-vyery ju- 
dicious man. Accordingly, they went 
to the willowsj where they found two 
canons of Calatayud, and an alderman 
of Sigvenza, who were withdrawn 
thither with the ſame deſign of reſting 
themſelves, They ſaluted one ang-+ 
ther; and Bracamonte ſaid to the ea- 
nons—* Gentlemen, will you be pleaſed 
that the great knight Don Quixote de 
* la Mancha take the cool air a while 
* with you in the ſhade ?': As ſoon as 
the canons heard the knight of La Man- 
cha named, they accoſted him with a 
thouſand compliments. The adven- 
ture of the melon - field had made ſuch 
a noiſe throughout the country, that 
there was ſcarce. any body ignorant of 
Don Quixote; beſides, the canons had 
heard all that paſſed at Mr, Valentin's; 
ſo that they were apprized of the true 
characters both of maſter and man. 
When they were ſeated on the graſs, 
the knight ſaid to them Gentlemen, 
© I am of opinion that, to avoid. idle - 
neſs, the bane. of the beſt diſpoſitions, 
it were fit for us, whilſt the heavenly. 
charioteer abates the heat of his rays, 
to divert ourſelves with the relation 
of ſome important ſtory, ſuch as is 
worthy the conſideration of wiſe men.” 
— Thatwas well thought of,” quoth 
Sancho, very abruptly;.* and it. that 
© be all, Iwill tell a pretty tale, for I 
© have choice of them. And to be- 
gin, ., gentlemen, you. muſt under- 
6 Rand that, once upona time, there was 
© what there was, But be that as it 
can, if it be but all for the beſt, 
Let ill be gone tor aye, and good he- 
e tide, I pray.''—* Hold your peace, 
© dunce!* cried Don Quixote, inter- 
rupting him in a paſſion. * Why don't 
vou liſten to theſe gentlemen, and not 
* trouble them with your own. imper- 
© tinences? The canons, Who were 
eager to hear Sancho, entreated the 
knight to let him go on. Come, good 
© maſter-Squire,” quoth one of them, 
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proceed; Iam convinced theſe geu- 
*. tlemen will be as well pleaſed as my - 
ſelf, to hear you tell a ſtory your own- - 
way. — Hark you, matter Licen- 
M © tlate,? 


* 


% 
© tiate,” replied Sancho, © you have 
touched a ſtring that will make you 
£ mufick enou 
©'me tell you wonders, my maſter Don 
© Quixote muſt not cut me off ſhort.” 
Well, faidthe knight, © conſider, 
then, what you are going to ſay; do 
© not trouble us with fuch a dull rela- 


© tion as that you made to me in the 


'© wood, where we found the fix giants 
converted into fulling-mills; nor ſuch 
© an impertinent tale as that of the 
«. wandering Toralva, who followed 
the ſhepherd Lopez Ruiz with apiece 
of a comb and a broken looking-glats, 
«when he fled her for her coquetries; 
© nor fuch a tireſome "ſtory as that of 
the goats that lay down in the dirt, 
© and which have infected my ſcent and 
© fancy.'—" Nay, by my faith?!” quoth 
Sancho, it is a fign thofe tales were 
not fo bad, fince you remember them 
* fo well: and Iam glad of it, for by 
that you will like this I am going to 
© tell you the better. — There was a 
© certain king and a queen, ſaid he, 
©. who lived in their own kingdom: ail 
© that was of the male kind in that 
© kingdom, belonged to the king; and 
© all that was of the female, as of right 
©. it ought, to the queen. Now, this 
© king and this queen had a chamber 
© as big as the ſtable my maſter Don 


6 Jn Lye Rozinante in, in our 


village. This chamber was ſo full 
© of white and yellow rials, that they 
reached upto the roof. So, time com- 
„ing and going, the king ſaid to the 
© queen—** Queen, my dear, you ſee 
a You e, rn * ought 
to improve it, that we might buy 

«© more kingdoms.” The queen pre- 
« ſently anſwered—* King, my dar- 
«« ling, I think it would not be amiſs 
c for us to buy ſheep.” No, queen, 
© ſaid the king, ve had better buy 
4 Kine.“ “ No, king,“ quoth the 
queen, it will turn to better ac - 
ee count to deal in ſwine at Toboſo 
ct fair.” The king did not agree to it, 
© and took a fancy always to ſay No, 
* when his wife ſaid Yes. At laſt they 
agreed to buy geeſe, reckoning by 


©: their fingers that they would go into 


Old Caſtile, where there is great 
E, 8 of geeſe, and where they might 
< buy them for two rials a- piece; and 
© then ſell them again at Toledo for 
four. What was faid was done: the 
king and queen went witk all their 


gh: but if you will have 


© -fenſe?* The canons, 


* 
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© money into Old Caſtile, and bought 
© ſuch a world of geeſe, that they co- 
* vered the ground for twenty leagues 
© round.” — © Heaven confound thee 
© and thy geeſe!* quoth Don Quixote, 
interrupting him a fecond time; did 
© not I tell you this blotkhead would 
« plague us with ſome impertinent non - 
aring to loſe 
ſuch a curious tale, appeaſed the knight, 
and earneſtly entreated him to let San- 
cho go on to the end. The ſquire, 
finding himſelf ſo well backed; without 
ſtaying for leave, proceeded after this 
manner. There was ſuch abundance 
© of geeſe, then, gentlemen, that Spain 
was all covered with geeſe, as the 
« world was with water, in Noah's 
Flood, The king and the queen went 
along the road, driving their geeſe 
with a wand, till they came toa river 
© which had no bridge. Then the 
© king ſaid to the queen, and the queen 
© to the king“ How ſhall we get our 
«© geeſe over? For if e turn them into 
0 the water, the ſtream will carry them 
« away to Rome or Conſtantinople. 
© The queen faid—©© That's rightz we 
© muſt adviſe with the lawyers about 
«© jt,” But the king, who was a piece 
© of a ſcholar,” ſaid - Here's a difi- 
« culty indeed! Why, we need only 
% make a bridge ſo narrow, that only 
«© one gooſe can paſs it at once, and by 
« that means they will not ſtraggle. 
© The queen approved of the king's 
project, and the workmen were ſet to 
© work. When the bridge was-finiſh- 
© ed, the geeſe began to paſs one by 
one. Sancho Brieg ſhort here, 
his maſter faid to him Get you over, 
© then, with your geeſe, you dunce; 
© and put an end quickly to your ſcurvy 
tale!“ That cannot be, Sir, re- 
plied the ſquire; how would you have 
© a flock of geeſe twenty leagues 
© ſquare, to get over in a moment; it 
© will take up at leaſt two years—and 
© fo, gentlemen, two years hence I will 
© te]l you the reſt; for I deal plainly 
© with you, I will not end my tale till 
© the geeſe are all over.“ This unac- 
countable concluſion of a ſtory ſet all 
that heard it a lavghing, except only 
the ſerious Don Quixote, who wiſhed 
the tale and the teller at the devil. 

The canons were not at all weary of 
the company of our adventurers; but 
perceiving the ſun was now low enough, 
and that they bad no more time than 


wasabſolutely requiſite to carry them 
to Calatayud, they mounted their mules, 
and departed after the uſual compli- 
ments upon ſuch occaſons. Don Quix- 
ote and his company, for the ſame rea. 
ſon, left the willows, and went their 
way. The alderman of Siguenza being 
upon his return home, and intending to 
paſs the night at the ſame village with 
our adventurers, bore them company; 
concluding the Knight of La Mancha 
to be really a madman, though not 


knowing as. yet the particular quality 


OY 


cover. 


of his phrenzy: of this, howeyer, he 
was ſoon fully informed by the'occug- 


rence of a very Rrapge adventurez which 
t 


thoſe who take the pains of reading 
the enſuing chapter will preſently dit- 


1 1 
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ADVENTURE DON QUIXOTE'S/VA- 
LIANT/ SQUIRE HAD THE HARDI- 
NESS TO/UNDERTAKE. 


De N Quixote and his companions 
were now about half way on their 
journey to the inn where they were to 
lie that nightz when, paſting by the 
fide of a little wood of fir-trees, they 


obſerved a doleful voice iſſue from a- 


mong them, as it were of awoman in 
diſtreſs. They halted, the better to 
liſten to it; and, being near enopgh, 
heard theſe words diſtinctly— Klas! 
© unhappy, woman that I am! Wall 1 
find nobody to relieve me in this ex- 
* tremity?| Muſt 1 end my days miſe- 
© rably torn, to pieces bx the cruel 
© beaſts that inhabit. this places As 
ſoon as thes-knight heard theſe words, 
he ſaid to his companions—* Behold 
© here, gentlemen, the maſt. glorious 


OF THE-STRANGE AND DANGEROUS. 
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* time. her body violently ſtrikes the 
* rock on which the mill - ſtone ſtands, 
the terrible pain ſhe endures makes 
© her cry out in the manner we have 
heard.“ Information like the fore- 
going was perfectly ne and ſtrange to 
the alderman; who, being by nature 
not over wiſe, anſwered with the ut - 


moſt ſimplicity— Sir Knight, enchan- 


Se 


ters are not at all uſed in this coun. 
try; and I do not believe there is 
any thing of what you ſay in this 
wood: all we can judge of it is, that 
ſome highwaymen have dragged ſome 
woman into the wood, where the 

have robbed and abuſed her. It be- 
hopes us to go in and ſee whether ſhe 


is ſtill in a condition to be helped. 
Mr. Alderman,” anſwered Don Quix- 


ote very ſternly, do not you know I 


do not love to contend, and eſpecially 


+ conteſt, drew near the ald 


him alone it belonged to fini 


Vith little aldermen, who ought to 


© hold their. peace before knights er · 
© rant!* Bracamonte, to ome any 

man, and 
in few words let him into Don Quix- 


\ ote's. character; who, as one deeply 


concerned in Urganda's deliverance; 
had already draws his ſword, and was 
entering the wood; affirming, that to 
that ad- 


venture. But Sancho, laying hold of 


© and moſt dangerous adventure Lever 
© met with fince I reccived the order of 


© kvighthoad1i, The wood which we 
© now ſee is enchanted; and very difh- 
cult to be penetrated ; the wile; Friſ- 
ton, my ancient enemy, has in it a 
© ſpacious cavern, wherein he holds 4 
© great number of knights and prin- 
* celles enchanted. To theſe he has 
© lately. added the ſage Urganda the 
* Unknown : ſhe is cruelly bound with 
© mighty iron-chains to a vaſt mill- 


© ſtone, which two deformed demons 


$ continually whiz] about; and every 


* 


Rozinante's bridle, ſtop his ma- 
ſer, and kneeled down before him with 
his cap in his hand. Don Quixote, 
judging by this poſture that the ſquire 
defired leave to — demanded what 
he had to lay. Sir, replied Sancho, 
you ſaw how; the other day, as we 
© came out of .Saragoſſi, I made my 
c party d with-Mr. Bracamonte; L 
© humbly beſeech you to leave this ad- 
venture to me, that I may one day, 


| © by my own feats, deſerve to become 
_ © a knight-errant, and to be inſerted, 


as well as you, in the legend. I will 
go up fairly upon my aſs to ſee who 
„this princeſs is that makes ſuch a 
« grievous complaint; and if I can 
© catch that Teoundrel of a Friſkin our 


enemy aſleep; Iwill drag him before 


© you by the collar, and give him x 
© ſcoreof good bangs before he awakes. 
© However, fince none can tell who is 
0 to live, or. who is to die; and that 
© very often a man is himſelf ſhorty 


© when he goes for wool; therefore - 


£ defirethat, if my Dapple and I ſhauld- 


fall in the combat, we may be both 


© buried together. 3 a 


«” 
ſaid 
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Said-Don Quixote, that you may ſee 
I defire nothing more ardently than 
© your ' advancement in adventures, 1 
c am Willirig to grant you this one; 
but cannot e o give you op all 


„the honour of it, unleſs it de apan * 


* condition that, if you fin it, you 


mall lay aſide your peafant's habit, 


< andtauſe yourſelf to be khighted by 


„the King Himfelf, as he ase ene 
© to cburtz that you maythewmount a 


e ſtately .ndaluhan'coxifierpand;aimse 
« ed at all points; ente the tte zh il 
6 are and diſenchant knig ett 
© ladies,” — . Sir,” replies nn 
« you. need only ip hounils After 
„the hare; Lam not a e e 
© on a faol"s+errandy ai 


„mall be pot 40 ſtir y Mun aire -- 


s yourſe}f Les more in Ada han 
Po others (hall n an hour F ond 


© Sancho!* quoth Don Quixote, ſhax- 


ing his head, you will do no wonders 
© this bout, ſince you are already ſo 
much afraid.“ Pox 2 it, Sire xe. 

lieh the ſquire, n make very light, 
E — of aeadventy re | Here! 
am not yet knighted, aud you would 
Have me attack a million of . 
s if they were adozen of thickens ! 


Bot, pes T uses engaged myſelf. I 


< mu ft du; there i no funding after 
the pudding oben another has cor it 
©betwift his teeth! Having ſpoke 
theſe words; the caligageans fouire ad- 
eie pot” Hard! y had he 
:entered it,” when he began to foar, with 
Ft mh Hier! Hicher! they 
eme! they *warder me Don 
Quixote. hearing theſe cries, clappe. 


binder to-Rozinante, and ruſhedan- 
to the wood, followed by the ſoldier 


« whatever ene halb engage, #1. and the aldermen: but when, ups 
© can but contrive to has a ed dil- owing us Sancho, and fipding him 
« tance between us, and ones 975 c on bis le, the knight 


in my way, you" thallſee 1 can lien, what difafer He had met 
© uſe of both my hands Vigo eeered the 
© he on my ſide, or T will know quires Pur word: 
And, in ſhort, all hee pla God be 
„ ants ſhall be ſlain *upon ren. *thankedand 1 only cried out, to 
© though there were a whole bane wii Whether you would come at the 
s them! Parewel, e Sire Ws Gr calle—and fo, „ you way 
« your bleſſing ; for that is all theta go back for Iwill no em the ad- 
„I wait for to fall en venture 131 

c dear chu ay ered the knighe; 


the God ef Hoſts give you the ſucceſs 
« ] with you Thefquiresfortificd by 
theſe wordggfet e girectiy upon his 
expedition; dit, before he had gone a 
dozen pace he returned toads his 
maſter, ſaying—* Sic, I ag ine io 
< have forgotthe be ſt it. e 
© notice g e Tan | 
„Jou. If haze the ene re 


ing to ſay to 


into the 
theſt words uttcred juſt hy bim 0 
He Ather of God il you ſend 
os noli&dythis way to releaſe me? Good 
6 naht cou ntryman, deliver me from 
er I zm in! Pe novice- 
LU ing bund towards the place 
hefe he ngzes same Efpicd a woman 
Fake e der ift, and bound to a tree. 


Thus 2 be aged farther 
1 


cket; and preſenily heard | 


„any great dangef, f er den for. Phi ene threw him inte ſuch a con- 


hep, do not fail o make hafte to my tern atlon, that, dropping dovon plumb 
| £ air? That Fender reRdrer” of from. af e 
| JJC ˙ LF. oem mam eric way hewent, yell- 
| „ laughegt us. / Fear nothing; my ing in Rebe vocfferation ! Help! 
= 4 ſon, ſaid. Pon Quigeteg##T will be „Murder —Nowitakter Dow Quixote, 
= wich ock he | «rt 


Ia ſhort, when — hear nie ery 
2 N 3. 


IK #7: Hither 1; HitherP? chat ſhall be a his arm, and had enough'to do to ſtop 
= - + fign theys is no time to Joſe, and that Wim; for he ſtruggled with might and 
m ren actual l dead Sancho, main to getout of the wood. What 
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zs the matter, Sir Future Knight?“ beautiful flaxen hair,” covered with a 
* ſightly cap adorned with White aud 


quoth the ſoldier. O good Mr. Bra - 
© camonte!* replied Sancho, do not 
« forſake me, I beſeech you; for all the 
ſouls in purgatory are at my heels! 
My ſinful eyes have ſeen one bound 
to u pine tree, and clad in white, as 
© our curate deſcribes them: and had 
© I not made uſe of my heels, and re- 
© commended myſelf to the good thief, 
© ſhe had ſwallowed me down like a 
« ſtewed\prune; for ſne has not eaten 
any thing elſe theſe fix thouſand years, 
but only my aſs, who is certainly de- 
voured, fince I ſee him not! Don 
Quixote and the alderman, upon this, 
began to ſearch all about; and Sancho 
crying out to them to look to them- 
ſelves, the woman who was bound 
hearing a noiſe, conceived ſome hope of 
relief, and began her complaints again. 
Don Quixote and his companions bb. 
ing her at laſt, drew near to her; the 
ſquire, however, kept cloſe behind the 
ſoldier, and durſt not look at her but 
by ſtealth. Nevertheleſs, he could not 
refrain ſaying to her, quaking as he 
was “ Madam Soul, be pleaſed to re- 
ſtore me my Dapple, or I fwear to 
you by the Fliſantorum, that my ma- 
«© {ter Don Quixote will fetch him out 
© of your maw with his lance!'— Peace, 
© Sancho?” ſaid Bracamante, laughing; 
© this Lady Soul is an honeſt and con- 
5. ſcientious. ſqul, and has ſtolen no- 
thing from you, See there, your aſs 
is grazing very quietly!*; All this 
while, the Knight of La Mancha ear- 
neſtly viewed that wretched woman, 
whoſe body ſeemed covered with bruiſes. 
When hg had eyed her for ſome time, 
he ſaid W Brdcamonte-and the alder- 
man—* Gentlemen, I own I was de- 
© ceived? this lady, whom you ſee, is 
© not the ſage Urganda, but the fa- 
* mous: Zenobia, that great Queen of 
© the Amazons. She went forth from 
her palace this morning, attended by 
© the principal ladies of her court, to 
divert herſelf with hunting: her re- 
tinue was great. She was clad ina 
< rich green velvet, embroidered with 
gold and precious ſtones, holding a 
bo of ebony in her hand, and at her 
back hung a quiver full -of- gilded 
arrows; ſhe was mounted on a Tar- 
© tarian white horſe, dappled with 
* black and red, whoſe bit was ſilyered 
s with his foam, and whoſe proud 
# neighings made the air reſound: her 
8 Js in AT 


\ * 
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green feathers, played in the wind 
in large treſſes on her ſhoulders, Be: 


of hei dogs, the ſwiftneſs of her 
hot ſe ſoon parted her from her com- 
pany; the loſt herſelf in this wood; 
and, having alighted torefreſh herſelf 
on the bank of a cryſtal ſtream, which 
is but alittle way off, ſhe was ſur- 
prized-by- atroop. of infolent giants, 
who have taken away her mighty 
courſer, - robbed her of her cloaths 
and jewels, and then bound her, in 
her ſhift, to this tree, as you behold ; 
therefore, Mr. Bracamonte, unbind 
her quickly, and let us hear from her 
royal mouth the particulars of this 
adventure. The ſoldier obeyed his 
commands out of hand, to the great 
comfort of the wretch, who was 
not ſo well pleaſed as the ſoldier and 
the alderman with the kniglit's relation 
of the chace. v4 1 
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C H A P. VI; 


WHICH CONTINUES THE ACCOUNT 
OF THE HAPPY DELIVERANCE OF 
QUEEN ZENOBIA, OTHERWISE 
CALLED BARBARA HACKED-FACE., 


So bf ms Queen Zenobia was appa- 
| rently ' near fifty 'years of age; 
and, beſides that the general expreſſion 
of her features exhibited what is uſually 
denominated a hanging-look, her right. 
cheek was, moreover, adorned with the 
ſeam of a long wound, which extended 
even to her ear, and which had pro- 


bably been jnflicted in her ounger 


days, for her holy life and modeſt con- 
verſation! The ſoldier having viewed 
her well, ſaid to Don Quixote—* I can 
* aſſure you, Sir, this lady has nothing 


much miſtaken if I have not ſeen her 
at Alcala among the little tippling- 
houſes; and I think her name is Bar. 
bara Hacked-Face, or ſomething like 
it.“ You have ſaid all in a word, 
Mr. Soldier, quoth the princeſs: 
© that is my name; and God reward 
vou for your ſeaſonable relief ' The 
alderman conſidering the naked condi- 
tion of the Queen of the Amazons, 
»*' 0 * 6 o* . Ep # * #*þ ate whoſe 


„„ ꝶgœgũ „ a 


{ 


ing intent in the purſuit of a flerce = 
bear, that had already devoured/ſfome 


of the air, nor is ſhe in her face any 
thing like Queen Zenobiaz and Iam 
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88 AVELLANEDA®S QUINOTE. 
whole proper name, as his been ſaid, 


was Batbars: Macked- Face, alias Ma- 
chicona the Tripe Woman, charitably 
took off his cloak to cover her, that ſhe 
might appear more decently in the town 
vrhete they were to lie that night. Bar? 


bata wrapped it about ber-withov! any 


ceremony; and, judging by Don Quix- 
ote's garb, and the air of authority he 
a ſſumed over the others, that it was to 


nim ſhe ought to make her compliment, 


ſhe ſaid to him Sir Knight, ILreturn 
vyou thanłcs for your generous relief: 
gad it not been for you and this noble 
company, whom Heaven was pleaſed 
© to bring this way, I muſt infallibly 
have died this night!” Don Quixote, 
with à great deal of gravity, anſwered 
her thus Beautiful Zenobia, mighty 
6 on whoſe: valour was ſo dread - 
© ful to the famous Princes of Greece; 
and ſo advantageous to the Sultan of 


Babylon, whom you aſſiſted againſt 


© the warlike Emperor of Conſtanti. 
+ naple; I account myſelf moſt fortu- 
nate that it has this day been in my 
© power to do you this {mall fervice! 
£ Hereafter, I truſt, I ſhall be able to 
© render vou others more important.“ 
The queen, who as yet did not know 
Don —_— thought his compliment 
paſſing ſtrange; and, being at a loſs how 
to anſwer it, ſaid . Sir Knight, I muſt 
beg your pardon for taking the free - 
dom to tell you that I am nothin 

* akin to Queen Zenobia, nor the Sul- 
5 tan of Babylon; but, if you call me 
£ fo in derifion, becauſe I am old, you 
© muſt underſtand there was a time 
hen I was not deſpiſed. When I 
s was a young wench at Alcala, the 
* finet-fcholars in the univerſity were 
* ag fand of me as of their on eyes. 
True it is, that ever ſince a great 
rogue of à tutor (God reward him in 
5 this world, or in the next!) made 
this mark you ſee in my cheek, F was 
nat ſo much in vogue as before; and 
« yet, for all that, I have lived merrily 
enough; for every blemiſhed apple 


44 ig not rotten.— O Heavens! 0 


c juſt Heavens l cried the Knight of La 
Mancha, what dal hear? Never was 
I ſo ſenſible of the need there is of 
s knight+-errantry as I amat prefent !— 
Do but obſerve, Don Bracamonte, 
* how far the malignity of enchanters 
s extends! Thoſe vile wretches thought 


7 


e 


tit not enough to cauſe this beautiful 
queen to be inhumanly ſtripped and 
tied to a tree by a parcel of grants, 
the proper inſtruments of their ma- 
ice but they have alſo diſtracted her 
© underſtanding by their forceries, blot - 
ting out of her memory all the ideas 
of her grandeur, and making her 
© think herſelf old ugly, ſeariſied in the 
face, of the vileſt condition, and of 
© a very led converſation!' The en- 
chanted trips · woman, a little netted 
at theſe laſt words of Don Qnixote, 
ſad to him Sir Knight, with your 
leave, I am not quite ſuch a lewd 
© liver as you have been informed; for 
© though I have a little wronged my 
©honour, yet I never did any 
harm. Ceaſe, great princeſs! cea 


to debaſe your high birth, and the 


© mazeſty of your race!* quoth Don 
Quixote. I know you think yourſelf 
2 wreteh; à ſervant to a tip- 
© pling-houſe, if you pleaſe, becauſe 
the vile enchanters have caſt a miſt 
© before the light of your underſtand - 
ing: but I am not to be impoſed up - 
© on; I ſtiil. in you; bebold that mighty 
5 Queen Tenobia, whoſe valour is 
equab to her beauty! God forbid I 
ſhould be ſo unjuſt as to believe you 
could ever ſtoop to proftitute your 
matchleſs perfections to ſcholars, or 
even to tutors, when I know the 
< greateſt princes of the eaſt have pined 
0 2 love of you; and the brave Hy- 
« perborean, of the floating iſlands, has 
« performed ſo many glorious'exploits 
for your ſake! On him alone ought 
© you to laviſſt your favours, to requite 
+ the victory he obtained over the four 
giants of bronze, and the phantom 
© of fire, the guardians of the cryſtal 
© tower; in which the ſage Pamphus, 
© the king your father's enemy, de- 
© tained you priſoner by his magical 
&: jneantations,” | | 

Bracamonte and the alderman were 
amazed to. hear Don Quixote talk ſo 
extravagantly: as for Sancho, having by 
this time got the better of his panick, 
and finding nothing in Barbara an- 
ſwerable to the harangue of his maſter, 
he could not forbear ſaying— “ By 
« Dapple's ſoul, Sir, you do not conſi- 
der what you fay! Why, where the 
© devil are al thoſe beauties you ſee in 
this Madam Segovia * ?-I have viewed 


W KR a a 


* Segovia is a city of Old Caſtile, the name of which Sancho naturally enough miſtakes 
for Zenobia, © %% . ³ wan. ws 
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ther all over; and God khows what I 
©;ſee! 1 will be hanged, if my aſs had 
© bbt:a hood on, if he would not look 
© more like a princeſs than ſhe; and I 
„will laya wager Mr. Bracamonte and 
© the alderman are of my mind! —“ I 
do not queſtion it, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote; but be not deceived, my friend: 
„the queen appears to me, as well as 
«. you, ugly, old, dirty, and impudent, 
1 beth the eyes of the body are 
charmed by Pamphus the enchanter;' 
© hut I make uſe of the eyes of the un- 
© derſtanding to frame a true judgment 
© of the rare qualities of this — 
« ] lift myſelf above the ſen 
© by means of a peculiar privilege in- 
e gherent in knight-errantry, which 
© ever tends directly to the truth, I diſ- 
cover ĩn this object, fo diſagreeable to 
© outward appearance, a complexion of 
< ities and roſes intermixed; a head of 
« delicate flaxen hair, more beautiful 
than that of Apollo; heavenly-con- 
bp. ord, coral lips; teeth like 
© orienta} pearls; a neck and arms as 
© white as alabaſter; a pleaſing and de- 
© lightful air; a charming ſmile; an 
© elegant ſhape; a majeſtick mien; and 
© eaſy modeſt action: in ſhort, Sancho, 
Shen I ſnall have overcome Pam- 
phus's enchantment, you will per- 
© ceive which of us as in the right. 
© Nay, I have done with you, Sir," re- 
plied the-ſquirez * you are an abſolute 
matter at thoſe things: but is it poſ- 
© fhle that Dame Barbara, with her 
c great ſcar, and her tanned leather 
© hide, . ſhuuld have coral eyes and 
© teeth; and all the reſt you talk of! 
© Well, I long to be a knight, that I 
may ſee things otherwiſe than they 
© really are.“ * 7 : 
This dialogne had not ended ſo ſoon, 
but that the alderman put Don Quix - 
ote in mind that the ſun was fet, and 
that it was time to proceed. on their 
journey. Upon this, the knight faid 
to his {quire—* Sancho, bring Dapple 
© hittierz: and let him have the honour 
© this day to ſerve the queen, inſtead of 
a white: palfrey.“ This faid, he 
gravely ſaluted Zenobia, and went ſor- 
ward on his wav alone, to meditate the 
revenge he would take upon Pamphus. 
Sancho willingly obeyed his maſter: he 
brought his aſs; and, throwing bum - 
ſelf down on all fovrs, that the queen 
1 mount with mire — 
FPrincels, ſaid he, you may ſet your 


es; and, 
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© feet on my back, and mount Dappie: 
© he is ſo gentle, that he would not 
6 a child; but, the device take 
me, added he, looking ap under her 
noſe, I did not know yu was ſo 
* handſome! Lord, how I long to ſec 
* you with the eyes of the under ſtand- 
ing! for, to deal plainly with you, 
that villainous tutor Pompous has 
made you as ugly as Lueifer.“ Bar- 
bara did not well like this eompli- 
ment; and. therefore, in revepge, be- 
ing of a gigantick ſtature, ſhe trod fo 
hard upon the poor devil of @ quite, as 
ſhe wus mounting, that ſhe overthrew 
and half crippled him. Help! eried 
Sancho, falling; I am 4 dead man!“ 
— What is the matter?“ quoth the 
ſoldier, going to help him up. O, 
maſter Bracamonte!* anſwered San 
cho, * that carrion carcaſe of g queen 
© has broke two of my ribs ar leaſt, 
Would the dogs had eaten her to her 
* finger's ends Fair and ſoftly, 
© Sarchol? rephied Bracamoſßte, — 
ing; pr'ythee, pay the Queen Zeno- 
bia more reſpect; and do not faney 
© it was her that hurt you: ſhe is too 
tender a princeſs; and has ſuch a de- 
© licate light foot, that ſhe ſcaree treads 
* down the graſs or flowers. Oho, 
Mr. Soldier!“ cried 8apeho; * why 
1 e. talk like a knight-errantt and a 
* body would think yo ſaw the queen 
© with the eyes of your vaderſiand- 
ing.“ No doubt of it, qusth B= 
camonte; ( for there being no other gif- 
* ference hetwixt a ſoldiet and à knight 
© but only the dubbing; alt martial 
men enjoy moſt of the poivileges be- 
longing to knight errantry, and par- 
ticulariy that you ſpeak of: however,” 
© if you will be advited by me, we wilt 
© talk no more of this matter; but, as 
Ve travel aw to our lodging, will c- 
© ten to the queen, who is going to tell 
© us how ſhe fell into this migfertene.” 
© o Mrs. Barbara,” added he, ire -" 
ing his diſcourſe to the Amazon,* pray,” 
if yon pleaſe, tell vs what robber as 
© wed you ſo ill; and why you left Al- 
cala, where you lived like aqueen?* 
— Did you then fee me, Mr. Soldier,” 
faid Barbara, © in the time of my pro- 
< 1 Was you ever in my Wp 
© Did you ever eat any of that pore 


fried tripe I uſed to dreſs fo eu- 
© riouſly?* — © No, replied Braca- 
monte; but I was then à commoner 
in the college of the Three Languages; 

| : 7 


++ 


the beſt in the world at ſouſing of 


hogs · feet, and making black - pud- 


dings. Black- puddings ' quoth 
Sancho, in a rapture: nay, faith, if 
<. her majeſty's grace has ſuch a knack 
© at making of black-puddings, I will 
© hire her this moment to be my cook 
in my government. —“ With all my 
© heart!“ quoth Barbara; aud I aſ- 
fſure you I will make you ſuch rare 


4 black-puddings, and ſuch dainty 


get my living. 


£ botch-potches, that you will lick 
your fingers after them. God be 
< praiſed!? ſaid the ſquire, I could 
« wiſh'I were at that ſport already! 
« 'But- may it pleaſe your majeſty to 
4 tell us the cauſe of your miſadven- 
ture? Barbara, who never denied 
any man, ſoon granted the requeſt, and 
ſaid— | 6 


« Since you deſire it, gentlemen, you 
© muſt underſtand that my mother, be- 
ing convinced there is no better in- 
6 heritance than a good education, 
taught me to make black -puddings, 
<. to ſouſe hogs · feet, and to fry tripe: 
< ſo that, as de ſhe died, ſhe had the 
« ſatisfaftion of ſeeing me in a way to 
I bad alittle cook's 
4 ſhop in the Tavern Street, whither 
< the ſcent of my cookery drew abun - 
dance of ſcholars; among the reſt, 
there was one, who made a curious 
figure, and was about twenty-three 
« years of age. I found him fo cour- 


4 teous and civil, and grew ſo fond of 


< him, that I was never well any longer 
than I was in his company; I treated 
him like a prince at meals; and I 
bought him books, ſhoes, ſtockings, 
«© bands, and, in a word, whatever he 


wanted; nor was he ſparing, but 


had every thing he could aſk. When 
c he had lived with me in this manner 
almoſt a year, he told me, one day, 
making much of me, that he muſt go 
6 to. Saragoſſa, where he had ſome 
«. eſtate; and, if I would go with him, 
4 he was ſo in love with me, that he 
« would marry me. Lord, what fools 


- © women in love are! I had fo little 


— 


© wit that, without thinking any harm, 


I told him I would follow him to the 


©. Antipodes : ener he: the very 
next day, I began toſell all my goods, 
« being furniture of two rooms, 
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and I remember you were reckoned 


and a good quantity of linen, which 
brought me fourſcore. ducats. In 
© thort, we left Alcala yeſterday; but 
© the devil being in him, as we were 
paſſing by this wood this morning, 
q be propoſed to go into it to take the 
©. cool air Gd grant he may take it 
after the ſame mannerl But I-will not 
curſe him; for perhaps we may chance 
© to meet again, and I am apt to be- 
lieve that, ſhould he repent, (God 
forgive me!) I could love him again. 
© Well, into the wood I went with that 
© villainz who, looking ſtern on a ſud- 
* den, and drawing his dagger, bid 
© me deliver all the money I had; and, 
becauſe I did not comply ſoon enough 
to his mind, he began to pinch my 
© noſe and ears, to cuff me over the 
« face with his fiſt, and to hunch my 
© belly with his knees, ſaying ! You 
& old witch, will you be quick? Will 
« you make haſte and deliver me the 
money you have got ſo ill, and which 
J know better how: to ſpend?“ I 
muſt confeſs I am ſtill in a paſſion, 
* when I call to mind the ill language 
© he gave me; and he lyed like a rogue, 
© when he called me witch; for though 
© I was tied to the ring“ upon the ſteps, 
of the church of Santa Juſta, I may 
© thank ſome of my neighbours, who 
© did me that good turn, and ſwore 
* falſely againſt me: a-pox choak them 
© for a parcel of envious jades! But I 
« was revenged of one of them, for 
I poiſoned a pretty little dog .ſhe 
had.“ — “ Lord, Madam Queen 
quoth Sancho, interrupting her, what 
harm had the poor beaſt done you? 
© Was it he that ſwore falſely againſt 
you? No,* replied Barbara; but 
they that cannot hurt the maſter are 
revenged on the dog. There is no 
reaſon for that, an{wered the ſquire; 
e the vicar is not bound to pay the cu- 
© rate's debts.” J grant it, quoth 


» Hacked Face: but, to return to my 


© ſtory. When I found there was no 
.* wayto w_—_ that wretch ho abuſed 
© me, without complying with him, I 
delivered him my fourſcore ducats to 
© a farthing: but yet that did not con- 


tent him, heftripped me to my ſmock ; 


and, tying me to a tree, went away 
with all my cloaths. . Oh, the con- 
founded of a woman!? cried 


Apart of the puniſhment inflited on perſons convicted of witchcraft, or ſuperflitious 


— 
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Sancho. — © What fox you to that, 
Mr. Bracamonte? Ought not I to 
go from college to college, to find 
c To outrageous ſcholar, and chal- 
« lenge him to fight man to man, or 
« ten to ten? I vow, by the order of 
« errant-ſquireſhip I profeſs, that, I 
* will cut off his head, and carry it 
« ſticking upon the point of a Jance 
< to a tilting! All I am afraid of, 
(for a man muſt have a care when he 
a 22 a roſe that he does not prick 
© his fingers) is, leſt I ſhould fall in with 
£ ſome of thoſe ſcholars of Beelzebub, 
s ſuch as I met with in a college at Sa- 
5 ragoſſa. | O the profligate vermio ! 
One of thoſe rakes, whom Heaven 
© burn like Gomorrah! hit me ſuch a 
« furjous cuff on my left-jaw, that my 
cap fell off; and, as I was ſtooping to 
#, take.it up, another gave me ſuch a 
5 kick on the breech, that I came over 
© upon my noſe. This was not all 
5 neither; for when I got up, there 
s poured down. upon my face ſuch. a 
6 —.— of glanders, that I knew not 
5 which way to turn myZlf.* 


CHAP. VII 


HOW box QUIXOTE ALARMED 4A 
- WHOLE VILLAGE, WHERE THE 
FRIGHT WAS GREATER THAN 
THE HYRT, 


ANCHO's hand being once in for 


talking, he never gave over tall they 
came to the village. There they found 
the Knight of La Mancha at the door 
of the inn, ſurrounded by a confidera- 
blenumber of people, and very earneſtly 
holding forth after this manner 
Brave watriors, whoſe valour and 
© vigilance defend this famous city, I 
© come to warn you to make ready for 
© battlel' The enchanter Pamphus will 
* ſoon beat your gates with a dreadful 
army of giants: he deſigns torayiſh 
from us thechaſte Queen Zenobia, to 
«© expole her again to the cruel death 
© from which my invincible arm has 
© but now delivered her. Let us not 
© ſuffer ſuch an indignity, my friends, 
to be put upon the moſt amiable prin - 
© ceſs in the world. Stand by me, and 
© we will eaſily rout Pamphus and all 
© his giants, and will purſue them · to 
© the fartheſt parts of their dominions! 
But take heed, I entreat you, leſt 


emulation in point of valour, and 
* about dividing the kingdoms we 
© ſhall conquer Fon them, do not ſow 
* difcord and animoſities among you; 
* for it is abſolutely neceſſary that we 
© be always unanimous to put a happy 
end to this war!” The inhabitants of 
the village were ſo aſtoniſhed at this 
extraordinary exhortation of Non Quiz: 
ote, that they knew not what to think 
of him: ſome looked upon bim as a 
madman; but others, by the richneſs 
of his armour, and gravity of his diſ- 
courſe, judged him to be ſome famous 
general whom the king had appointed 
to command his armies againſt F rancęe, 
a rupture being then expected between 
that court 0 Spain. That which 
moſt puzzled them, was the approach 
of the enchanter Pamphus, and the 
protection of Queen Zenohia; and 
theſe particulars they were about en- 
quiring into, when they ſaw a coach, 

rawn by fix mules, attended by five or 
ſix men on horſeback, adyancing to- 
wards them on the road that leads from 
Signenza. No ſooner had Don Quiz- 
ote deſcried this cavalcade, than, with 
a burſt of martial ardour, he exclaim» 
ed—* To arms, my friends, to arms! 
* Behold here the enchanter advancing 
„towards us with all bis forces! 
Thofe who had been duped by the firſt 

art of the knight's diſcoprſe, were 


| Fools enough to fancy the enemy was 


at hand; and as generally it happens 
that fear multiplies objects, that ſmall 
retinue looked to them like an army: 
they were all full of confuſion; and 
began to run into their houſes for we- 
pons, when Bracamonte and the aldtr- 
man ſet all right, by telling them that 
Don Quixote was a poar air 


aQed gen- 
| tieman, who was going to the . 


at Toledo to be cured. In the mean 
while, the knight had poſted himſelf in 
the midſt of the ſtreet, covered himſelf 
with his buckler, fixed his lance in 
the reſt, and was now couragequſly 
waiting to encounter the enemy: but 
the ſoldier, to prevent any diſaſter, 
coming up to him, ſaid -“ Noble Don 
Quixote, no man knows beiter than 
© yaurſeH, that it is always requicte 
to view the numbers, and the diſpat- 
tion of an army, before engaging: 
« give me leave, therefore, to advance 
upon diicuvery; you may ſtay hetez 
© 1 will obſerve ihe enemy ſo nearly, _ 
© that you fhall.not fail of a particular 
— N © account 


* 
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*© account of them.“ The Knight of La 323 you here behold are no 
"Mancha approving of what he ſaid, enemies to the Princeſs Zenobia: on 
the ſoldier went towards the coach, und * thecontrary, it is the queen her mo- 
deſired leave to ſpeak to thoſe who were ther who is in the coach, and who, 
in it, to give them an account of Pon attended by a damſel and a ſquire, 
| . madneſs, but as ſoon as he comes to return you thanks for hav- 
alt his eyes upon a gentleman who © ing delivered het daughter from a 
"was in the coach with two ladies, he * death ſhe could not have avoided, but 
Was ſtruck dumb with ſurprize, and © by your undaunted courage!” Don 
could not utter a ſyllable, * The gen- Quixote, hearing theſe words, drew 
tleman was no leſs amazed at the beha- near to the coach; and, after ſaluting the 


viour of the ſoldier; but having view- 
ed him well, he leaped out at the door 
of the coach, and ftretching forward 
his arms to him, exclaimed—* Oh, my 
© brother! my dear Bracamonte, is it 
© you! The wretched condition I ſee 
© you in, does not hinder me from 
* wing you!“ 
They embraced one another ſeveral 
times, weeping for joy; for they had 
not ſeen each other during fifteen years, 
and had been mutually anxious on that 
account. After the death of their father, 
they had divided betwixt them a ſmall 


the youngeſt, took to the army: but 
though he had behaved himſelf bravely 
in Flanders, yet he had gained nothing 
but the honour of his actions. The 
- elder, whoſe name was Don Raphael de 
. Bracamonte,. was now returning from 
Peru very rich, with two ladies, one of 
© whom was his wife, and the other his 
mother. in- law. The two brothers ne- 
ver ceaſed embracing one another, and 


kindred and friendſhip could produce. 
As ſoon as the ladies Sade les the 
character of the ſoldier, though his ap- 
14 did little honour to the al- 
* Hance, they received him with ſuch ex- 
. ceſs of civility and politeneſs, that he 
could hardly. make ſuitable acknow- 
' ledgments. 
Wphilſt this happened, Don Quixote, 
finding that the ſoldier did not return, 
and fancying he had been taken by the 


' ſpurred on towards the coach; but be- 
. could come up to it, the ſoldier 
had in a few words acquainted his bro- 
ther and the ladies with his madneſs; 
and having thus prepared them to re- 
ceive him, he ſuffered him to draw 


7 * 


© © Sir Knight, whoſe redoubted arm 
has thunderſtrucken more giants than 
Jupiter! you muſt underſtand that the 
_ © enchanter Pamphus is not here. The 


| 


* inheritance; and the ſoldier, who was 


that with the warmeſt tranſports that 


enemy, advanced to reſcue him, and 


near; and then, with a loud voice, ſaid ' 


ladies gravely, without alighting from 
his horſe, or giving them time to ſpeak, 
he diveAcd his diſcourſe to Don Ra- 


phael's mother in law, faying—*<Great 


© queen, who mayeſt juſtly boaſt that 
© you have brought forth the moſt fa. 
'© mous princeſs in the world, as being 
© mother to the peerlefs Zenopbiat Tam 
ſorry you have left your dominions 
for my fake, and vndergone'the fa- 
tigue of ſo long a journey! I have 
not yet performed any thing worthy 
your acknowledgment; but I hope, 
when I have overcome the giant Bra- 
mardas Ironſides, King of Cyprus, in 
ſingle combat; J hope, I fay, 1 ſhall 
then cauſe the infanta your daugh- 
ter to he crowned queen of that de. 
licious iſland, formerly the place of 
abode of the goddeſs of love. Though 


o 
c 
c 
4 
6 
c 
4 
© 
ET 
* 
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Zenabia's mother was fore warned of the 


knight's extravagance, the knew not 


very well what antwer' to return to ſo 


prepoſterous a ſalutation: "the ſoldier, 
therefore, to eaſe her of that trouble, 
told Don Quixote, that the queen being 
extremely wearied with her journey, 


they muſt make haſte tothe inn, where 


they might dilcourfe more at their 
eaſe. When they came thither, Don 
Quixote would needs himſelf introduce 
to the ladies the beautiful Queen of the 
Amazons; who, being fill wrapped 
up in the cloak of the alderman, excited 
no moderate ſurprize. The knight 
perceivivg this, ſaid—“ Tt doth not at 
* all aftoniſh me, moſt unparalleled 
© emprefles! that you continue to look 
round in ſearch of the amiable Ze- 
nobia, notwithſtanding that ſhe is 
now before you; nor do 1 marvel, 
that even her own mother knows her 
not! This horrid metamorphoſis is 
the work of the enchanter Pamphus; 
but I ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred 
in knight-erraniry, that I will 14 6 
the fatal ſpells which ſurround this 
renowned queen, and will ſoon re- 
© ſtore her to her former beauty!* Don 

N Raphael's 
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Raphael's mother-in-law, having had 
leiſure to ſtudy a compliment, applaud- 
ed the knight's generous reſolution; and 


ſpoke to bim in ſuch language as fully. 


convinced our hero that ſhe was the pa- 
rent of Zenobia. 
At this inſtant Sancho, who til] now 
had divided his time between the ftable 
and the kitchen, came into the room, 
all in a heat, clapping his hands for 
joy, and crying Good news, m 
© maſters! Good news! We ſhall be all 
© littered up to our belli:s!'—* Why, 
< what is the matter, Sancho?' quoth 
n Quixote;, bave you found out 


© where the giants are that ſtripped the 
queen? —7 That's well enough, 
© i'faith1* . quoth the ſquire; that's 
© likely to be the matter that pleaſes 
me! — Perhaps it is," replied the 


knight, that Bramarbas is come to 
< this village, to put an end to our com- 
© bat.'—* God deliver us!* anſwered 
Sancho, I have better news than all 
that; what I can tell you is, that I 


* ſaw. a delicate ſoup below ſtewing 


« upon the fire; and it is that has re- 
r joiced me. Scoundrel l' cried Don 
uixote in a paſſion; can you never 


© open your mouth without diſcovering 


« your, greedineſs ?* Then turning to 


the ladies, heentreated them to forgive 


his ſquire's impertinence; and fell into 


2 diſcourſe with them, which held till 


ſupper. In the mean while, the ſoldier, 
who had acquainted his brother with 
Sancho's ingenuity, drew him into the 
cornerof the room; and, in the preſence 
of Don Raphael, ſaid to him—* Dear 
Sancho, we have a great deal of bu- 
© ſineſs upon our hands; perhapggyou 
* don't. know who that old lady is 
© that your maſter is talking with: 
© ſhe is a princeſs, my friend; ſhe is 
© Queen Zenobia's mother!'—* Maſter 
© Bracamonte," quoth Sancho, carry 
© that candle to another ſaint. Don't 


_ © think to make me take rials for du- 


© cats. I remember very well her la- 
© dyſhip the queen told us, awhile ago, 


that her mother was dead,'—* That's 


© true, anſwered , the ſoldier; © but 
© have. you forgotten already, that 
* Pamphus the enchanter has diſturbed 
© the Princeſs ,Zenobia's underſtand- 
© ing? Nay, do not you perceive that 
the whole hiſtory ſhe bas juſt told us 
js to be regarded, from one end to the 
* "other, as nothing but a fabulous ſag- 


* By my ſoul, I am forty; for it!* re - 
plied Sancho; * for, if ſo, I dare lay a 

© wager ſhe has forgot how to make 
© black-puddings.'—* Nay, as for the 


. © black-puddings,” quoth the ſoldier, 


laughing, it is poſſible ſhe may know 
ho to make them ſtill; for the prin - 


- © ceſs has had an excellent education. 


© But be it as it will, there certainly is 
© her mother, who has been thanking 
your maſter for releaſing Queen Ze- 
© nobia,'—* In troth, quoth the ſquire, 
looking upon the ladies, I am baer 
Cit. And who is that young damſel 
© by her?'—* It is her maid of ho- 
© nour,” ſaid the ſoldier—* and this is 
© her ſquire, added he, pointing to 
Don Raphael. Sancho ured him; 
and they ſoon grew acquainted. When 
ſupper was ready, there aroſe a contro-, 
verſy about fitting down to table. Don 
Raphael's mother-in-law having ſeated, 
herſelf at the upper-end, ſaid to Don 
Quixote—* Sir Knight, will you per- 
mit my damſel and ſquirego ſup with 
© us, that they may hereafter boaſt they 
© have had the honour of eating wit 
the great Don Quixote.” The knight 
having fignified his conſent by a pro- 
found bow of approbation, Don Ra- 
2 and his wife placed themſelves by 
enobia; the alder man and young Bra- 
camonte by Don Quixote. All were 
ſeated but Sancho; who, drawing a 
chair, took his place without any ce- 
remony at the lower end, faying, with 
a loud voice, to his maſter=* Sir, ſince 
« you give leave for theprinceſs's ſquire 
© to eat with you, perhaps ſhe will give 
© me leave to eat with 2 and why, 
© not? Iam a Chriſtian as well as ano- 
ther; and, God be-praiſed, I han't 
© theitch !—So, gentlemen,” added the 
ſquire, © here goes without farther ce- 
© remony! “ Faint heart never won 
% fair lacy!” In this place the ſage 
Aliſolan ſtops to remark a circumſtance 
worthy of attention. He obſerves, that 
Don Quixote did not manifeſt the ſmal- 
leſt token of diſpleaſure at the liberty 
juſt taken by Sancho; becauſe, being 
himſelf naturally very haughty, he was 
well pleaſed that his ſquire ſhould be 
treated with equal ceremony as the 
ſquire belonging to the princeſs. -. The 
3ſcoure during ſupper turned entirely. 
upon knight-errantry; and the ſoldier 
having ordered his brother's ſervants, 
who waited. at table, to ply Sancho 
with wine pretty often, the honeſt ſquire 
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mour, and afforded high diverſion to 
the company, by reciting the unheard- 
of exploits of his maſter; who did not 
fait to interpret, to his own advantage, 
the favourable attention that was paid 
to his fquire's narrative. When it was 
time to go to bed, rhe innkeeper con- 
ducted the two ladies into the beſt room 
in the honſe; and the hoſteſs led Bar- 
bara into a cloſet which looked out over 
the ftables. The'two Bracamontes ſtaid 
in the room where they had ſppped; 
the alderman went to bed in another, 
and Sancho was diſpoſed of in a gar- 
ret. As for Don Quixote, his admi- 
rable fagacity at fmelling out adven- 
tares determined him to continue un- 
der arms in the inn-yard, and to watch 
all night for the prote&ion of the prin- 
. cefſes; foreſeeing, as he ſaid, that the 
etichanter Pamphus would make ſome 
attempt to carry off Zenobia. 


CHAP. vin. 


Tux STORY or bon RAPHAEL DE 
BRACAMONTE. 


HEN the two Bracamontes 
Y wereleft to themſelves, they be- 
to aſk one another what had befallen 
em fince their ſeparation upon their 
father's death. * my part, ſaid 
the ſoldier, I have ſerved ever fince in 
© Flanders, and have been always un- 
© fortunate; which, in truth, is at pre- 
© fent the whole I have to tell you. 
© Bat as for you, brother, I find you 
in ſuch a mp. condition, that 
Lam impatient till I hear where, and 
jn what manner, you have advanced 
« yourſelf fo conſiderably.”—* I ſhall 
© fatisfy your curioſity,” replied Don 
Raphael; and acquaint you with ſuch 
things as it moſt highly concerns me 
© to conceal from all the world: but 1 
© will hide nothing frem a brother I 
© love fo entirely as yourſelf; ang, be- 
„ fides, every thing which regards my 
© H6nour, perſonally concerns you alfo.” 
Don Raphael then began his ſtory as 
follows. | 
« You will remember our parting, 


© after we had divided the ſmall for- 


© tune Don Bernard our father left us. 
© You went away for Flanders, and I 
to Corunna, where I ſhipped myſelf 
- © aboard rhe firſt veſſel that failed for 
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was ſooh ripened into a pleaſant hu- 


© Peru, When arrived at Nombre de 
© Dios, I there found Sy Spaniards 
© who purpoſed, like myſelf, to proceed 
to Lima; but hearing that Gonzalo 
Pizarro had made himſelf maſter of 
that kingdom, we durſt not go thi- 
ther. ough we were very eager to 
make our fortunes, yet we were too 
loyal to fide with Pizarro; and there- 
fore ſtaĩd a confiderable time at Nom- 
bre de Dios, without knowing which 
way to beſtow ourfelves. At laſt we 
learned, that one Melchior Verdugo, 
a Spaniſh commander, was W 
Panama. He came to rouze up the 
king's loyal ſubjects, and to raiſe forces 
againſt Pizarro. This information 
ſufficiently determined our plan. We 
immediately went away to Verdugo at 
Panama. He received us with extra- 
ordinary tokens of joy and affection; 
and, afking every one of us from whar 
rt of Spain he came, as ſoon as I 
fold him my country and my name, 
he embraced me; ſaying, he was alſo 
of the city of Avila, and had been for- 
merly my father's particular friend. 
Verdugo was a very rich man; the 
Whole province of Caxamalca be- 
©. longed to him; and he was, at that 
© time, the only man in Peru able to 
© cope with Pizarro. I determined, 
© therefore, to attach myſelf cloſely to 
© Verdugo; and I ſtudied his temper fo 
© ſucceſsfully, that, withina year's time, 
I inſinuated myſelf into his particu- 
lar confidence, I ſhall not trouble 
you with recounting our various fuc. 
cefſes againſt ſeveral officers whom 
Pizarro fent to oppoſe us. A detail 
offi nature would be too prolix; 
and it is not my purpoſe at 2 to 
enter upon the wars of Peru. I ſhall 
only tell you, that the king, hearin 
of the troubles of that kingdom, ca 
© his eyes upon the licentiate Pedro 
© Gafca, one of the council of the in- 
© quifition, a man of known wiſdom, 
© and whoſe prudence had been tried in 
© feveral negociations. This man his 
© majeſty ſent to Peru, with the title of 
© Preſident of the Royal Audience; and 
« with full power to uſe ſuch means as 
© he ſhould judge moſt expedient for 
© reſtoring peace in that country. As 
© ſoon as the preſident came to Nombre 
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de Dios, and the cauſe of his going 


© to Peru was known at Panama, a 

« perſons openly declared for the king; 

© and even fome of Pizarro's vificers 
LEM came 


t ename in to him, and avowed their re- 
© fotation to ſubmit themſelves to his 
majeſty. The preſident thanked them 
cin the king's name; aſſuring them of 
is intention to pardon the rebels, pro- 
«-yided they returned to their duty. It 
« would now have been Pizarro's wiſeſt 
« courſe to have embraced his majeſty's 


© - merey; but he obſtinately ſtood out, 


and refuſed to ſubmit. The prefi- 
© dent therefore 'levied troops, and 
joined Verdugo: in fine, we fought 
s Pierrroz who was routed at Xaqui- 
© xagyana, and afterwards executed. 
After his death, and pow —— de- 
c feat of his „the ent pu- 
© niſhed thoſe Tis land 2 him, 
© and divided their effects among us. 
© T had a good ſhare in this dividend; 
for the preſident, upon the applica- 
«© tion of Verdugo, allotted me a con- 
©-fiderable number of Indians; with 
«whom I went and eſtabliſhed myfelf 
in the territory of Potoſi, where ſome 
very rich mines had lately been diſ- 
© covered. Theſe are only ſilver mines; 
but the veins are ſo large, and the 
metal ſo fine, that they yield more 
© than all the others in Peru. In ſhort, 
© an hundred weight of ore yielded 
© fourſcore marks weight of filyer , 
« which is very unuſual. I contrafted 
© with my Indians to pay metwo marks 
a week each, and to keep the reſt for 
their wages; which they did with ſuch 
« eafe, that they gained more them. 
« ſelves than they paid me. I did not 
at all negle& fo fair an opportunity 
© of enriching myſelf; and in eight 
« years time I had amaſſed near an hun- 
© dred thouſand crowns. I now grew 
© very deſirous of returning to Spain, 
© that T might make por partaker of 
© my good fortune, and that we might 
© live reputably together. I therefore 
© parted with my Indians, and ſet out 
« with all my treaſure for Lima. There 
© I found ſome other Spaniards, who 
© having, like myſelf, madle their for- 
© tunes in Peru, were extremely anxious 
© to reviſit their own country, We 
joined companies, bired a ſhip, and 
© put aboard our effects. Verdugo, 
© who was then at Lima, uſed all his 
© endexvours' to diſſuade me from my 
© -refotution; but 1 would not give ear 
© to him, and went aboard. | 

We ſet fail With a Fair wind, and 


* 
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© had no reaſon to doubt of a good 
© voyage; nay, we even came in fight 
*-of the port of Panama; but the joy 
© of the failors on this occafion coſt us 
dear: for the captain having made 
© his crew drink to exceſs, and the pilot 
© being alſo drunk, there was ſo little 
© care of the helm, that about mid- 
© night, nobody looking out, the ſhip 
© was driven by the wind and tide fo 
© furiouſly upon a rock, that we gave 
© ourfelves up for loſt. It was then ſo 
© dark that we could fee nothing, and 
© therefore did not preſently Ficern 
© that we had ſprung a leak; but when 
© day appeared, and diſcovered to us 
the whole of our misfortune, nothing 
© was to be heard among the failars 
but cries and lamentations: we, how- 
ever, betook ourſelves to planks, and 
other things that might bear us up, 
and endeavoured to fwim to the ſhore. 
I was the firſt man who reached it, 
my good fortune having thrown me 
into a ſort of little buy that ſtretched 
out into the ſea between two rocks: 
© from thence, I encouraged my com- 
© panions to follow my example, and 
many of them fared the better 
* my advice. Some of the people 
the country, having obſerved from 
© land that our ſhip was near founder. 
© ing, came off to our aſſiſtance in fiſh- 
© ing-boats: but it proved too late; 
* for above half the crew were alread 
drowned, ſome becauſe ther coal 
not ſwim, and athers 'from being 
daſhed by the violence of the waves 
againſt the rocks, or againſt the ſhip 
itſelf, which ſoon ſunk; ſo that no- 
thing of her appeared above water 
© but the yane at the main-top-maſt= 
head, which only ſeemed to riſe above 
© the water to ſhew where the wrec 
lay. When we were got to ſhore, : 
propoſed attempting to weigh up the 
ſhip; but there was ſcarce any bod 
elf of the ſame opinion: they all Cai 
that the ſhip, being old bad rotten 
the iron grapples which muſt be fixed 
to it, would tear out the parts they 
laid hold of; and the veſſel being 
thus moved by piece- meal, our ſilver 
would ſtill be left at the bottom. 
We travelled: along the. coaſt to- 
wards Panama; and when we came 
into the' town, ſome people hearing 
of our ſhipwreck, and taking pity oy 
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© us, came to our aſſiſtance, and car- 
© ried us to their houſes; where they 
© endeavoured, by all manner of cour- 
© teſy, to mitigate our ſorrow. I hap 
© pened to be in the houſe of one Don 
* Michael de la Vega, a man of great 
© generoſity. He omitted nothing that 
© might raiſe up my ſpirits under my 
© misfortune: he made me a thouſand. 
© tenders of his ſervice, and offered to 
© employ his friends to procure me ſome, 
© eftabliſhment under the viceroy in 
« New Spain. Whilſt he was making 
© intereſt for me, I took care to write 
© to Verdugo an account of all 5 ye 
C ned, conjuring him to. adviſe 
* 3 in bis ar a and friend- 
© ſhip he ſhould think beſt. In the 
* mean while, Don Michael and I con- 
« tracted a ftrit friendſhip for each 
© other: he introduced me to the prin-. 


' © cipal men in Panama; and one day 


© he carried me to vilit a lady that was 
4 his relation, whoſe name was Donna 
© Maria de Almagro. This lady had 
a young daughter called Donna Theo- 
dora: they both received me fo very 
« courteoully; that I had no ſooner left 
them, but I wiſhed to ſee them again. 
£ Don Michaelaſked me what Ithought 
of them; and he might well judge by 
© my anſwer, that he would oblige me 
© in carrying me -thither again. He 
« did ſo; and, in ſhort, I viſited them. 
© almoſt every day for three months. 
«© This intercourſe. having produced 
much familiarity between us, it was. 
not long before I diſcovered that the 
© young Theodora felt ſome attach- 
© ment-to me; and I was ſoon con- 
5 
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firmed in this opinion: for, one morn- 


ing, a ſhrewd little Creole girl, of 
Mooriſh extraction, entered my apart- 


ment, who brought me a note from 


her, accompanied with ſeveral pair. 
of Spaniſh garters, embroidered with 
gold and filver, and a very rich ſcarf 
of Spaniſh lace, The note was not 
written in very courtly language; 
but the ftile had ſuch an air of ten- 
derneſs and ſimplicity, that it diſco- 
vered a heart unuſed. to theſe in- 
© trigues. That I might not be be. 
<kind-hand in generoſity, I ſent back 


-+ by the ſame meſſenger ſome of the 


* few valuable things which I had 
« ſaved from my ſhipwreck; a "ag of 
* ear-rings, and a ring worth fifty piſ- 
© 'toles;- together with an anſwer full 


of paſſionate expreſſions, That ſame 
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* day Iwent, after dinner, to viſit her g 
Wand finding her at work with only 
© two little negro girls in the room, 
© her mother being then taking her 
© afternoon nap, I had all the oppor- 
© rutiity T could with for of acknow- 
© ledging the favour ſhe had conferred 
© on me. Donna Theodora could not 
© look upon me, after what ſhe had 
© done, without emotion. I know 
« not what you will think of me!“ 
* ſaid ſhe. I ſhall think,” replied I, 
e that you are the moſt lovely creature 
« in the world; and I ſhall retain, as 
% long as live, the molt grateful re- 
„ membrance of your goodneſs!” Our 
* converſation, after this, grew inſenſi- 
© bly very lively; till, at length, Donna 
„ Maria's appearance interrupted it, 
and obliged us to change the diſ- 
© courſe, 0 | 
The next day, a fly-boat from Lima 
came to an anchor in the port; and 
the pilot brought me an anſwer ſrom 
Verdugo, which informed me that he 
had received my letter, and adviſed 
me to. return to Peru, where he would 
put me in a way to retrieve my for- 
tune. This letter extremely embar- 
raſſed me; for 1 then felt myſelf fo 
much in love with Theodora, that I 
could not think of leaving her: at 
the ſame time I could not gueſs in 
what manner my paſſion would ter- 
minate, my affairs not ſuffering me 
to flatter myſelf that Donna Maria, 
who was very rich, would beſtow on 
me her only daughter. In fine, L 
ſhewed Verdugo's letter to Don Mi- 
chael; who, being no ſtranger to 
the paſſion I had for his niece, told 
me that it was not worth while ze- 
turning to Peru, to lay the foundation 
. of a new fortune; ſince mine was al- 
© ready. made, it being at my option to 
© marry Donna Theodora. I have 
© had this marriage in my mind,” 
added he, for ſome time paſt; and 
% I have managed fo ſucceſsfully, 
« that Donpa Maria is already diſpoſed 
© to conſent to it.. At theſe words, 
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© I claſped. my arms about Don Mi- 


* chael's neck, and aſſured him, in the 
« warmeſt terms I could think of, that 
© I was moſt ſenſible of the favour he 
did me, and would uſe my utmoſt en- 
© deavours to deſerve it, fince 1 had 
* done nothing to merit it, and owed 
© it entirely to his goodneſs, He em- 
© braced me again, and returned me a 
2 * moſt 


4 


\ 
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6 moſt obliging anſwer. We went to- 


4 gether to Donna Maria's houſe, with 
© whom he diſcourſed a while in pri- 
vate: he then went out, and left me 
c alone with her. Donna Maria pre- 
« ſently led me into her cloſet; where, 
© when we were ſeated, ſhe told me, 
« without any heſitation, that the pity 
© ſhe felt for my heavy misfortunes, 
© the high commendations of Don Mi- 
© chael, and the good qualities ſhe 
daily diſcovered in me, had at length 
determined her to beſtow her daugh- 
© ter upon me, with a portion of four 
© hundred thouſand crowns, if I choſe 
© to' marry her. I thought ſhe had 
| © bantered, when ſhe aſked a man that 
' © was not worth a groat, whether he 
* would marry a rich heireſs; and I 
s knew not what to anſwer, when ſhe 
vent on, and ſaid—** I perceive, Don 
Raphael, you are aſtoniſhed at my 
«© ſeeming to doubt whether you would 
% marry my daughter; but though ſhe 
«© ig young, rich, and handſome, you 
muſt underſtand, perhaps, there is 
not a gentleman in this country but 
% Would refuſe to be my ſon-in-law. 
This diſcourſe ſurprizes you, pur- 
© ſued ſhe; but I will ſoon clear up 
„ your aſtoniſnment. About twenty 
« years ago I had a brother, whom I 
« loved moſt tenderly: he was unfor- 
«.tunate; he one night killed a gentle- 
% man, who was nephew to the gover- 
„ nor of the town. Whatever mea- 
. ſures he took for his eſcape, he was 
% unable to elude the ftrit ſearch of 
«© the governor, who cauſed him to be 
65 ſeized, and ifſued orders that he 
„ thould fuffer as a murderer, though 
„ he bad killed his antagoniſt fairly. 
Our kindred and friends all united 
in ſoliciting his pardon; but the 
* governor, who was both judge and 
6c party, proved inexorable. The day 
appointed for my brother's execu- 
« tion drew near; the danger that 


« ing me to lay aſide all the reſerved- 
* nels of my ſex, I haſted to the go- 
„ vernor's houſe, I caſt myſelf at his 
feet, and gave way, in his preſence, to 
all the tranſports of piercing grief. 
% He ſeemed touched at my affliction; 
% and I at firſt fancied that my tears 
e had moved his pity; but I ſoon found 
© that I had excited a very different 


4 
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te threatened a life I held ſo dear oblig- 


<< aſſured me, that I muſt either reſolve 
to gratify them, or to ſee my brother 


60 —— I ſhuddered at this deteſta- 
X 0 


5 66 


propoſition, and looked upon the 
© judge as a monſter; but, at — 


the time he had given me to con der 


being almoſt expired, the idea of m 
brother's death, and of the infamy 


family, ſo diſtracted me, that T 
cc 22 7 up to bis embrace, 
aving firſt bound bim by an oath 
to reſtore my brother to me the da 
following. The villain did ſend 
him; but he firſt cauſed him to be 


cc 


% ſtrangled. This perfidy rendered 
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me utterly frantick; ſo that, breath - 
ing nothing but vengeance, I re- 
paired inſtantly to Mexico, and laĩd 
the whole affair before the viceroy. 
My deſpair touched his heart; and 
he was ſo incenſed at the governor's 
perfidicuſneſs, that he ſent imme- 
diately ſeveral officers of his guards 
to Panama, with orders to ſeize and 
bring him to Mexico; which was 
accordingly done. I was there to 
confound him; and the viceroy, hav- 
ing drawn from him a confeſſion of 
the fact, condemned him to ſuffer 
the ſame death which he had inflicted 
on my brother. After the gover- 
nor's death, I returned to Panama, 
with the ſatisfaction of an entire re- 
venge; but, at the ſame time, with 
the ſhame of having publiſhed m 
diſhonour: for, in ſhort, I was wit 
child; and I was delivered of Donna 
„% Theodora. This, Don Raphael, is 
* my ſtory; and I was willing to tell 
„it myſelf, that I might ſatisfy you 
* as to my motives for offering you 
% my daughter. I defign to leave this 
„ country, where I have the misfor- 
© tune of feeling my reputation loſt, 
and the diſſatis faction of living a- 
e moug people who have ſomething 
to upbraid me with. Beſides, ſince 
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gine. that every body who looks at 
her, does it but to my ſhame. I will 
go with you into Spain; where, my 
daughter and I being known to no- 
body, we ſhall live comfortably; and 
I am the more. pleaſed with this re- 
ſolution, becauſe, at the ſame time 
that I provide for my. own quiet, I 
% flatter myſelf I am doing eſſential 


„ ſenſation... In ſhort, the brute de- . ſervice to an honeſt man... Nothin 


1 clared to me his wicked deſires; and ** now remains, but to inform me of 


«© your 


his execution would bring upon our 


my daughter is grown up, I ima- 
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% your ſentiments on the oceaſion. 
6 OD anſwer to Donna Maria, that 


© ſhe could not propoſe any thing more 
„ pleaſing to me; that her daughter 


was too well educated, and too de- 


merical point of honour; and that, 
for my part, a ridiculous delicacy 
ſhould neyer induce me to deſpiſe 
worth and virtue. Donna Maria 


Theodora“. 4 
We thought of nothing, after this, 
but our departure; and the appointed 
day being come, we left Panama, re- 
gretting nothing but eur ſeparation 

rom Don Michael. We went to 
Nombre de Dios, where we embark - 
ed, with all our treaſure, on board-a 
man of war bound for Spain, in 
which we arrived ſafe at Cadiz: 
there we ſet up an equipage, and 
hired ſervants; for we had brought 
none with us, Don Maria not chuſin 
to have any domeſtick, whoſe id 
cretion ſhe might have reaſon to be 
apprehenſive of. From Cadiz. we 
travelled towards Avila, boping there 
to hear ſome news of you; but, when 
we came thither, we were informed 
that you had not been ſeen there for 
ſeveral years, and nobody knew what 
was become of you. We lived there 
half a year; and ſhould have con- 
tinued longer, had I not heard of-a 
very defirable eſtate upon ſale in the 
neighbourhood of Saragoſſa: we are 
now going thither to purchaſe it, if 
we like it, and to ſettle there. I bleſs 
God for having found you, and that 
I am in a condition to make ſome 
amends-for the little regard the court 
has ſhewn to your long ſervice. You 
ſhall go with us to-morrow; and I 
dare afſure you my mother-in-law 
and my wife will be happy in what- 
ever I ſhall do to relieve you from 
6 your preſent miſerable ſituation, '— 
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ing, the ſoldier returned him ks 


was well ſatisfied with my - anſwer; 
and a few days after I married Donna 


| ſentinel; and, gr 


erciſe of traverſm 


for a moment, 


had done: 


for his kindneſs; and the two brothers 


gave one another a thouſand teſtimonies 


ſerving for a man to regard a chi- 


CHAP. Ix. 


HOW box | QUIXOTE PREVENTED 
PAMPHYSTHEENCHANTER FROM 
STEALING. AWAY QUEEN Z&NO- 
BIA, ANDOTHER MATTERS WORTH 
READING. 3 


Don Quixote having reſolved to 


remain under arms all vight, as 
was ſaid before, for fear of any ſurprise 


from Pamphus the enchanter, which 


there was reaſon enough to be apprehen 
hve of, took upon himſelf the office of 
ing firmly his lance 
and buckler, paraded fiercely about the 
yard of the mn. All people were now 
retired to their xeſt, and beginning to 
enjoy the ſweets of ſtumber, when the 
knight, wearied with the continual ex- 
the yard, leaned 
againſt the wall of a well to reſt himſelf 
As be caſt his eyes a- 
round on every fide, hedeſcried, by the 
faint light of the ſetting moon, an object 


which called up all his attention, He 
ſaw ſally forth from the ſtable, a man, 


naked to the ſhirt, who bore à ladder 
upon his-ſhoulders. This was no other 
than the coachman of Don Raphael, who 
having been an old acquaintance of 
Queen Zenobia's, and knowing where 
ſhe lay, was going to offer his ſervice to 
her, deſigning to get in at the window, 


_ which he thought might eaſily be effect - 


ed with his ladder. Barbara, who was 


not at all afraid of ſuch attempts, had 


left the window open to let in the 


cool air of the night, which the coach - 


man obſerving, he planted his ladder 
againſt it, not in the leaſt doubting of 
the ſucceſs of his enterprise, and with - 


* The French paraphraſt has uſed very little ceremony with reſpect to the incidental nar- 


ai'xoie. He rejects thoſe of his original, or inſerts 


new ones of his own, juſt as inclination leads him. The preſent tary. (wbich in it's chief 
circumſtance reſembles Shakeſpeare's Meaſure for Meaſure, but which circumſtance one 
might ſuppoſe to be actually copied from the act of ſavage iniquity. perpetrated by Colonel 
Kirke, after the defeat of Monmouth at Sedgemoor, in 1685) is not, for inflince, to be 
found in the Spaniſh criginal. There are, however, Tome things in the Spaniſh, which the 
paraphraſt may deſerve thanks for the omiſſion of. There is a ſtrange relation concerning 
the miſtaking of a nun for the Virgin Mary. There is à tale of a man malding his way 
into the bed of a lady, immediately after Ehild-birthz and there bs # very offenſive medley of 
Pry: 03 7 af >a oor a une} belt 


adultery and murder. 


out 


out conſidering that projects apparently 
the moſt eaſy art not always ſuccefsful. 
He had not quite reached the top, when 
the K night of La Mancha, who had ob- 
ſerved him the whole ti me, and doubted 
not of his being the enchanter Pamphus, 
who was about to make his way into 
the caſtle, that he might carry off Queen 
Zenobia; approached query to the 
ladder, and laying down his ſhield upon 
the ground, graſped his lance with both 
hands, and with the butt. end of it &ſ- 
charged ſo terrible a blow upon the 
ſcull of the amorous coachman, that he 
fetched him down much faſter than he 
back aſcended. This! perfidious necro- 
„ mancer!* ereleimel Don 5 ooo 
« this" is the reward of your deſperate 
© machinations! You imagined, then, to 
« elude my vigilance, and to carry off the 
«© princeſs? But know, enchanter, that 
© the is better guarded than the daugh- 
ter of Inachus; and that the Love els 
© Knightis incapable of being ſurpriz- 
© ed,” The poof necromancer, who was 
little leſs hurt, by the fall than by the 
blow, made no anſwer but by his pite- 
ous cries, which rouzed and alarmed 
the whole inn. The ladies, fancying 
themſelves in ſome harbour of robbers, 


expected their throats would be cut 


every inſtant, and began recommendin 

themſelves to God. The landlord an 

landlady bellowed—* Pire! fire!' with- 
out knowing what, the matter was. 
Sancho and the alderman jumped upin 
diſinay, and hurried down almoſt naked 
into the yard. The two Bracamontes, 
who were not yet gone to bed, were the 
firſt who reached the field of battle in 
fun of the noiſe. There they 
foun 
by this*time quitted his lance, was 
about to thruſt his ſword down the 
throat of the enchanter, roaring to him 
at the ſame time, with a voice of thun- 
der At length, monſter! thy final 
hour is come, and thou wilt receive 
© thy death's wound at my hands. But 
© before T cut ſhort the execrable courſe 
© of 155 abhorred exiſtence, inform me, 
© caitiff! inform me in what country of 
« Afiz or Africa thou imptiſoneſt in- 
6 x, Gi and princes in thy horrible 
< dingeons, that I may repair thither 


* this inftant with the happy tidings of 


© thydeath and theirdeliverance,'—" Hal 
© Don Britamonte,* continued he, re- 
1515 the ſoldier by his voice, be- 
* hold here Pamphus the enchanter, 


A „ «K a a 


he knight-errant, who having 
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© whom I have felled by the force of 
my ſtrokes, The traitor was _ 
© entering the chamber of Zenobia, t 

6 _ her off; and you may {till ſre at 
0 — er window the ladder he had. 
* brought for the purpoſe.” By this. 
time Barbara appearing at-the window, 
the two Bracamontes eaſily gueſſed at 


above half the truth; and Don Raphael 


obferving that the enchanter was very 
like his coachman, in order to bri 
him off, ſaid to Don Quixote Sir 
© Knight, beware of killing that en- 
© chanter; his life is behooveful to your 
© honour: forgive him, upon condition 
he go and publiſh throughout - 
© whole world, that notwithſtanding a 
© the power of his art, you have van- 
© quiſhed him in fingle combat. Vou 
* will gain more honour by this than 
© by his death.*'—* It is moſt certain,” 
ſaid the ſoldier; yet that is not all: 
© theenchanter muſt bind himſelf. never 
© more to diſturb Queen Zenobia; and 
he muſt ſwear by every uy enchant- 
ers hold moſt ſacred, that he will ne- 
ver more attempt to ſteal into the 
chambers of princeſſes by night, ſince 
he has no better fortune in ſuch en- 


© terprizes.'—" Gentlemen,* ſaid Don 


Quixote, you are not ſo well acquaint- 
ed with enchanters as I am; they will 
take as many oaths as you pleaſe, but 
they do not value their word, for the; 


T are a faithleſs and lawleſs race.” 


© —You are in the right, Sir,* quot 

Sancho; © ſpare him not: -nay, faith, 
fince *ris the firſt time we have over- 
© come an enchanter, we muſt drub this 
© dog till we are weary, that he may go 
© tell the reſt of them, and then they 
4 
6 


will trouble us no more. Though 
he does not deſerve to live,” ſaid Don 


Quixote, yet I will pardon him, pro- 
vided the queen, wich 

© commands it from that golden bal- 
© cony, to which the fame of 

„has brought her.” Upon this, Bar- 
bara, who began to grow acquainted ' 


her royal mouth, 


my victory 


with Don Quixote's mode of behaviour, 
cried to him, from her window—* Sir 


© Knight, do not hurt him, I beſeech 
you; I heartily forgive what he has 


© done to me, though it had been ten 
© times as much; for we ought not to 
© bear malice in our hearts.“ The 
coachman being let looſe upon theſe 
words, got up with much difficulty, and 
flunk away to his truckle as he could. 
Don R then acquainted Zenobia 

0 | that 
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that her majeſty might return to bed 
again in ſafety; ſince, after what had 
happened, Pamphus the enchanter 
would not be ſoon in a condition to 
diſturb her repoſe. The princeſs took 
his advice, and went to bed again with- 
out ſhutting the window, or ſo much as 
cauſing the ladder to be taken away, 
leaving all enchanters at their liberty 
to try whether they could prove more 
ſucceſsful than Pamphus. The two 
Bracamontes conducted Don Quixote 
into the hauſe, and ordered a room for 
him, where he was diſarmed by the ſol- 
dier and Sancho; whilſt Don Raphael 
conjecturing the ladies muſt neceſſarily 
be frightened, went to ſatisfy them, by 
telling the adventure. He then re- 
turned to his brother, with whom he 
reſted. the remainder of the night. The 
alderman went back to his room with 
the ſame deſign; and Sancho remounted 
into his garret.. | ; 
Next morning, when every body was 
riſen, the ladies 1 the 
knight upon his encounter; and Donna 
Maria, as mother to the Hacked - face 
ueen, addreſſing him, ſaid—“ Sir 
Knight, I intended to have taken 
4 the princeſs my daughter along with 
© me; but I fear leſt her enemy Pam- 
© phus, ſeeing her ſo ill guarded, ſhould 
«© attempt to force her away: I therefore 
am defirous that ſhe may bear you 
© company where you go; that, beingun- 
© der your protection, the enchanter 
© may not moleſt her.* The knight re- 
turned the old lady thanks for the con- 
fidence ſhe repoſed in his valour, and 
ſwore to her by the order of knight- 
hood, that he would place the princeſs 
her daughter ſo high, tnat Pamphus 
ſhould not be able to offend her. | 
The two brothers and the ladies hav- 
ing a long journey to perform that day, 
and the coachman, notwithſtanding his 
hurt, being in a condition to drive the 
coach, they ſoon took leave of Don 
Quixote and the alderman, with a thou- 
ſand offers of ſervice never to be per- 
formed. As ſoon as Don Raphael's 
retinue was gone, Sancho ſaid to Don 
Quixote Do you really believe, Sir, 
that Queen Barbara's mother is in the 
coach No doubt of it, anſwered 
the knight. O rare!” quoth Sancho; 
14 duft lay a wager they are not a · kin 
in the hundredth degree, or I under - 
ſtand nothing. Who the devil ever 
© ſaw a mother go away as this does ? 
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* She has ſcarce looked upon her daugh- 
© ter; and pray, do but mind how. ſhe 
© leaves her here naked, without giv- 
ing her a rag to put on.. You take 
* things wrong, quoth Don Quixote; 
© you attribute that to want of tender. 
« neſs, which in reality is the effect of 
© her politeneſs. Do not you perceive 
that Queen Zenodia, being under my 
my protection, the queen her mother 
would have thought it an affront to 
me to give her any money? She durſt 
not ſo much as leave one of her pal. 
fries to carry her to Madrid, for fear 
of effending my nice honour, ſhe is ſo 
very obſervant. and ciroumſpe&; a 
thing which, indeed, ſhe might have 
done without offence to the laws of 
chivalry: ſo that the care of eloath . 
ing the queen, and getting her a white 
palfrey, lies wholly upon me; and I 
© ſhall be well pleaſed to be at that 
C N T he hoſt, who ſtood by, lay- 
ing hold of this opportunity, ſaid to our 
hero—* Sir Knight, I have a good 
* mule. in my ſtable, which I will ſell 
© you, if you pleaſe.” Don Quixote de- 
fired to ſee her; and, liking the beaſt, he 
ordered his portmanteau, where his 
whole revenue lay, to be brought forth, 
and told out twenty-ſix ducats to the 
hoſt upon the ſpot. The mule was then 
ſaddled; and Barbara mounting ber, 
our adventurers ſet out with her for 
Siguenza. | 4 
They got to the pe four 
and five in the aftergoon, and alighted 
at the firſt inn they found. The alder- 
man deſiring to have his cloak again, 
a broker was ſent for, who brought 
women's cloaths of ſeveral colours. 
The knight beſought Zenobia to pleaſe 
herſelf, but ſhe inſiſted upon conſult- 
ing his opinion; and Don Quixote was 
not alittle gratified to find his taſte cor- 
reſpond with that of the queen. They 
both pitched upon a cloak and petticoat 
of taffeta, with yellow, green and black 
ſtripes; and their inclination being thus 
turned to ſtriped commodities, they 
made choice of a ſattin gown, enriched 
with flame colour, violet and olive; in 
which Barbara arrayed herſelf jimmedi- 
ately. Sancho ſeeing Zenobia thus clad, 
burſt. out a laughing, By our holy 
© mother Eve's ſoul,” faid he, me- 
* thinks my lady the queen, in theſe fine 
© cloaths, looks like an old houſe new 
© .white-waſhed! Pox take me, if this 
gay garb does not make * 
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Rey my faith, the is comically 


_ © lady 
Don Quixote having paid the broker, 
and the queen now ſeeming to him wor- 
thy the deſign he had of defending her 
beauty in publick, he called for pen, 
ink,and paper; and, ſhutting himſelf up 
in his chamber, wrote the following 
challenge — | 


© THE CHALLENGE, 


P THE Loveleſs Knight, the mirror 

1 Land flower of La Mancha, does 
challenge to ſingle combat him, or 
©* them, who ſhall refuſe to own that 


© the grand Queen Zenobia is the moſt 
noble and moſt beautiful princeſs in 
© the world: and the ſaid Loveleſs 


© Knight, with the ſaid edge of his 
© redoubted ſword, will' maintain and 
1 defend the rare and ſingular beauty 
* of the ſaid princeſs to-morrow, from 
© mornin till noon, and from noon 
© till night. Thoſe who ſhall think 
© fit to combat the ſaid knight, though 
© they be an hundred thouſand in num- 
© ber, need but to ſubſcribe their names 
© at the foot of this defiance!” 


| He wrote ſeveral copies of this chal- 
lenge; and then, calling his ſquire, 
Fain Here, Sancho, take theſe pa- 
< pers, and fix them up at all the eroſs- 
© ſtreets of this city; but place them 
© fo that every body may read them, 
© and give ear to what the Cy 
© to them; be ſure you remember all 
© the blaſphemies which zeal for their 
© own ladies honours will make them 
utter againſt the queen, that I may 
© haften immediately to teach them the 
© reſpe& they owe ſuch a beautiful and 
© chaſte printeſs.” This commiſſion 
did not much hit the fancy of Sancho, 
© Pox take ſuch princeſſes,” quoth he, 
© who are the cauſe that we are every 
< day engaged in battles, when we 
* might hve in peace with the Holy Ca- 
o tholick church! Suppoſe any knight- 
© errant takes huff at this challenge, 
© and for my pains gives me a thou- 
© fand Coonryt . 
ixote, interrupting him; and is it 
then, whe fer” forth pretenſions 
© to receiving the glorious order of 
* knighthood? Away, wretch! that 


. 
1 1 s 


e The eme ciril.magiſtrate in a ci, appointed by the king. 
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© bonour is not to be granted to an 

© but men of courage; never to ſuch 
© heartleſs things as thou art. 'Theſe 
bitter reproaches touched the ſluggiſh- 
neſs of Sancho; 'who, paſſing at once, 
*like the heroes of Homer, from terror 
to intrepidity —* Well, then, Sir,“ 
quoth he, give me your papers; 1 
will go paſte them up, one by one, 
© at the corners of ſtreets; and if any 
© man aſks me my name, faith I know 
< what to ſay to him.“ Theſe words 
pacified the knight, who anſwered 
© Go, then, my . Sancho, and ob- 
© ſerve all particulars nicely, as you 
value your life. Run! Fly1 and 
bring me back a juſt account. The 
ſquire took the papers, and fallied 
forth to paſte them up; but, as ill-luck 
would have it, they did not produce 
the effects Don Quixote expected; for 
all the knights of Siguenza, from the 
higheſt to the loweſt, were ſo far from 
being in a rage at the peruſal, that they 
only laughed at them. The corregi- 
dor “, and ſome other gentlemen, . 2 
had heard of the fame of our knight, 
had the curiofity to go and ſee him; 
and the corregidor undertaking for the 
reſt, acknowledged, in the name of the 
city and ſuburbs, that Barbara Hacked- 
Face was the moſt ſingular princeſs in 
the world. Having received this pub- 
lick confeſſion, Don Quixote left Si- 
_ the next day, very well ſatis- 


CHAP. - 


HOW DON QUIXOTE MET WITH 
TWO SCHOLARS, AND THE con- 
VERSATION WHICH PASSED - 
TWEBN THEM. 


ON uixote bein before, 
D tes and — — 
without ſpeaking one word; but the 
ſquire ſeeming to be melancholy and 
thoughtful, at laſt Hacked - Face aſked 
him what he ailed. What ails me!“ 
quoth Sancho; I wiſh I could ſee the 
dog hanged who was the occafion of 
© our meeting. Faith, I know not 
« what my maſter thinks of itz but I 
© am of the mind that giving of mules 
* and filk cloaths is not the way to be 
rich. Be not troubled, friend 


0 Sancho,” 


Oz 


Sancho, 
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| th Barbara; for if it 
s pleaſe God to bring us ſafe to Alca- 
s la,1willtreat you © likeaprince.” 
Then the caſe is altered,” replied 
Sancho, oma} © Priythee, what 
good meat will y 

»=© Nay, do not you trouble yourſelf 
for that, replied Barbara; you ſhall 


' © taſte of a pretty young wench about 


© fifteen years of age, which you will 
like better than a partridge. Bleſ- 
* ſed Virgin! cried Sancho in amaze, 
£ what do you talk of, miſtreſs Queen? 
Do you take me for one of thoſe Lu- 
© therans of Conſtantinople, that eat 
human fleſh?. Body o'me! that is 
& enough to haye me condemned to the 
6 pie for three hundred years.” 


bis diſcourſe had not ended ſo ſoon, - 


but that they overtook Don Quixote. 


© o 
4 ſu 


They found him in converſation with 
two ſcholars, who were travelling on 
foot to Alcala: as ſoon as Sancho per- 
ceived by their habit that they were 
ſcholars, he ſaid to his maſter very ear- 
neſt ly Pray, Sir, have a care of your - 
* ſelf; theſe men are of the ſame race 
with thoſe: that belonged to the col- 
< lege where I was ſo curiouſly handled 


at Saragoſſa; and if they once begin 


© to ſpit in our faces, we are utterly 


© gone!” The ſcholars, knowing who 


our adventurers were, as having heard 
of them at Siguenza, one of them 
ſaid to Sancho—— Mr. Squire, we are 
© not ſo unlucky as the ſcholars of Sa- 
© ragofſa, though we are of the ſame 
© profeſſion; and we are ſo far from 
< deſigning you tbe leaſt barm, that we 
© are ready to ſerve you to the utmoſt 
of our power. This declaration 
having re. aſſured Sancho, Don Quixote 
fell again into the diſcourſe that had 


been interrupted, and ſaid to the ſcho- 


lars—* Gentlemen, to return to what I 
.< was now obſerving; the order of 
© knight-errantry, Which I profels, is 
no enemy to learning: though Iem- 
© ploy myſelf wholly in redreſſing 
vrrongs, and combating giants, yet 
I admire works of genius; and if 
you have compoſed any thing of that 
© fort, you will oblige me in letting 
me ſee it; Lill give you my opinion 
c with all the ſincerity which an author 
c ught to defire! from thoſe he con · 

ts. The great Queen Zenobia 
will alſo give ear to gu that prin- 
« ceſs has ſo curious and nice a taſte, 


« that if your works deferve* her ap. 


"*S ;7 
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' © pole them to 


ou treat me with? 


© probation, you wor they boldly ex- 
ublick cenſure, for 
they cannot Fail of being admired.“ 
The ſchelars, who were no Rrangers 
to 7 Zenobia, felt à violent pro- 
penſity to laughter; but the dread of 
enraging Don 5 f whoſe lance 
and ſword. they ſtood in awe of, re- 
ſtrained their mirth: one of them, 
therefore, ſaid to him Sir, fince you 
love the productions of genius, my 
© comrade * batchelor can divert you 
© whilſt we travel together: he com- 
* poles for the ſtage, and has already 
« written ſeveral things that have been 
well received by the connoiſſeurs. 
For my part, I write only trifles, 
© ſuch as rondeaus, ſonnets, enigmas, 
„and epigrams.'—* Do not miſtake 
x yourſelf * ſaid Don Quixote; thoſe 
« trifles are not ſo eaſy to be done well: 
c good ſonnets are very rare; epigrams, 
* {ſuch as Martial's are, require a quick 
© and acute wit. As for enigmas, I 
own they are the eabeſt; but no- 
thing, in my opinion, is more di- 
verting: they ſharpen the under- 
ſtanding by Tae it in a pleaſing 
manner; and you will oblige me by 
reciting ſome of yours. —“ With all 
my heart! replied the ſcholar; I 
will hew you two I made this morn- 
ing, which F have not yet had time 
to put into verſe; but it myſt be up- 
on condition that Sancho ſhall ex- 
pound them. Agreed!” quoth the 
ſquire; Iwill plunge into them up to 
my chin: it is true, I do not well 
'* underſtand all thofe affairs, but no 
matter; by God's help a man may 
do any thing.'—* Nou are in the 
tight, replied the ſcholar. Now 
mind, this is the firſt, 


« 
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% ENIGMA, _ 


“ I am bright, and of great uſe to 
© men, who unmercifully load me 
% with chains, though I am no offend- 
«er; I am day and night in the 
6 churches, and I cannot ſubſiſt with- 
* out water, though it is that which 
„„ - 55:.. 


Don Quixote made him tepeat it 
and, while he was ſtudying th 1 
- ing, Sancho cried out very joyfully— 
* Vietory, gentlemen! victory] I have 
found out the pigmy, or whatever 
s Sow al 0D did mot 1 
8 ' 1 


„ 4 © 3 * we 


ſaid the ſcholar, .* but your ſharp wit 
would N e By m troth,? 
uoth the ſquire, * the very firſt time 
quo Jt . 
« you ſpoke it, I underſtood it as well. 
« as, my criſs-croſs row.“ — © Well, 
« then, my. ſon,” ſaid Don Quixote, 
© tell us what it is? — It is a holy - 
« water-pot,' quoth Sancho; for that 
cis day and night in the church, and 
© there is always water in it. The 
ſcholars burſt out à laughing; and 
Don Quixote himſelf could not forbear 
a ſmile- Mr. Scholar, ſaid Sancho, 
« if it is not a holy water · pot, it muſt 
* be ſomething elſe, Tell us what it 
cis, and my maſter and I will ſubmit.” 
— No, replied the Knight; give me 
leave, and I will expound the enig- 
© ma; for, if J miſtake not, it is a 
lamp. Right,” ſaid the. ſcholar; 
you have bit the nail on the head.” 
—*, Nay, faith, gentlemen, .quoth 
Sancho, © I mult put a pigmy to you, 
« ſince. you call thuſe pigmies, What 
« is it that is like a hork, that has the 
«. hair, head, and, feet, bk A horſe, and 
* yet is no horſe? It ig 4 mare, 
cried Barbara. _f. By my, troth, you 
have hit it! quath Sanchg; and is 
not a mare very like a horſe ?'—* Gen- 
«.tlemen,'. quoth Don rote, © at- 
tend, I beſeech you, to the queen's 
« readineſs of conception; * there: is 
© ng need of repeatipg things to her 
over and over; ſhe takes them at firſt 


© fight, and is never in the wrong.” 


The ſcholats-pretended to be charmed 


at-it, which gave the 2 great ſatiſ- 


faction; addreſſing, therefore the com- 
poſer of the enigmas—* Will you fa- 
7 your us, Sir, ſaid he, with the 
other enjgma yon compoled this 


morning; which I do not at all queſ- 


© tion is as ingenious as the laſt?— 
< Liſten to it, then, replied the ſcho- 
lar. 


58 © ENIGMA. 


L aq great and little, and am often 
« ſeen fitting. on the heads of kings 
* and emperors; but I am ſo ill ſeated 
t en that beight, that the re of 
«, wind can throw me down. 

ee, the poor as well as the rich; but I 
« am of no uſe in ſeveral nations; as, 
for inſtance, among the Turks, 
45, here I am out of faſhion.” ' 


l Summen of bacon! ſaid 
Sancho, very. briſkly; it can be no- 


U 


Ez * . 
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ſerve 
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* thing elſe; for, as I have been told, 


© the Turks o not eat bacon.'—"Y ou 
axe out again, quoth Don Quixote; 
© 1t is rather a hat; for the hat ſerves 
rich and poor; it is worn on the heads 
* of kings and emperors, and a puff 
of wind blows it down. It is uſelefs 
to ſeveral nations, for there are other 
« people, as well as the Turks, who 
Wear turbans inſtead of hats. 
* Faith, and ſo it is a hat! quoth the 
ſquire. It is the eaſieſt thing in the 

warld to gueſs now; and Mr. Scho- 
lar need but tell me his two pigmies 
over again, and I will lay any man a 
wager I expound them.'—* You are 
very ingenious,” replied the knight; 
why, who cannot do the ſame? Far if 
the word were named at firſt; it could 
be no longer an enigma. “ Nay, 
* what matter is it?? anſwered the 
ſquire, * Is it not better a man ſhould 
© have the word beforehand, than to 
crack his brains to find it out? In 
ſhort, a man cannot tell & thing, if 
he does not know it; and I would 
defy the Pope himſelf to ſay his Pa- 
ter · noſter, which is the eaſieſt thing 
in the world, if he had not learned 
© it beforehand. The ſcholar having 
owned to Don Quixote, that a hat was 
the true expoſition of the laſt enigma, 
the knight ſaid, he would deſire bim to 
write them both out for him at the next 
baiting-place, for he had a mind to 
keep them. © I have a copy here, 
ſaid the ſcholar; and I will give it 
you.“ He began to feel in his pock- 
ets for itz and, having dropped another 
paper, 2s he pulled it out, Don Quix- 
ote had the curioſity to aſł what it was. 
It is a rondeau, replied the ſcholar, 

which I tote upon a lady in Sigu- 
enza, whom I am in love, with, but 
who does not yet know that I love 


GA 6a 6 6 aA & 


her. —“ Pray read it to us,“ quoth 


Don Quixote. The ſcholar did not 
wait to be entreated, but preſently read 
theſe verſes — | | 


«AS to the powers above whom we adore, 


To you, in ſilence, I prefer my prayer: 
„Alas! I dare no more! y Moe” 
© Nor can my lips my am'rqus with declare 
Vet what my awd lips dare not ſhew, 
My eyes, my fever d eyes, too plainly pravez 
© And theſe would freely tutor you: 
© Ah! would my Irie, would my love, 
© Saw my heart open'd to her view, 
© As to the powers above!“ 


. , * D * 


St a 
1 4 = ſ * 


9 
. o K — 
— — 5 
2 => EY m br 2 4 — 
— = 4 = = „ _ 
— — = - 1m - - 


n 
— — 
— * — 
* — * 1 
2 7 * 


33 
— 
" 


2s gp = om 
- Bs a5 


Don Quixote highly commended the 
rondeau; and Sancho would not. omit 
ſpeaking his mind. By-my troth,* 
220 he, © theſe verſes are not ſo bad, 
© neither! and you will oblige me, 
© Mr. Scholar, if you will make ſome 
upon Mary Gutierrez, who is my 
© wife, and will be ſo as long as it ſhall 


© pleaſe God and the four Evangeliſts : 


* but I muſt put you in mind not to 
call her queen upon any account, but 
only lady-admiral; for my maſter 
Don Quixote is not likely ever to 
© make me a king, and ſo I muſt even 
© be ſatisfied with being a governor. 
We cannot expect to do as we would 
© in this world; and had better take 
© what offers. Had we, fince we have 
© gone about ſeek ing adventures, look - 
© ed directly for archbiſhopricks, in- 
© ſtead of ſeeking to gain kingdoms 
© and iflands, we might by this time 
© have had whole ſhoals of them: and, 
c though they ſay I might not enjoy 
© them becauſe I have a wife and chil- 

E dren, yet I might have ſold them; 
© and, though I fold them only at 
© market-price, I ſhould ſtill get enough 
© by them.” 3 | ; 

When Sancho once got into the hu- 
mour for talking, his tongue ran ſo 
faſt that it was no eaſy matter to ſtop 
it: but Don Quixote having at laſt 
ſilenced him by his uſual method of 
menaces, the author of the rondeau 
faid to his companion—* Come, ma- 
© ſter Batchelor, it is your turn next: 
© pray let the knight ſee that I have 
not commended you without reaſon.” 
I have not ſo great a value for my 
s works,” anſwered the batehelor, as 
5 to think any body can take pleaſure 
© tn hearing them: yet, ſuch as they 
© are, I would freely communicate 
© them to Don N if I had them 
© about me; but I am not like thoſe au 
© thors who always carry their pockets 
full of their works; and my memory 
4 is ſo bad, that I cannot repeat two 
« yerſes together of all that ever I made 


in my life—but, fince I have not any 
© thing to read to you, Sir Knight, 
ſhall I adviſe with you about the plot 


. 
© of a play I have in my head? You 
vill oblige me,” replied Don Quixote; 
* but, pray, tell me whether in your 
© plays you ſtick cloſe to Ariſtotle's 
rules? No, truly,” ſaid the batche- 
lor, I do not. So much the worſe,” 
anſwered Don Quixote; * for Ariſtotle 
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© is an infallible” oracle in that point, 
© Not to follow his rules, is to fwetve 
© from nature and reaſon 3 and that ig 
© the cauſe why ſtrangers do not ap- 
© prove of our performances, which in 
© all other reſpects are excellent. 
© own,* quoth the batchelor, © that 
* moſt of our dramatick poers ſeem to 
© make little account of Ariftotle's 
© rules. For my own part, I like them 
© very well; I never depart from them 
out of mere levity or wantonneſs, but 
* follow them, when they will ſuit with 
my plot: but, to deal ingenvouſly, 
© I do not pay ſo much deference to 
© them, as to Joſe any ſurprizing turn 
© for their ſake, which cannot ſubſiſt 
* with them.“ That turn muſt be 
© caſt away, quoth Don Quixote, in- 
terrupting him; © all muſt be ſacrificed 
© 'to the | Ire rules of that wiſe ma- 
© ſter: but let us come to your plot. 
© This is it,” replied the batchelor. An 
© Earl of Barcelona takes a voyage into 
England, where he falls in love with 
* the king's daughter, and is beloved 
© againz but the king, for reaſons of 
© policy, marries the princeſs to the 
n King of Bohemia. © The Earl of 
© Barcelona, in deſpair, embarks, and 
< returns to his own dominions. The 
King and Queen of Bohemia live 
very happily together, though that 
« princeſs always preſerves a tender 
© affeion for arl of Barcelona: 
© but, ſoon after, a favourite of the 
King of Bohemia falls paſſionately 
© in love with the queen, and has the 
© boldneſs to declare himſelf to her; 
© ſhe reproves him, and threatens to 
© acquaint the king her - huſband with 
© his (ny a favourite, chang- 
© ing his Jove into rage, prepoſſeſſes 
© that weak prince, and accuſes the 
© queen of being in love with an officer 
© of his guard, The king, who only 
© ſees with his favourite's eyes, cauſes 
© the officer to be put to death, and 
© would do the ſame by the queen; 
© but ſhe demands that, according to 
the cuſtom of thoſe times, ſhe ma 

© have leave to find knights'to defend 
© her honour againſt her accuſer} the 
© king, not knowing how to refuſe the 
© combat demanded by the queen, 155 
6 mw a day, which is proclaimed 11 

© Bohemia and England. When the 
day comes, the favourite appears in 


pears u 
© the liſts to make good his accuſation; 
but, noantagoni preſentinghinſelt, 

« 
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e ſhe queen is on the point of loſing 
< her life, when there arrives a knight, 
armed at all points, who fights her 
battle, and kills the favourite. This 
knight proves to be the very Earl of 
© Barcelona, brought thither by the 
© fame: of the queen's: accuſation, of 
© whoſe innocence he is ſatisfied. This, 
« Sir, is the whole plot of my play.'— 


© Tt is a very good one, anſwered the 


knight; but I know not whether you 
© can make a regular piece of it. It 
is true, ſaid the batchelor, our 
© authors, who follow Ariſtotle the 
© cloſeſt, would lay the firſt act in Eng- 
© Jand, the ſecond in Barcelona, and 
© the third in Bohemia: but I am 
© bringing this play to anſwer all the 
© rules; ard I do not deſpair of ſuc- 
© ceſs,'——* I am ſatisfied vou will com- 
© paſs it,” ſaid the other ſcholar, * pro- 
© vided you omit the combat in the 
© liſts.'—< Let him have a care of that, 
cried Don Quixote, e him; 
« that is the beſt part of the plot! 
© But, Sir, quoth the batchelor, if 
© you would have me adhere to Ari- 
4 ſtotle's rules, I muſt leave out the 
combat. Ariſtotle,* replied the 
knight, © was a man of parts, I admit; 
* but his capacity was not unbounded ; 
© and, in ſhort, his authority does not 


© extend over combats in the liſts, which ' 


© are-above his rules. Would you 
* ſuffer the Queen of Bohemia to pe- 
© riſh? or, how can you clear her in- 
© nocence? Believe me, combat is the 
© moſt honourable way; and, beſides, 
* it will furniſh your play with ſuch a 
© ſplendid and intereſting ſpectacle, 
that all the rules in the world muſt 
© not ſtand in competition with it. 
Well, Sir Knight,” replied the batche- 
lor, for your Tis, and for the ho- 
© nqur of chivalry, I will not leave out 
© the combat; and, in order to render 
© it. the more magnificent, the whole 
© court of Bohemia ſhall be preſent at 
© it,. from the princes of the blood to 
© the very footmen. But till one dif- 
« ficulty occurs; which is, that our 
© common theatres are not large enough 
© for ſuch an exhibition. There 
© muſt be one built on purpoſe,” an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; and, in a word, 
© rather than leave out the combat, the 


* Prom the above 


© play had better be added in afield or 


„plain .“ This diſcourſe held Don 


Quixote and the ſcholars to Hyta,where 
they reſted till the next day; a day 
memorable among enchanters, and 
which is marked down with red letters 
in the chronicles of the wiſe Aliſolan, 
the faithful author of this true hiſ- 
tory. KA | 
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OF WHAT HAPPENED BETWEEN DON 
QUIXOTE. AND A COMPANY OF 
PLAYERS; AND HOW THE UNFOR- 
TUNATE KNIGHT WAS STRUCK 
DUMB BY ENCHANTMENT, ' 


| 3 Arabian author informs us, 


that Don Quixote and his com- 
pany, having travelled all day, enter - 
taining themſelves with various ſub- 
jects, at length came in fight of a tole- 
rably ſpacious manſion, which, in it's 


appearance, extremely reſembled an an- 


cient caſtle, One of the ſcholars, point» 
ing to it with his finger, ſaid to Dom 
Cm Sir Knight, ſee dat 
* houſe there; we may lie in it to- 
© night, and find good entertainment. 
© It is an inn, called The Goblin's 
«© Caſtle;” becauſe they ſay it was 
formerly a caſtle, and haunted.” Ne 
ſooner had the ſcholar ſpoken thefe 
words, than Sancho ſwore bitterly, by 
the bowels of his grandmother, he 
would never lodge there. Let us 
© take heed, Sir cried he; let us 
take heed how we go lie in that caſtle 
of goblins; for it ſtill looks to me 


og 
6 
© tles where phantoms and necroman- 

© cers have ſo often made us bewail 

© our fins! In ſhort, my heart fore. 

© hodes no good; and, you know, 

% that when the partridge lings, it is a4 
cc gn of rain. Don Quixote, diſre- 

garding the apprehenſions of his ſquire, 

anſwered thus—* I have not forgotten, 

© Sancho, whatſoever we have endured 

in ſuch caſtles; but what remedy, my 
* friend, would you propoſe to me? 

© Knights-errant are no ſooner out of 
one danger but they ſeek 

© and they muſt bealways in areadi 
to meet whatever comes. I will 


very like one of thoſe enchanted caf- 


» Mr. Jephſon has S . 
e of Lonherty: T Derne 


original. For further particulars concerning it, the reader is requeſted to refer to the Pre... 
| © therefore 


* 


face at tho beginniag of this Volume. = 
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- © theref6re draw near to that caſtle, to 


© obſerve what ſort of people inhabit 
itz you may all follow me at your lei- 
* ſure.” This faid, he put on towards 
the inn. It happened * 2 company 
of players were there at that time, re- 
hearfing a piete which was to be per- 
formed the next day at Alcala. As 
Joon as they beheld Don Quixote, arm- 
ed cap-a-pie, and covered with his 
magnificent buckler, they all ſallied 
forth to gaze at ſo unuſual a ſpecta- 
cle. The knight, obſerving that they 
thronged out in à body, and. that they 
eyed him with uncommon attention, 
halted 'a moment to remonſtrate; and 
then, turning briſkly about, rode back 
again to his. companions, Sancho 
feeirigHim return upon a full trot, cried 
out What is the matter, maſter Don 
© Quixote? - Have the goblins ſtun 


©. you already? — © O'my ſon Sancho! 


anſwered the knight, it was not with- 
5 out reaſon yau had an ill conceit of 
that caftle! My enemy Friſton the 
© enchanter expects me there to load 


* me with irons; and caſt me into a 


joathſome dungeon! He intends, by 
his magick ſpells, to ſtop me here, 
F obſtryting thereby my intended com- 
* bat with - King of Cyprus, that 
© he may then fly about the world, 
« ſpreading diſhonourable reports of 
© me: but J have recerved intelligence 
* of his deſigns from friendly hands; 
* and, my valour being nothing infe- 
© rior to his art, I am now going to 
# attempt ridding the world of that 
< execrable necromancer.” By this 
time; our travellers being within muſ- 


quet- Mot of the inn, the ſcholars ſoon 


recognized the players, with whom 
they were particularly acquainted by 
name; and the batchelor, defirous to 
andeecive Don Quixote, told him what 
he thought of the affair. The knight, 


- However, reſolutely maintained that 


they were enchanters. © To convince 
„u, faid he, © that T am not miſ- 


_© taken in this matter, do you obſerve, 


amongſt thoſe ſoldiers who guard the 
gate of the eaftle, that large black 
< figure, Who holds a wand in one 
* hand; and à bock in the other?'— 
That is the author to the company,” 
replied the batchelor; * and his name 
© 18 Pedro de Maya: the book he has 
in his; hand is probably fome play 


that be is reackng to the actors. 
41 know, better than you, who he is, 


* 1 L . 
bs © 4 IF 0 ” 


© Mr. Batchelor,” anfwered Don Quix - 
ote; and I telf you once more, that 
vonder great black man is not Pedro 
© de Moya, as you imagine; but it is 
© Frifton the enchanter himſelf.” Do 
not you ſer that he is now making 
circles with his wand, and drawin 

magical characters, and that he makes 
uſe of his book to conjure up the 
devils? If you would ſatisfy yonr- 
© ſelves concerning this truth, you 
© need only go both of you before, and 


a => 


„ fay you are my pages, and you will 


e fee what will be the event.“ The 
ſcholars agreed to this experiment; and, 
ſoon coming up' to the players, they 
told them all they Knew concerning 
Don Quixote and Queen Zenobra; with 
the latter of whom they were all per- 
feMly well acquainted, and ſome of 
them to their coſt, The players fell a 
lavghing, and were very glad they had 
ſo good an opportunity of diverting 
themſelves.” In the mean while, Don 
Quixote drew hear the inn; and, hav- 
ing fet the butt-end of his lance on the 
ground, he thus accofted the author— 
© O thou who, from the moment of 
thy birth till this inftant, haſt been 
my enemy, and who haſt never failed, 
though to no purpoſe, to favour all 
the Knights and giants who have had 
the boldneſs to try their ſtrength with 
me; tell me, wicked and perfidious 
necromancer! why dareſt thou, con- 
trary to all the laws of God and na- 
ture, fally forth upon the highways, 
to commit the greateſt outrages a- 
inſt ladies d princeſſes, who g 

in fearch of the knights they love ſo 
© tenderly, attended by their faithful 
„ dwarfs: and truſty ſquires? Nay, ſo 
far art thou from being aſhamed at 
© doing what I now ſay, that, cruel 
and pagan as thou art, thou fb 
© them of, to bury them alive in dar 

© and gloomy dungeons, where the 
light ſerves only to diſcover the hor- 
© rors of their ſituation! Set free!” 
added he, ſeeing ſome actreſſes look 
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« > 


out at the window, ſet free, I ſay, all 


© thoſe damſels Thehold, together with 
©< all the knights and princes, whom 
© you keep cloſe immerſed in pitileſs 
« priſons; and, at the ſame time, yield 
© up to me all the treaſures you have 
6 _ 3 ſtolen * I 
© {wear by the peerleſs beauty o 

8 — whole 8 


_ © invincible; I will the moment take 


© away 
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s_ he 
p N — 
ade ,qurvet, { 
avkward ly, MY 6 97 ſmall 1 5 
hon de the players?” a people. ba 
ra given, to raillery, a accultomed 
$ My Ys oa ſt 
1 55 ſport with dthers, Sancho, 
o t ought is. maſter's haran gue 
woſt curiouſly. contrived to terrif Ns 
mark ſeeing them laugh as f they 
eee was prodig 4 
54 ended and 404 to them, 
rn) Raughty and Coy 
Wi deliver vp to us inſtant! 
ole princes, hole infantas, thoſe 
* 3 and thoſe borſeß, you hold 
Ws. 2 nted, and which gy maſter re- 
„ quixes gf Jou! Diſpatch, I pray you, 
fox we "want to come in there; or elſe 
„ ſend my lady the een and 'me Tome 
lunge 'of ira, = our ts. beg in 
*'to grumble furioull ** be author 
now, drawing near Dan vixote, thos 
addreſ ed ich Sir. Enight- errant, 
our. pages have acquathted me with 
557 valour and your Frength, which 
touch, as this caſt e cannot reſiſt: 


all theſe: Knights and princes, there- 


theſewards, he f. =) 
ide to 115 ad; 


a 


c fore, who have dwelt here with me 


*' theſe tim. bundred years, do yield 
* themſelves; avercome by you; ; and we 
« are ready to do you age: Alight, 
c then, from your beautifu horſe; 

* "aſide your ance, and. that 2 1 
$ bor . f your 
rich armour, Mat zou ma be more 
at eaſe. e e A gan, ag 


* my bulk and my tawny com lexion | 
* ue : y comp 


ntly indicate, yet I am @ may 
«of honours enter then, ſecurely, i into 
this ſtately, caſtle, accompanied by 
*" the Queen Zenobia, alias Barbarz 
A the Tripewotnad, and we will all ſup 
10 Ne together. O thou traiter- 
* ous necromaticer!* anſwered Don 
ulxote, goßpe not ever to deceive me 
y your fallacious courtefies, and to 
c . me inte that deep pitfal 41 
is at the Wtrance of your caſll 
"know you? Wo well to ſuffer pleite to 
- de ſurprized by your artifices. . No 
doubt of "that, dy my troth!” quoth 
8 nchoz #4 they that ſell onions, muſt 
10 1 65 the ſmell of a leek. 4 
We werk got born for nothing in the 
© wiſe "village of Argamabilla; and, 
© God "bg praiſed! we can tell that 
© four” and five makes nine. 


erke, b&'s* dorf. 


Bt gr, th his, Sein 


187 
pointing his lance dowhwards, Tpdr. 
red Rozinante forwards upon he 15 f 
thor to gonhion throu gh; but be 17 2 
ping aßde dettroul f — * 
. and, lay in! ho 4 of the Evi it's 
Foy, Wh View him. "over the other fi * of 
is horſe. At the ſame inſtant the 
ers ruſhing v im, 
and 9 5 carri 
info the ing, where thi im on 
the group "and prefſ-4 upon bim ſo 
clo ely, that he 55 unable : ſtir. The 
author "then 7 pving tim three ſtrokes 
vith his wand on the ſhoulder; pro- 
rived, ** . Words: Loveleſs 
12 oh _ Enchant ou. for thr 
un red years; and; ty they — 1 
* * dreadful art, T. trike you” dumb, 
t without” impairing your reaſon; 
5 hd I'will that you be'ſenfible 
c 137 wis fortune, without enjo ing 
* ſatisfactſoff of complaint.” 
G i 1 treat all thoſe knights'\ who are 
e ſo ralk as to encounter me. Do 
ixote. 1 his eyes to Heaven, 
let them” BY "gain fortowfall 
w withour Span Fa utter A word, 
Full y was "I perf acled of the 2 
of Friſton's enchautment, © 
The "anther, having ordered 
giants, 10 Vir, four ſervants belon 
to the edmpany; to keep the khigt 
the ſame peak, went himſelf fh 
of Sancho be wis ſcared dt 3 1 fe 
wits at the "uſage. his maſter had met 
ith. Are you the thee: , youRnayiſh 


$4 N 
force 


* ſcoundrel'Ta ure "the: dürhor 
- 1 have 0 8 106 2 and yod mal 
* pay me. all Joy, owe, as well for f 


W, ho* Log 

. CHAR Tried $anc ' 
ardon, I ever l yo 

arm you "have done us, an 

. „ you to be, a_man'of ho! 
4 thug you. are, as moch a Paz 1 25 

udas.'—" I am glad,” atifweretthe 

ap thorz's rn red your err and 

you hither; for I give a per to 

c night to ſome enchanters my 7 8 : 

who feed on man's fleth; ye coutd- 

© ngver have come at a better time; W 

« particularly thou, Sancho, whoa 

« grols ang 15 as a Benedictine. 

las! good maſter Friſkin!* blubber. 

60 et falling down upon his knees 
before the 5 $ I beſeech you; b 

© the ſores of þ oly St. N 7% who bi 


© ſoul God keep ip glory, have pit 
have pity upon me!'—* iſe, friend, 


As 
theſe words were ſpokep, Don Quixores heplicd' the'aurhor, * and loſeno time; in 


P 0 praying 


3 — 
— 4 — p — — — — 
— — —ñů——— — —— — 


N 


good eye again. 


208 


praying to me; tears and prayers do 
1 50 Ih enchanters: vou ſhall be 


* 


« us1* roared Sancho, what have we 
brought ourſelves into! — Pray, pond 
© Mr, Enchanter, give me leave at leaſt, 
before I die, to go and take leave of 
Mary Gutierrez, my wife; for I can 
© aflure you ſhe-is ſo 1ll-natured, that 
© ſhould. I ſuffer myſelf to de eaten 
© without bidding her farewel, ſhe 
© would never look 8 me with a 
Y ou are very cun- 

© ning truly, Sancho, quoth the au- 
thor; if you were once gone, I ſuppoſe 


© you would not be ſuch a fool as to 


come again.. Pray excuſe me, Mr. 
© Friſkin,” ſaid Sancho, St. Anthony 
© ſhall be bound for me that Twill come 
© again upon the day appointed; and 
. 51 fail of my word, I pray to St. 
© Barbara, the guardian againſt thunder 
* and lightning, that this cap may fail 
© me at the hour of my death! No, 
© no,*. anſwered the author, this mat- 
© ter. will admit of no delay.“ Then 
railing his voice, he cried— Here, 
© ſomebody bring me hither that great 
* three-pointed ſpit I uſe to roaſt fat 
men upon, and let this peaſant be 
* roafted out of hand!*. Sancho fancy- 
ng himſelf upon the ſpit already, and 
ing Barbara laughing with ſome of 
the players, whined. out to her, with a 
tone inexprefſibly dolorous—* Oh! lady 
© of Segovia, you ſee here your truſty 
* dwarf, poor Sancho, in grievous tri- 
: bulation! Be pleaſed, moſt impotent 
queen? to entreat maſter Enchanter to 
countermand the three-pointed ſpit!” 
rbara then applying herſelf to the au- 
thor fad, 4 Maſter Pedro de 
Moya, ſovereign conſtable of this 
alace,. ſpare Sancho this time, I be- 
3 1 Gag and he will never come 
again. Beautiful princeſs,” replied 
he author; © chaſte Queen of the Ta- 

« vern_. Street in Alcala; I cannot 
© ſpare you this peaſant, or forbear pur- 
[ ting him upon the ſpit, unleſs he will 
turn Mahometan.'—* Gad take me, 
noth Sancho, with much comfort, 
© why did you not ay ſo at firſt, with- 
© out beating the buſh ſo long? If there 
© js nothing to do but to turn Maho- 
© metan, the great ſpit and I ſhall keep 
fat enough aſunder! I had rather be 
4 Mahometan than be roaſted.'— 
Then from this time forward,” ſaid 


author, you ſhall follow the Alco. 
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© eaten to the very bones! Mercy on 


© ran,'—* I will,* quoth, Sancho; if 
* he pleaſes 1 n follow him to the 
© Indies, provided ms 0 can carry 
* me fo far. Friend,” ſaid the au- 
thor, * I perceive you do not underſtand 
© me; what I propoſe is, to embrace a 
© new religion, and. believe in Maho- 
met. “ Well,” anſwered the ſquire, 
© if you pleaſe, I will believe in all the 
© Mahomets betwixt this and Jeruſa- 
© lem: in ſhort, Iwill believe all ourHoly 
© Mother the Church will allow me to 
© believe, for which T would Jay down 
© a thouſand lives. If fo,” replied 
the author, © you need but to be cir- 
© cumciſed, and you will be as per- 
© feft a Moor as 1 am. Now with a 
© ſharpknifeI muſt cut off (O no, 
© good Mr. Enchanter,* cried Sancho, 
© pray do not cut any thing off, if you 
© pleaſeʒ for all my goods are in com- 
mon with Mary Gutierrez; and ſhe 
© has taken ſd exact an account of them, 
„ the will immediately miſs it, if there 
© want's but a farthing's- worth. But 
© there is my cap; you may cut and 
© round that as ſhall beſt pleaſe Mr. 
c N Though the author poſ- 
ſeſſed as much ſteady gravity of coun. 
tenance as moſt of his nation, he could 
not refrain ſmiling at.the ſimplicity of 
Sancho; and, taking him by the hand 
Come then, Signor Moor, ſaid he, 
© prepare yourſelf to depart for the 
© kingdom of Fez, for I muſt ſend you 
© thither very ſoon.— Hold a little, 
© Mr. Enchanter, replied Sancho; I 
© muſt firſt take one turn into the coun- 
© try, that I may give orders about a 
couple of oxen 1 have at home: be- 
ſides, 1 have fix ſheep, two goats, 
eight hens and a cock; and you know 
a man cannot leave all theſe at fixes 
and ſevens. Beſides, when my wife 
underſtands that I am turned Ma- 
hometan, - perhaps ſhe may have a 
mind to be a Mahometaneſs, Who 
can tell? If fo, we mult. circumciſe 
her tongue; and, by my troth, we need 
not be ſparing of the ſtuff, for there 
will be more than enough left, I war- 
rant it! : Teri 
All this while Don Quixote Iay in 
the poſture before mentioned, bitterly 
A on his enchantment. The 
ſage Friſton having now quitted Sancho, 
went again into the inn to a ne ſcene. 
He drew near therefore to Don Quixote, 
and ig him K follows * is 
well: you. are, at length, Sir Loveleſs 
ub AY oe 8 Knigbt, 
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c fallen into my hands; and 
0. — ſhaft how increaſe the number of 
© thoſe I detain enchanted, and loaded 
: with irons in damp and dreary dun- 
„ geons. Yet ſhall there arrive a time 
© when you will come forth: but ere 
you come forth, your beard Mall be 
#twelveells long, and the nails of your 
« fingers and toes ſhall be bigger than 
« an elephant's trunk. But before you 
* are ſhut up in the diſmal dungeon I 
© have appointed you, I reſtore to you 
your fpeech for one moment: I will 
© hear you ſpeak once more, that my 
© ears may be 
© mentations;. for the ſufferings and. 
the lamentations of knights-errant 
© are the grrateſt delight of enchanters. 
When he had ſo ſaid, he touched the 
unfortunate knight of La Mancha with, 
his wand, who immediately addreſſed 
him in theſe werds. O treacherous, 
© necromancer! who haſt overcome me. 
© by fraud; in vain doſt thou diſplay 
© this terrifying picture of the pains to 
© which-tliy cruelty has deſtined me! 
© Knights-errant, true and conſtant, 
© know how to endure, unmoved, the 
© vttermoſt torments; and nothing can 
© terrify them. Thou mayeſt therefore 
at thy will ſtrike me dumb, and re- 
© ſtore me to my ſpeech; and vent all by, 
© malice upon me; but know thou ſhalt 
© never” have the. power to make me 
afraid! At worſt, I ſhall be diſcharg- 
© ed after three hundred years enchant- 
ment: nay, perhaps, my enchant- 
© ment * be ſooner at an end; for 
* the wiſe Alquife, my protector, will 
© not be long before he relieves me; and 
* I very well know that a Grecian 
6 pion is to ſet out, one night, from 
© Conftantinople; under the conduct of a 
« ſage his friend, and to gain immortal 
glory, by expating himſelf to all dan- 
gers. When he has run through all 
© the kingdoms and provinces in the 
* univerſe, he ſhall come and beliege 
© this ſtrong caftle; he ſhall deſtroy the 
© giants that guard the draw - bridge, he 
© ſhall ſlay * two griffins that are at 
„the firſt gate, and mall then enter the 
firſt court without oppoſition, where 
© ſeeing nobody, he ſhall lie down on the 
« ground to reſt him a while; but ſhall 
* foon ear a dreadful 'voige, which 
* ſhall ay to bim—** Ariſe, Grecia 
% prince, bo to thy ill free ha 
r efitered this caſtlel““ Lheg "when 
© he edt Thinks of it, he th Mee a 


tified with your la- 


109 
* dreadful Tagen coming towards him, 
© whoſe very looks are venomous, and 
© whoſe bideous throat ſhall belch forth, 
© rivers of fire. Yet ſhall the undaunt- 
« ed prince attack him, and combating. 
© with courage anſwerable tothe great- 
* neſs of the danger, he ſhall wat the, 
* monſter, and defeat all enchantments, 
6 - ta aſſiſtance of the ſage his friend. 
Then ſhall he enter the ſecond court, 
in victorious manper, and thence pro- 
© ceed onward into a garden filled with 
© ſweet flowers and odoriferous trees, 
© watered dy a thouſand ' pleaſant, 
© ſtreams; where he ſhall have the ſa- 
© tisfa&ion of hearing the harmonious. 
© birds celebrate his conqueſt, In the, 
© midſt of the garden he ſhall obſerve, 
a nymph, exquiſitely beautiful, and, 
© clad in a long robe embroidered with, 
; | 
c 
* 
s 
c 
6 
I 
o 
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bies. This charming nymph, having, 
received him with a ſmiling coun- 
tenance, thall with one hapd deliver 
to him a bunch of elde Vers: and 
with the other ſhall place on his head 
a garland of amaranths and jaſmins. 
The prince, then, ſhall with the golden 
keys unlock all the priſons and dun- 
geons, and ſhall knock off all the irons 
of the illuſtrious priſoners; and,dire&- 
ing his diſcourſe to me, ſhall requeſt 
me to dub him a knight-errant with 
my own hands, and to grant him leave 
to become my inſeparable companion, 
in all my undertakings. Gratitude, 
and the reſpe& I ſhall entertain for a. 
prince of ſuch proweſs, obliging me. 
to grant all he can demand, we ſhall 
both range the world for an infinite 
number of years, and ſhall finiſh all 
the adventures we ſhall meet with!” , 


diamonds, emeralds, "mph and ru- 
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CHAP. XIL | 


CONTAINING a CONTINUATION. of 
WHAT un PRI ARK, POP 
QUISOTL AND THE PLATKRS. 


1 players were ſtruck with Don 
Quixote's extraordinary madneſs ; 
and this laſt effuſion of his extraya- 
dae yes amazed them. Whilſt 
they talked of it, Sancho returned from 
the ſable, where he had been putting in 
Rozinante,Dapple, and Barhara's mule, 
As ſoon as he came in, he drew, near 
his maſter, and ſaid to him., Go (9! 
© Loveleſs Knight! here we are, by the 

P 4 c grace, 
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* 105 had che wit td turn Moor imme- 
4 


iately, I had by this time been fairly 
1 Fit that has only three 
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aroſe; and went to'erhbface Him. He 
then embraced all the players in their 
turns, 8 upon them as lo m y 
princes protected by the ſage his friend. 
The. eee fecing the ridiculous 
figure the Knight made, had regte 
dp to forbear laughing in His face; 
however, they reſtrained,;thewſelves, 
which was no ſmall matter ambng them: 
5nd; when they had made their obei- 
ſkies, with all the tokedfof found 


j 2 . 
Sw #4 5 "2 


reſpect they could counterfeit, one of 
them, in the name of the reſt, ſaid 
Great Knight of La Mancha, North- 
© ſtar of gallantry,. yay ſee here ſeveral 
$ dle who deſire your protection! 
If it happen that any ſcoundrel giants 
© ſteal us away ſome time or other, and 
only deſign to keep us enchanted as 
„if we were made of wogd, we be 

ſeech you to come to our aſſiſtance, 
and not ſuffer us to ſpend our youth 
to ſo litile purpoſe! . Beautiful in- 
fantas,“ replied Don Quixote, very 
graciouſſy, * it is needleſs iq make me 
* that requeſt; ſo long as youare friends 
© to the wiſe Alquife, you need fear 
© nothing: but, laying aſide his mighty 
Ne did the whole yniverſe. cou- 
« ſpire, againſt your beauty; Mould all 
* the magicians, ever, Egypt brought. 
© forth, come hither to, hurt. you; L 
wen defy tbem to touch a hair of 
« your beads! “ Valorous Don Quix- 
© ote!? ſaid che author, theſe- prin- 
© \'cefles are extremely obliged to you; 
„ but, until ſome giant mall give you 
© an opportunity of employing your 
© yalour,,in their behalf, thipk of no- 
© thing but taking, your. eaſe, and ſo- 
lacing yourſelf in this caſtle with the 
© great Queen Zenobia; whoſe arrival, 
1 am ſuxe, is. a private Wal ion to 
* ſome of the princes here, preſcat. 
Were not you in haſte to be at Ma- 
« drid, we would deſire you. io ſtay a 
few days, with us; but I am tos much 
* concerned for your hononr, to deſire 
© to ſtop you. 1 know that you, have 
no time to ſpare; and, therefore you 
< may proſecute” your journey to- mor- 
© row: in the mean While, let us all go 
and lit don to table; and, after ſup- 


« 
c 
c 
. 


g # 


"+ *. — bo 
© per, L will divert Yon, WAR ; for 
c 1 have brought A com ny,of 2 
EY ither qu purpoſe.“ Thus ſaying, 
he took the Knight by the band „and led 
him into a great room, _ where they 
found a good ſupper provided for them. 
Don Quixote was lo, xejoiced, to fipd 
himfelf id the company of bis friend 
the ſage Alquife, that it appeared in 
his countenance; and Sanche's heart 
was. ſo full of ſatisfaction, that he 
could not contain him ſelfz bot lig to the 
author By my troth, maſter Skiff, 
1 am glad to ſee you, once in my like, 
© face.to face; for I neyex ſaw. you be- 
© fore, but in a dream; and, to, ſay the 
of truth, Fhen my maſter Don Quixote, 
can our rambles, talked ſo much of 


you, 


rana auixorx- 111 


St. Thomas hat I, 
Nr ere ey Ski 1 1 h 
c all 0g, are poſſib 25 21 


© beſeech Jou te, make n wen Oh 
1 far or 1 baue been: acer 
2 at all fit ta be a, Mogr.'— 
5 — 4 V nat, ancho.?' qguoth. 
20 zue cauſe,” fad. the ſquire, 
« 1 loye —— and Bacon. as Liloye my 
© life; and theſe two things are forbid 
c - nog the Moors more ſrictly than 
n. —“ The thing is not to be, 
52 done,” replied the author; but 
75 all. make a ſhift to compals it, 
ES you will be three days with - 
« out cating or drinking. I am. ſure, 
«if u perform that ſmall penance, 
« you! will become a C —— 40 e and 
til never Are in the. leaſt that 
« you were a Moor. —“ 11 penance," 
quoth,. anc 5 6 were very proper for. 
my walter D o note, who does 
c ngt mind.cating,or:drifiking. Boy L 
6 am of another e ar if, L 
ay 


wv 


C I will not {ay three 2 
75 Wn without eating or * 
þ can hear my, guts ſing the 
ſes Plalm.'—" How ſhall we con- 
4 trive, er. fad . author, * to 
upmahometanize von;? =, How! an- 
1 5 Sancho; hy, | there but one 
J 1 hah in Ac EIT may com- 
d me, for inſtance; x 10 lie poly 

* - po} or not to drink but wit 
1 hand; and I, promiſe, before 
„God, and on my conſcience, to obey « 
4 fü comwandsl Whullt they were 
thus x pling, „Don Quixgte, N 

the ſcho _ god round about t 
1000 M but before ho ſat dawn, one of 
the ſcholars ſaid grace aloud, The au- 
thor p Eise tine 1 Sancho, who ſtood 
2 bad not taken off bis capduring 
prayer, ſaid tot „company 
1 gay, ge tlemen, ob ve what it is 
1 A. Moor: whilſt we. ſtood with 
Ki: „hats in our hands, that jreeli- 
ions, San cho kept bis gap on lus, * 

215 e true, gent emen, quo 
9 9 d I. am not aſhamed, to 

| I n 7 ake off my ah el 

race, ti m to gat e 
q Ag others ets 1 [5 tg Lam 


Oberg, e man for 

ak. or Sal. The 

Hi ede Sa, 150 0 inſiſted 
upon it chat 921 oor as 
a . ney ws 1 7 * with 
well. My care of, 


dll he et Ws Apo 


The „both men and women, 
RG and. drank as it were 7 ob 
Wagery. made ready to rebearſe the > 4-4 
in the hall, which dic berate a 11 
next day at Alcala. hey lighted po 
capes that were 12 in 115 wooden 
cand eſticks,, and drew. a. line on the 
„ to divide the-ſtage from. the au- 
dienee. Don Quixote, Ba yt Sancho, 
and, the ſcholars, and. { e re Os 
were in the inn, took t 
Fer the regel ie py began. 
rince of Cordova appeared firſt, 
— anied by Machakd agg to whom 
he, ſaid — Yes, my dear Henriquez | 
© it.is.refolved : a; diſdained lover be- 


comes an implacable enemy. IL. will 


0 7 revenged of the Queen of Leon! 
.The king ber huſpand, whom. ou 
naw. I govern, is already prepo eſ· 


c againſt her, and contrives., her 


| q death!” The Prince of Cordoya would 


haye proceeded; but ſeeing the queen 
appear, he withdrew... That princeſs 


ſtepped forward alone, with aphan ker- 


cue in her hand; and, aftex wiping her 
155 which, ſeemed bathed. in tears, 
es a few paces forward in 
ſhe ſfaid—* Perfidious Prince 
c ac Fee be, not able to cor- 
nupt my virtue with your love, doſt 
4 ;contriye to blacken it by your arti. 
Heer! can you, without remorſe, ac- 
2 cuſe my innocence? Alas, it is not 
6, \ death; I fearl it is the dread of dy in 
5. diſhonoured! Great God, Wo ſee 
the ſecrets af my ſoul, compaſſionate 
my ſorrows! And will: you, then 
permit, fal ſhood to triumph, over vir- 
tue?“ The actreſs, entering into her 
part with great energy, touched to the 
quick the, face Knight of La 
cha. He ſtarted up abruptly from 
is ſeat, drew his ſword, and foaming 
with fury, cried out * be 'rince of 
*, Cordoxa is a traitor, a yillain, and 
Ca 12 10 er! png 3 L here chal- 
im to ſingle. combat: and 1 
< pt oh » with, 1 — ſole, Age of my 
. keen ſword, cauſe. him ta confeſs, 
a ha t the Qyeen of Leons not leſs 


ETE 


e but the; kni going on 
with bis challenge, ta Wines ,of 
Cor e the Nan 2 repreſented 
him, epping up 
to Don, Quixote, ſai here is no 


* need, Sic Knight, of, 9 gnych,roiſe 
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« for fo ſmall a matter: und fince you, 
« will eſpouſe the queen's quarrel, 
© whoſe chaſtity you are not ſo well ac- 
© guainted with as I am, I conſent to 
© fight you; bot here, but in the Great 
Square of Madrid, before the king 
© and all the * er thus 
king, he eſpied à mule's crupper, 
— Ber to 2 cieling of . 
this he took down, and, tendering it 
to Don Quixote, went on, ſaying— 
There, Sir Knight, fince I have nei- 
© ther glove nor gauntlet to give you 
© as a gage, take one of my garters, 
« which may ſerve in the ſtead; and 
remember the combat ſhall e 
« days hence.” All the company fell 
a laughing at the player's contrivance; 
gnmng ei 
which ſo highly oftended Don Quixote 
that be ſaĩid “ Really, gentlemen, I 
* wonder that ſuch wiſe and courageous 
princes ſhould laugh to ſee a traitor 
© accept my challenge: you ought ra- 
© ther to weep with the queen, who 
has ſo much cauſe to be troubled; 
© but who ought now to take comfort, 


_ ©: ſince ſhe has had the good fortune to 


© meet with me.” Then turning to his 
ſquire, and giving him the crupper, he 
faid—* Here, Sancho, keep this 

© ſafe.*—* By my faith!* cried Sancho, 
« the crupper is none of the worſt; 
I'll een make it faſt to my aſs's pan- 
© nel, where it ſhall ſtay till We can 
find out the owner.'—* Fool!” quoth 
Don 1 © to call that a crupperl 
What the devil is it, then, re- 
plied Sancho, if it is not a mule's 
7 crupper It is the Prince of Cor- 
dvs garter, anſwered the knight. 
Why, ſure, you will make me re- 
© nounce Antichriſt!” faid the ſquire. 
One would think 1 had never ſeen a 
© crupper. Look ye, Sir, I have hand-. 
led more eruppers than there are ſtars 
© in Limbo Here, blockhead !' 
quoth Don Quixote, ſee whethereyer 
© there Was à richer garter! Obferve 
© thoſe golden fringes; and mark how 
a diamond, or a ruby, or an emerald 
« of ineſtimable value, tet᷑minates every 
thread.)“ Then I am certainly 
© drunk;* faid Sancho; for let me be 
© hanged, if I ſee any of the gold 
« fringes you talk of, but only little 
« \packthreads knotted at the ends! In 
e Port, it is poſſible this may be a gar- 
« ter in the other world, for the devil is 
* a fad rogues” but, in this, I do affirm 
it is a cropper . Friend Sancho, 


oth the author, © do you banter ug 
in calling this a": erupper? I can 
© affure you'it 1s er of great 'va- 
6 hue, '=* Nay, i 1 u dave any hand in 
© it, Mr. Skiff,” cried Sancho, I ſay 
© no more to it; for you gentlemen en- 
© chanters' will turn white black; and, 
if you have it in your bead, this muſt 
©: needs be a garter, though it ſmells ſo 
c of a crupper,* _ 
Whilſt they were in this pleaſant con · 
teſt, not unlike that about the helmet of 
Mambrino; a mule- driver coming in- 
to the room, and ſeeing the'crypper in 
Sancho's hand, fazd-—* Coufin, pr y. 
* thee! leave the crupper where you 
found it; I did — buy it for your 
* diverſion.'—" Gentlemen, ' cried San- 
cho, do not you hear what this honett 
© man ſays? I am ſure I did not bid him 
* ſay ſo. Then it is a crupper, by 
© Jove! Tam glad of it. You may ſee 
© by this, that enchanters and knights- 
© errant ate no fuch conjurots as they 
take themſelves to he. Thus ſaying, 
he * the crupper to the mule - driv- 
er ; but Don Quixote, having no mind 
to part with it, went up to bie, and 
ſnatching it away rudely, ſaid— It is 
© likely, clown, ſuch a rich garter was 
* made for you; then?” The mule- 
driver, who did not underftand jefting, 
and was much ſtronger than Don Quix - 
ote, laid hold of his arm; and giving 
him a throft in the ſtomach, threw him 
over; then Jumping upon him, he ſoon 
forced the crupper out of his hands. 
The ſquire, feeing his maſter fall, ran 
to his affiftance, and greeted the myle- 
driver with two furious fiſty-cuffs; one 
of which took him in the. nape of the 
neck, and the other on the right: - car. 
The mule- driver was ſtunned for a 
while, but foon revenged himſelf; for he 
laid on three or four ſmart ſtrokes with 
the crupper arroſs the chapsof theſquite; 
after which te went out of the room, 
becauſe the players and the ſcholar 
threatened to ſecond Sancho, if id 
not give over. Sancho feigned gre t 
eagerneſs to follow' him, crying aldud 
mo 2 o held his hands 
y, ay! tat tight! pray held me 
« gentlemen, I beſeech — "forif 1 g0 
after that diſcourteous mule-driver 
© I ſhall kill bim and all his race; ti 
the twentieth generation“. No, 
Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote; *let 
the 1 ſince he flies be font ds; 
be is not worth our anger. Kiiiphrs 


Axe nat to make illuſe of their valourz 
' pods rather to make flight of, 
4 than to revenge a Wrong, it 
comes from aman of no note, one of 
„the meaneſt of the rabble,'——" You 
are in the right, Don ers ſaid 
the author; * you take juſt meaſures in 
« this affair; t men muſt ſhew mo- 
* deration 31 that they may 
'* not do all the harm that is in their 
power to the little ones. —“ Well, 
then, ſaid Sancho, God ſpeed the 
* mule-driyer with the two raps I laid 
© him on about the ears!* , Night being 
now far advanced, the author led Don 
Quixote into a room, where he double- 
locked him in; after which he returned 
to the actors, who performed their re- 


hearſal, and then went to bed. 


505 


c HAP. XIII. 


or Tut GRIEVOUS AFFLICTION or 
saneno, Ar BEING UNABLE TO 
SBE THINGS LIKE A KMiochT-Ex- 
RANT, Bhs | 


HE next morning the players aroſe 
6 at day-break, paid 1 reckon» 
ing, and went away to Alcala. An 
hour after they were gone, Don Quix- 
ote awaking, called his ſquire,, who, 
hearing his voice, came up, and opened 
his chamber-door, which the author 
had faſtened. Sancho, ſaid the 0 5 
* what news from Gann Zenobia ? Did 
* you, take care ſhe: had an apartment 
* worthy her pexſon? — : By my troth, 
Sir, anſwered the ſquire, my head 


was fo full of our combat laſt night, 


that I thought of the princeſs no more 
than if ſhe had not been queen! but, 
« in, ſhort, ſhe did not lie abroad; two 
5 of the players took her along with 
them into their N Bi ſhe 
« followed them without any ceremo · 
# ny; and, by the ſame token, they eat 


« a. paſty, and drank a great pot of 


wine. ! That cannot bel cried Non 

ixote;. © I am well acquainted with 
* the queen's chaſtity, and there is no 
* likefthood of what you ſay: you cer- 
* tainly dreamed all this laſt night.'— 
No, Sir, quoth Sancho, © I am ſure 
* the paſty was no dream, it was real 
« fleſh and bones; and but now. I ſaw 
s what little was left of it on a plate in 
* the kitchen. It is a ſtrange thing,” 
replied Don. Quixote, * that, having ſo 
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long followed knight. errantry, and 
* converſed with princes and emperors, 
©. thou ſhouldeſt ſtill be as unpoliſhed as 
* thou waſt the firſt day I raiſed. thee 
from nothing! Will you never learg 


to ſee things as they ought to be ſeen? 


Will you ever confound the objects 
5 with. the ideas? Will nothing ever 
s appear to you in it's true ſhape? Ty 
„truth, there is no enduring you any 
longer; I am weary of inſtructing you 
* ſooften to ſo little purpoſe; and will 
“ ſend you back to your village again, 
as a brute incapable of being taught. 
Theſe words, and the tone in which they 
were uttered, had ſuch effe& upon San- 
cho, that he concluded for the preſent 
he was in the wrong; yet could he nat 
comprehend the reaſon he made ſo lit- 
tle progreſs in diſcernment. * My dear 
* maſter Don Quixote,” anſwered he, 
weeping, © I am as willing as any man 
in the world; but, do all that I can to 
* ſee things like a knight-errant, I can- 
not compaſs it. At this moment 
the two ſcholars entered the room and 
finding Don Quixote in a paſſion, and 
the ſquire weeping,they deſired toknow 
thecauſe. *Gentlemen,' ſaidthe knight, 
am ou I ts be pitied, 5 2 for 
m ire this clown, thi 

2 0 „this blockhead! 


s all things the wrong way z 


© whotakes helmets for barbers baſons, 
2 22 for peaſants, and princeſſes 
* for maids of inns? I dare ſay, ſhould 
© the Princeſs Landabrides arrive at this 
inſtant, with the very equipage ſhe 
had when the Knight of the Sun firſt 
met with her, this ſimpleton would 
miſtake her glorious triumphal cha- 
riot for a cart, and the two white 
uni eorns that drew it, for heavy oxen. 
—* Sir,' aid the batchelor, you ought 
© rather to pity than to be angry with 
Jour poor ſquire: conſider, he is af- 


"a a a - «a 


to bope that, in time, his eyes maybe 
$1 Let me talk to — a little, 


* while you dreſs yourſelf,” Then turn 


ing to the ſquire, he ſaid*Priend San. 
cho, you have the beſt maſter in the 
« world; but you know. not how to 
* deal with him: he requires nothing of 
vou but what is reafanable, and 

© he bas not been hitherto able to force 
« you to a compliance: if. he required 
t impoſſibilities of you; if he enjoined 
vyou to take the moon in your teeth ; 
© to find him out a woman, or a wit 

© book, without a fault; I ſhould — 

. A . , 7 6 6 c 


ectionate and faithful; and you ought 
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chelbr; I will 
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+ "cufe ve ada be tHe eic to condeing 
” hiin': but when be only deſires that 


„ are, white unicorn 8 as White unſcorns, 
4 jg extobſtinicy to be ſo rebellious. 
—* Maſter Batchefor,” anſwered, San: 
cho, I agree to all you fay: but 
© know not Whit” to' do; and T coul 
© with myſerf hanged! I often give 
© myfelf good cuffs and thumps on the 
fas; nay, fometimes I tear off m 
mY &ye-brgws and'eye-lathes; an 
yet all to no puipoſe: and T believe, 


© God Forgive me! that though T mould 


© pull out both my eyes, I ſhogld” ſee 
© meyer the better,” I always ſee qui 
© contrary'to my maſter Don Quitote; 
© certainly the wicked enchanters'haye 
© bewitched my ſight.— I ſhoptd de 
* loth to ſwear for them,” replied the 
batchelor; «thoſe v ile fellows have ſerv- 
ed others of my acquaintance ſo,. . 
© the wicked wretches !* cried Sancho, 
weeping again;  * Alas! how ſhall I 
<©"5overn my iſland with theſe purblind 
o eyes! Al my fervants will look like 
animals tome: I ſhall take my pages 
for monkeys, my maid-ſervants for 
© magpics, my ſteward for a fox, my 
© fewers for ſwine, and my counſeNtors 
©'fof aſſes; and, what is worſt of all, 
„mall take another's goods for my 
© own; and then the governor will go to 
© the devil, or will be whipped ddt of 
his government. Be not fo much 
E concerned; my friend, ſaid the bat- 
i take off the magical 
© dblemiſf you have on your eyes. — 
© © dear Mr. Batchelor,* quoth San: 
cho, if yqu have that fecret, d6 not 
5 grudgge it me, I beſeech you will 
E ſeuch it you,” quoth the barthelor; 
© do. not tfovble yourfelf.”'—=O Lord! 
noth the ſquire, © why would vgn bot 
© reach ĩt me at firſt? Is not work done 
© berter thin Work to dor“ Nay, but 
E this matter,” aid'the'batchelor;, ſmil - 
ifs at Sancho's eagerneſs, © is not to be 
«Gone "6" Butitly; it is a very myſte! 
ef$;0us cefemony and requires many 
pfepfrations. It is endvgh for” the 
1 preſent tat Fou' know the receipt is 
* in Aibie, and that you ſhall have 
© trial of it before we part. IWoôuld 
* fain he gt it already, cried Saticho; 


- 


for Thave à great heart; I am mad to 
> I ines, | ' + Fes 


yy 190 14 


© 'and' not as oxen; in truth, friend, it 


* 


is well a5 öchert; 
118 Mr. Ll 


rtiers 1 8, and 
e women into phcenixes: but, 


* 
. - 2 f 


© this blindneſs will hold you an hun- 
£ dreq and fifty years. Nay, but 
© how do you know,” rep̃lied the ſqufre, 
in amazement, that T muſt condifiue 
© enchanted all that While? “ I Will 
e tell e eee When 
J was in Flanders, (for, different as I 
may look n I have ſerved fix years 
in the army) there came hither + 
© famous Jew'from the extremity of 
Chaldea and Arabia#, He was the 
© moſt expert man upon the face of the 
earth" in affairs of magick ; nature 
© to him wis quite naked, and he Knew 
© all that is to come as plam as what 
© paſſed before the creation of the world. 
© Thad the good fortune to reſcupg him 
© from a'party of the enemy who had 
taken him, priſoner; in return for 
which, he honoured me with the ſtrict- 
© eſt friendſhip, and repoſed ſingular 
© confidence in me. We were inſepa- 
© rablecompanions during thetwoyears 


The above if evidently a fatitieslulluſion to che popular ſto: y of The Wandering Jew 3 
? 


for an'acevant af Hm, fee Percy's Reliques of ALcient Englich Poetry, Vol. 11. n 


r 


© he 
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© he ſtaid in Flanders. He bore me 
© company in all our marches; he was 
always by my fide in all the battles 
© andfieges I was concerned in. You 
© may judge how advantageous his 
company was to me. He brought me 
off ſafe from a thouſand dangers, and 
« preſerved me by his art from four- 
« ſcore and three muſquet-ſhot; fifeden 
© whereof I ſhould have received in my 
© head, five in the lungs, nine in the 
© liver, ſeventeen in the ſpleen, thirty 
© inthe optick nerve, and the reſt in the 
great gut. He taught me abundance 
of curioſities; and, among the reſt, 
© the ſecret how to live four times as 
© long as Neſtor, without feeling the 
© inconveniences of old age; and this 
« ſecret is ſo infallible, that this rare 
« 
4 
c 
c 
c 
o 
5 
4 
* 


Jew, at the moment when we parted, 


was thirteen hundred and fixty-fix 
years, ſeven months, fourteen hours, 
and ſixteen minutes, old; and he had 
a complexion like a young girl, and 
was as ſtrong as the giant Mandrake, 
who was killed by the valiant Sacri- 
dorus.'—"" You miſtake, Mr. Bat- 


chelor, quoth Don Quixote, inter- 


rupting him; King Sacridorus did not 
© combat with the giant Mandrake; it 
© was Roficlair who took away his life. 
© It is true, that the knights who fol- 
© lowed the giant, being deſirous to re- 
« venge his death, and falling all toge- 
© ther upon Roſiclair, his friend Sacri- 
© dorus ruſhed in among them, and 
© {kw fix.'—* Signor Don Quixote, 
quoth the batchelor, © you may very 
© well excuſe me that ſlip; for, beſides 
that it is a long time ſince I read the 
ſtory of the Knight of the Sun, you 
may remember I tald you, but — wa 
day, that I had a very bad memory. 
But, to return to my Jew, and have 
done in two words; he taught me all 
the tricks of the mountebanks—and, 
to conclude, friend Sancho, he taught 
me the ſecret of diſenchanting you; 
telling me, at the ſame time, that the 
enchanter Friſton had bewitched your 
fight for an hundred and fifty years.” 
—* Of all the Jew's learning,” quoth 
Sancho, that is what I lik# the beſt: I 
© don't much want tolive many ages; if 
I can live to fix ſcore, I defire no more. 
© After that, come what will! When 
« man has well ſücked the cherry, 
« he need not care much for the ſtone.” 
The knight admiring what he had heard, 
ſaid to the ſcholar, logking on him 


with amazement—* Truly, Mr. Bat- 
* chelor, I am mightily taken with the 
* wonders you have told us, and it is 
a great misfortune that you are not a 
© knight errant; for, what with the va- 
© lour you diſplayed in Flanders, and 
the ſublime knowledge you are maſter 
© of, I queſtion not but in a ſhort time 
vou would have made great profici- 
© ency in that moſt excellent order. 
* Incomparable Don Quixote!* replied 
the batchelor, © I have always looked 
upon knight-errantry as the firſt and 
nobleſt of all profeſſions; and, I muſt 
own, I would deyote myſelf to it 
zealouſly, were I not ſubject to cer- 
tain evil habits which I cannot maſter, 
and which I look upon as very repug- 
nant to that holy exerciſe.— Pray, Fee 
me know them, anſwered the knight; 
and no man ſhall inform you better 
than myſelf whether they ought to 
obſtru& your becoming a knight er- 
rant.'— Well, then, Sir,” replied 
he batchelor, to acquaint you at once 
with all my frailties, I muſt tell you, 
in the firſt place, that I am nothing 
near ſo chaſte as Amadis de Gaule. 
I ſhould be apt to fall in love with all 
the maidens that camein my way, and 
ſhould not diſenchant one of them 
without making her pay for her diſ- 
enchantment.'—* Chaſtity,” ſaid Don 
_— is doubtlels a great virtue, 
* but yet not abſolutely neceſſary in a 
* knight-errant; and though Amadis 
de Gaule was, like myſelf, a mirror 
© of chaſtity; yet Don Galaor, his bro- 
© ther, and the worthy Don Rogel of 
© Greece, did not make any ſcruple of 
© receiving favours, when they met with 
ladies inclinable to beſtow them; and 
© this did not hinder them from be- 
coming famous in the order of knight - 
© errantry.'—* 1 grant it,“ anſwered 
the batchelor; * nor is the want of 
* chaſtity my greateſt obſtacle. That 
is the leaſt of my faults; and I muſt 
© tell you freely, that, beſides that 
© lewd inclination, I have others more 
© unpardonable: I am flothful, an epi- 
© cuie, adrunkard— Out upon it!' 
cried Don Quixote, interrupting bim; 
© thoſe are vile failings! O Heavens! 
© why muſt the greateſt men be ſubject 
© to the greateſt vices? Thoſe faults 
© are too oppolite to our rules, to al- 
© low of your being admitted into aur 
© holy body: but exert all your endea- 
© yours to correct them; and if you 
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* can but compaſs it, I promiſe that I 
vill myſelf dub you a — and 
© will be your aſſociate in the fiiſt com- 
© bat you ſhall undertake.” The bat- 
chelor returned thanks for ſo ſpecial a 
favour; and the knight being by this 
time dreſſed and armed, they all four 
went down into the yard of the inn. 


CHAP, XIV. 


or THE CEREMONY THE BATCHE- 
'LOR USED TO DISENCHANT $SAN- 
CHO, AND OF IT's SUCCESS. 


HE innkeeper and Queen Barbara 
vLvere talking in the kitchen, when 
our knight appeared: They both went 
out to meethim. The hoſt, who was'a 
-pleaſant fellow, made him a bow, ſay- 
ing to him, with a ſmiling countenance 
—* How fares to-day the noble Dun 
© Quixote, the flower and pearl of La 
Mancha, and the jewel of knights- 
* errant?* Don e having re- 
plied to this compliment, ſaluted the 
queen, and then aſked where the wiſe 
Alquife was, that he might take his 
leave of him. Sir Knight,“ anſwer- 
ed the hoſt, © the wiſe Alquife is no 
longer in this caſtle: he went away 
© this morning to Conſtantinople, whi- 
* ther he was obliged to tranſporr 
© himſelf upon affairs of the greateſt 
© conſequence. But before his de- 
s parture, he ordered me to entertain 
you handſomely my - cpa ſtay; 
* which, indeed, he nee not have 
done, for I naturally love knights- 
'© errant; and not one of them paſſes 
* by this caſtle but I give him a taſte 
of the beſt I have.” Don Quixote, 
knowing that enchanters appear and 
yaniſh as they pleaſe, was not at all ſur- 
ized at this news; and, addreſſing the 
Fandlord—+ Signior Caſtellano,” ſaid 
he, I thank you for your good-will; 
but I am in haſte to be at Madrid, 
and can ſtay no longer with you.“ 
If fo,* anſwered the hoſt, © I ſhall 
not preſume” to ſtay you; and you 
* may depart when you pleaſe.— As 
© for us, quoth the batchelor, © we 
* muſt ſet out before you. Ah, ma- 
* ſter Batchelor!? cried Sancho, if 
you leave us, farewel ſecret !'—" No, 


no, my friend,” anſwered the hatche- 


lor, © we ſhall meet again at Alcala.'— 


© By wy hand, Me. Batchelgr,! faid 
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dle, and led 


the other ſcholar, © you ought rather to 
* diſenchant this poor devil Sancho 
immediately! Don Quixote and 1 do 


'© beg it of you. — If it can be ac- 


© compliſhed ſpeedily,” quoth Don 
Quixote, Mr. Batchelor will oblige 
me by not poſtponing this ceremony 
© till another time.'—* I'grant your re- 
© queſt, gentlemen," replied the batche. 
lor; * and, ſince Don Quixote deſires it, 
* Tam willing to put my ſecret to the 
trial immediately, he conſtable 
will be pleaſed to conduct us into 
the darkeſt part of the caſtle, becauſe 
ſpirits do not love much light; they 
© will not appear but in gloomy places. 
Queen Zenobia, if ſhe pleaſes, muſt 
© not accomptny us, for we ſhall be. 
hold things not fit to be ſeen by a 
© princeſs.” The innkeeper, who was 
an arch fellow, gueſſed at the batche- 
lor's deſign; and, being a man that 
would loſe-no paſtime, lighted a can- 
Don Quixote, Sancho, 
and the ſcholars, into a cellar ſo dark, 
that it might have ſatisfied ſpirits the 
moſt averſe to day-light. When they 
were all in, the hoſt ſet down the candle 
upon a little rotten table there happened 
to be in the place, and went out-again 
with the batchelor to ſpeak to two 
young mule-drivers who were then in 
the | ſtable, and whoſe aſſiſtance the 
thought they might ſtand in need of 
When they had agreed together what 
part every one was to play, the hoſt re- 
turned into the cellar, and ſoon after 
him came the batchelor with a great 
black cloak about his ſhoulders, and 
on his head four paſteboard caps half 
an ell high, made in the form of a ſu- 
gar-loaf, and all four of them appear- 
ing as if they had been but one. He 
made a bow of reverence. to Sancho, 
more profound than a noyice-tothe ge- 
neral of his order: he alſo ſaluted Don 
Quixote and the reſt; and, finally, all 
the caſks in the cellar.. Then, turning 
to the knight, he ſaid—* Don Quixote, 
© without doubt, is amazed- to ſee me 
© ſalute theſe caſks; but he muſt un- 
© derftand, that on theſe hogſheads 
© there are ſeveral inviſible enchanters, 
© who are come to be ſpectators of our 
© magical opetation.* Having ſpoken 
theſe words, he took off one of his 
e e 5 and placed it upon the 
ead of the ſquires the ſame he did to 
the other two ſpectators; and then he 
prdered Sancho to ffrip to his E 
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The ſquire looked upon this prelude as 
an ill-omenz he was all in diſorder, 
and the ſweatran down in great drops. 
He was glad, it' is true, to think he 
ſhould be ſoon diſenchanted; but judg- 
ing, by the batchelor's diſcourſe, that 
he might chance to tee ſome ſcurvy ap- 
parition, he began to be as much afraid 
of the ceremony as he was before defir- 
ous of it: however, come what would, 
he ſtripped; and when he had done, the 
batchelor ſaid to the hoſt —* Signior 
Caſtellano, I pray thee fetch three 
great cryſtal glaſſes, if you have any, 
8 * 1 wie agt 4 
* and fill them with good white wine.” 
—* I have them, replied the hoſt; * and 
they were made purpoſely for this ce- 
© remony.* In ſhort, he fetched three 
of the largeſt he had, and filled them 
to the brim with the beſt wine in the 
ceilar, the more to honour the opera- 
tion. The batchelor took them, one 
after another, with myſterious geſtures, 
and placed them in a nas. form 
on the table; he then uttered, with a 
loud voice, theſe words—* By Belfe- 
gor; by Leviathan; by Beelzebub; 
© by Aſmodeus!* He cauſed the ſquire 
to repeat them ſeveral times, making 
him walk round the table: then he or- 
dered him to drink off the three bump- 
ers, and ſaid to him —* Courage, 
friend! I have, a. good conceit of 
i our buſineſs: I find you have a good 
© heart for the work.'—* Mr. Batche- 
* lor,” cried Sancho, * you ſee I do not 
* ſpare my body: I uſe my poor endea- 
* vours; the Lord muſt do the reſt.'— 
© Nay,” replied the batchelor, you 
© have hitherto played your part to ad- 
*. miration, bating one word, which 
you did not pronounce properly.'— 
« As for that, queth the ſquire, * a 
* word is a mere trifle: I would fain 
© know whether all the canons ſay 
their matins without tripping. No, 
* no; they do not go to Rome for a par - 
* don every time they turn over two 
© leaves of their breviary at once, and 
yet they are ſure to find their dinner 
ready. But, howerer, leſt we ſhould 
© loſe a hog for a halfpenny-worth of 
* tar, you mayorder me another bump- 
© erin lieu of the word I miſtook, and 
«© perhaps one will make amends for 
© the other. — That will not do, re- 
plied the batchelor; but it is likely 
* you did not muuder that word de- 
ſigned ly; and ſince your intention was 


« good, all is well. By my trotb, I 


©. believe ſo!” anſwered the ſquire, «I 
© can aſſure you the wine has wrought 
* wonders: begin to ſee like a knight - 
© errant already; for methinks I ſee a 


© thouſand candles here. — You are 


out in your reckoning there, quoth 
the. batchelor: the ceremony is not- 
« yet ended, and the beſt part is to 
© come; or rather, all that we have 
done hitherto is nothing in campari- 
© ſon with the ſequel. Now there be- 
© ing two enchanters, who are your 
© enemies; to wit, Friſton, and a 
© Mooriſh enchanter, whom you told 
me of yeſterday; I muſt make a cir- 
* cle, and, by virtue of a charm which 
commands them, I will oblige each 
of them to ſend a devil hither to diſ- 
« enchant you. But, my dear friend 
Sancho, added he, after making a 
great circle on the ground with chalk, 
I muſt give you ſome advice: the de- 
vils will be ſure to uſe all their en- 
deavours to make you ftep out of the 
circle, in the middle of which you 
are ſafe, becauſe they cannot come 
within itz but you muſt be ſure to 
ſand faſt in it, whatever they may 
do to you; for thould you be fo un- 
fortunate as to ſtir out of it, they 
would ſwallow you like an oyfter. 
If, on the contrary, you ſtill keep 
within the circle, they will drop at 
your feet a ſkin of white vellum, 
which contains the charm, and will 
take their flight, howling for ſhame 
and vexation: take eſpecial care, 
therefore, that fear does not cauſe 
you to ſtep aſide.—“ Fear! quoth 
Don Quixote, interrupting bim; * what 
© can he fear whilſt I am preſent ?— 
© No, Sancho,“ continued he, re- 
member I am with you: I ſay ng 
more. It is enough, Sir,“ replied 
the ſquire; © I know your word can- 
not fail in that point: God be praiſed 
© in your company I fear nothing 
© The worſt of it is, that as to my 
© body, I perceive myſelf quake a lit- 
© tle, But let them give me another 
«© glaſs of wine, and I promiſe you I 
© will then ſtand within the circle as 
© tiff as a ſtake.— With all my 
© heart, brave Sancho!“ ſaid the hoſt, 
giving him at the ſame time a great 
bumper. Courage, my friend!” The 
ſquire, having gulped down this heart- 
ening doſe, boldly entered the circle, 
80, Sancho, . faid the batchelor, 
* naw for the charm! but remember 
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© that you remain filent till the devils 


© have thrown the parchment at your 
© feet: for I muſt tell you, that if you 
© utter a ſingle word before that time, 
© the ſpirits will vaniſh immediately, 
© and there will then be no poſſibility 
© of difenchanting you.“ It ſhall 
© never miſcarry for that fault, quoth 
Sancho; © you may begin the dance as 
© ſoon as you pleaſe.” The batchelor 
then fell upon his knees, and conti- 
nued almoſt a quarter of an hour with 
his eyes fixed on the ground; after 
which, he ſtarted up; and, like one 
agitated with the tranſport of a phren- 
25, ſometimes ſtretched out his arms, 
ſometimes rolling his eyes and diſtort- 
ing his frame with fearful gefticula- 
tions, ſmote himſelf violently on the 
breaſt and ſtomach. At length, raiſing 
his voice, and gabbling, with turpriz- 
ing vivacity of action, he commenced 
his conjuration in thefollowing words — 
* © Beelfegor! Alinodeus! ye fright- 
ful fiends who obey the enchanter 
© Friſton, and the Mooriſh enchanter, 
I] conjure you liſten to my voice !— 


_ © By Juno, and by mighty Jove! 
. © By Pluto, and the god of love! 
© By Neptune's boots and Merc ry's ſhoon! 
And by the horns of Madam Moon! 
© By Leo, Libra, and Aquarius! 
Buy Taurus, Cancer, Sagittarius! 
© By the Twins, and the Ram's Horn! 
By Piſces, and by Capricorn! 
© By the Scorpion's poi ſonous ſting? 
. © By the Virgin, that rare thing! 
* By Pan's pipe and bed of graſ,! 
By Silenus gentle aſs! ; 
By the killing bold phyſicians! 
Buy the ſenſeleſs politicians! 
By the ſpirits, great and ſmall! 
_ © By tue fairies, devils, and all! 


© Ye cruel and miſchievous ſpirits, 


© By the Sybils and the Oracles! 

© By Mahomet, and all his miracles! 
© By the conſcience of a jailor! 

© By the honeſty of a taylor! f 

© By the ſpirits, great and ſmall, 
By the fairies, devils, and all!“ 


The batchelor ſtopping ſhort here, a 
notſe was heard at the cellar- door; and 
preſently the two confederite devils 
appeared. They were wrapped up in 
tattered old red hangings, tied about 
them in ſeveral places with ropes, and 
each of them had a jack-chain about 
his neck; their caps had two horns, 
and their faces were ſo daubed with 
ſoot, that no white appeared but the 
white of their eves; each of them had 
a whip in the right-hand, and an iron- 
prong in the left: bur that which moſt 
of all deceived Don Quixote, and terri- 
fied his ſquire, was a lighted. match 
which each devil held in his mouth, 
ſo twiſted with fine flax, that, whenever 
they blowed it, they ſeemed to vomit 
fire. They now drew near the circle, 
grinning with a thouſand hideous gri- 
maces apon Sancho, who ſhut bis eyes 
to avoid ſeeing them; and, ſhaking in 
every limb like an aſpen-leaf, betook 
himſelf to his prayers. The batchelor 
then continaed his conjuration as fol- 
lows— 

Infernal ſpirits! who behold the 
„ intrepidity of Sancho, throw down at 


© his feet your fatal parchment! I 


© command you 


© By fair Hebe's god-like head! 

© By Jove's love to Ganymed! 

© By Orpheus! lute, guitar, or fiddle! 
By cruel Sphynx s fatal riddle! 

By Comus' revels in the dari! 
By warlike Mars, that bloody ſpark! 
© By Venus, and her chaſte embraces ! 
© By Vulcan's Cyclops lovely faces! 
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© who, in compliance with the malice By Olympus, when it nods! 
of enchanters, enemies to the Knight | By all the whole and demi-gods! 

© of La Mancha, have, by your ſor- : By the ſpirits, great and ſmall! 
© ceries, infected the eyes of Sancho By the fairies, devils, and all!“ 
© Panza, his truſty ſquire; I command : 
« you to appear here preſently, and to The devils, though fo powerfully 
« cat into the circle the parchment conjured, were not over haſty to call the 
* containing the charm! Come away, I parchment into the circle; but, per- 
command you— ceiving that Sancho ſtill kept his eyes 


ſhut, began to jerk his haunches with 
their mules whips; and though they 
were only in jelt, yet, being naturally 
rough play fellows, and Sancho in his 
ſhirt, they made hi;n extremely ſenſible 
of the laſhes. Sancho gaaſhed his 
tecth, ſhrugged his ſhoulders, and cut 


Capers, 


© By Proſerpine's black ſooty coat! 
© , © By Charon's oars, and rotten boat! 
© By the flambeaux of the furies!. 
By the ſenſe of common juries ! 
© By their truth who buy aud ell ! 
By the three-mouth' d dog of hell! 


— 
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capers, kicking his heels up to his very 
breech: he, however, bore all without 
- ſtirring out of the circle, or uttering 
one word, The devils, who were de- 
termined to make him ſpeak, yet wiſhed 
rather to frighten than hurt him, now 
laid aſide their whips, and began to 
tickle him with their pitchforks; till 
at length Sancho loſt all patience, and 
blubbered out, with might and main— 
O my good maſter Don Quixote! 
© have pity on me, I beſeech you, and 
deliver me from theſe curſed fatans?” 
The knight was not deaf to his cries; 
but exclaimed, with a dreadful voice— 
Hold, devils! and you ſhall ſee whe- 
© ther Don Quixote is afraid of your 
© 10n-prongs!* Thus ſaying, he drew 
his ſword; but, in an inſtant, he found 
himſelf environed with ſuch thick 
darkneſs, that he could no longer diſ- 
cern any thing; for, as ſoon as Sancho 
opened his -mouth, the mule-driving 


devils; the hoſt, and the ſcholars, who 


expected ſuch a ſtorm, extinguiſhed the 
candle, and flipped out of the cellar as 
faſt as they could. 

Still Don Quixote threatened the de- 
vils, though the darkneſs checked his 
paſſion, and rendered his valour uſe- 
leſs. Sancho was ſo frightened, that he 
fancied he ſtill felt the |= gn Maſter 
© Don Quixote,* quoth he, * pray keep 
me near you, if you pleaſe; for per- 
* haps the devils have put out the 
© candle that they may uſe me the 
© worle: draw cloſe, that I may know 
you are by me.” Our knight, upon 
this, drew nearer, to encourage him; 
and, as both of them held out their 
arms to feel for each other, the ſquire 
chancing to touch the lean hairy hand 
of his maſter, ſcreeched out immedi- 
ately—* I am a dead man! I have felt 
« Lucifer's claw!'—No,my child,” ſaid 
Don Quixote, it is I; be not frighten- 
ed. - Alas!' replied the ſquire, 
© fear has overcome mel — T he devils 
© are not here, anſwered the knight; 
«© hut what I marvel at, is, that me- 


© thinks we two are left alone in this 


© diſmal place! What can have become 
© of the ſcholars and the Caſtellain? I 
© do nut hear them ſpeak !' Thus ſay- 
ing, they both began to call upon them; 
but nobody anſwering—* By my troth, 
quoth Sancho, the devils have cer- 
© tainly carried them all away! As for 
Mr.  Eatcheloi's. part, be is well 
enough lexved;, and be deſerves it {or 
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© his damned conjuring, Which I hall 
* never forget as long as I have a bit 
of ſkin left upon my breech.'— I 
© do not believe that,“ anſwered Don 
Quixote; the batchelor has too much 
power over the devils, to ſuffer them 
to hurt him.'—© On my conſcience,” 
quoth Sancho, * there'is no truſting to 
that! Dogs ſometimes bite their ma- 
© ſters, But, pray, Sir, ſtay till I ga- 
© ther up my breeches and doublet, 
which 1 ee my feet; and then 
© Jet us endeavour to get out of this 
© place; for, in troth, I am not like the 
„ ſpirits, I do not like dark plates at 
all; and I fancy I am in the other 
world!“ He put on his breeches; 
and, whilſt they were groping about for 
the door, the huſt and the ſcholars came 
back into the cellar, with each of them 
a lighted candle in his hand. O ho! 
« gentlemen,” quoth Sancho, are you 
there? What have you done with 
the devils?*—* Were you mad, San- 
cho?“ weplied the batchelor; do not 
you know you had like to have been 
the death of us all, by calling upon 
your maſter Don Quixote to aſſiſt 
you? All devils, and theſe more 
E hate to have any forci- 
le means employed againſt them; 
they preſently break looſe, and no 
charms can hold them any longer. 
The conjuror himſelf is not ſafe; for 
they are a falſe generation; and there 
is no more truſting of them than the 
rogues of galley-ſlaves you reſcued 
laſt year: and this was the reaſon we 
fled with ſuch expedition.'”— Yet 
they are not ſo fierce as you make 
them,” replied Don Quizotey * though 
they were armed with prongs, and 
« ſpit more fire than Endriagus, which 
* Amadis de Gaule overcaine; or than 
* Paunus the demoniack, ſlain by the 
«© Knight of the Sun, they durſt not 
© ſtand before me! I believe ſo too, 
anſwered the batchelor; * they are cun. 
ning devils, and never fight but when 
© they are ſtrongeſt. All that vexes 
me, added he, turning to the ſquire, 
is, that the operation was not per- 
formed with more ſucceſs;. but it is 
you fault, Sancho; you ought to 
ave had a little more patience; how. 
ever, if. you will be more ſtaunch, 
and not ſpeak one word, we will be. 
C gin again. No, no, maſter Batche- 
lor!“ quoth Sancho; I had rather 
be enchanted till doom's-day, thay 
- © 208 
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© ſte thoſe hell. hounds any more! — 
© Why the devil, ſaid Don Quixote, 
did not you keep filence till all was 
© ended? It would have been over b 
© this time.. No doubt of it!" quot 
Sancho; for, by this time, it would 
c have been over with me! A pox on 
© the devil! I ſhould ſtand ſtill and be 
-'flayed without wincing, ſhould 1? 
Faith, you take me for a pretty fool! 
Had not I called you to my aſſiſtance, 
© they 
© forks into my guts; for 1 felt them 
« graze upon my ribs already! In ſhort, 
. [ never fee things relating to 
© knight-errantry as I ought to do, the 
© loſs 1s not great. What matter is it 
' © to-me, whether Madam Zenoubia is 
© handſome or ugly? I have a wife al- 
© ready, God be thanked! and that is 
© enough for a peaſant. I am not de- 
© ceived in eating and drinking; and 
© that concerns me moſt.' —+ Alas, 
my poor Sancho!” cried the batcne- 
lor, do not ſing victory before the 
© battle is over! Enchanters may 
as well hinder you from eating and 
© drinking ; and I wonder they have 
© not done it already! Aſſuredly it 
© muſt be, that Friſton reſerves this as 
* his finiſhing ſtroke upon you; for 
© that is the general way of enchant- 
'© ing.'—" O the dog l' cried Sancho, 
a all the devils in hell take him before 
© he does! But, perhaps, that may ne- 
© yer come to paſs, Mr. Batchelor : 
« it does not always rain when we 
ec fancy it.“ | 
After ſome further diſcourſe of this 
fort, they all quitted the cellar, and weut 
to meet Queen Zenobia in the court, 


who pretended great earneſtneſs toknow 
t 


the ſucceſs of their enterprize, as if ſhe 
had been quite a ſtranger to it. Beau- 
© tiful princeſs, ſaid Don Quixote to 
her, it was not the batchelor's fault, 
J am well ſatisfied, that his ſecret did 
© not take effect; but my ſquire diſap- 
© pointed it by his impatience; and I 
a Foreſee I am ſtill likely to have trouble 
enough with him.“ —“ No, no, Sir!" 
cried Sancho, we will argue no more 
© about chivalry; for I bave conſidered 
© on it. From this time forwards I 
© will believe all you ſay as certain as 
jf it were in the almanack. When- 
© ſoever you tell me, Sancho, it is this 
« thing, or t'otber, I will ſwear to it, 
* and by that means ſhall be too hard 
for the enchanters, Now let them 


would have thruſt their hell- 
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© come as faſt as they will, when they 
© happen to ſhow mea wind-mill, whip 
© ſay I, There is a giant and ſo of 
the reſt. O my friend Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, if you will but perform 
© what you lay, if you can fo far prevail 
© upon yourſelf, I defire no more. Do 
you but humbly ſubmit the weaknels 
© of your eyes and underſtanding to 
« your. maſter's clear fight and found 
© reaſon, and then you have found the 
© ſecret of mortifying enchanters, by 
« diſappointing their malice.* Sancho 
hereupon binding himſelf by oath to {ee 
in future with no eyes but thoſe of his 
maſter, matters were re-adjuſted, and 
the company ſomewhat conloled for the 
i} ſuccets of the magical operation. 
They now gave themſelves up to good 
humour; and, after cating a morſel, and 
drinking a glaſs of wine, Don Quixote, 
Barbara, Sancho, and the ſcholars, re- 
turned the con ſtable many thanks for his 
kind cheer, and departed all together from 
the caſtle of Goblins. The hoſt, on his 
part, demanded nothing ior the expence 
they had put bim to. The players, it is 
true, had paid for the ſupper; but that 
matters not: others of his profeſſion 
would have made no ſeruple of reckon- 
ing with Don Quixote and the ſcholars. 
As for him, he took the ceremony 
in the cellar in full payment, and ſhew- 
ed as much generoſity as any Caſtilian 
we meet with in the volumes of chi- 
valry. 


CH AP. XV. 


WHICH THE ARABIAN ALISOLAN 
DOES NOT RECKON THE BEST IN 


HEN our adventurers were 

come near Alcala, the (cholars, 
not caring to enter the town with Don 
Quixote, from apprehenſion of the hub- 
bub his figure would probably occaſion, 
ſtopped as it were to reſt themſelves, after 
taking leave of him and his company. 
When they wereon the point of entering 
the ſuburbs, Barbara ſaid to Don Quix- 
ote, © Sir Knight, you have purchaſed 
for me a mule and cloaths, and have 
© brought me with you thus far, as if I 
© were your fifter; I therefore return 
© you moſt humble thanks: but if you 
© have no other commands to lay on 
© me, I will, by your leave, tay in chis 


town, 
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e.town, where I was born, and where 
© I ſhould be glad to. ſerve you more ef- 
© fefually. than with bare words.'— 
© Oh, my princeſs!* exclaimed Don 
Quixote, much ſurprized, hat is it 
© you talk of? What ſtrange reſolution 
is this you have taken? Will you then 
© leave me, after travelling together 
« with me through ſo many deſarts? 
Alas l if youonce abſent yourſelf from 
© me, who will defend you againſt your 
© enemyPamphvstheenchanter? Where 
© can yop be ſafe againſt his practices? 
© Be adviſed by me, Madam; let us go 
to Madrid together, where I deſign 
« publickly to defend your beauty. Af- 
4 
6 
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ter this, you are free to do whatſoever 


pleaſes you. You hall go, if you de- 
fire it, to Cyprus; or you. ſhall ſtay in 
the court of Spain; where I do not 
queſtion but the king will entertain 

ou as the Sultan of Babylon did the 
883 Hermiliana and the beautiful 
Polixena, miſtreſſes to the twa young 
princes of Greece, Don Clarineus of 
© Spain, and Don Lucidaner of Theſ- 
*'faly.* Sancho, finding his maſter ſo 
earneſtly oppoſe Barbara's deſign, grew 
angry, and ſaid—* Body o' me! maſter 
Don Quixote, I cannot imagine to 
© what purpoſe you would have us take 
the princeſs along with us: is it not 
better ſhe ſhould ſtay in her own 
country, than make us ſpend the reſt 
of our money to no purpoſe? On my 
conſcience, a pretty jewel to carry to 
court! And ſhe muſt be aſked and en- 
treated too, and be hanged to her! 
Aſk her no more, ſay I! we can go to 
Madrid well enough without her, and 
be never the wotfe for it. See what 
ſtate the jade takes upon her, becauſe 
ſhe is called Madam Queen here, and 
Madam Princels there; though ſhe is 
no more than ſhe knows well enough, 
for I heard what ſhe (aid to the ſcho- 
lars, Let her pay us what the mule 
and the cloaths coſt, and let us have 
no more of ber! —“ Incorrigthle 
dunce!” quoth Don Quixote in a rage, 
will you ever be the moſt indiſcreet and 
the ſaucieſt of ſquires? Do you think, 
Grrab! I ſhall always have the patience 
to endure your impertinent babble; 
and particularly whey it is injurious 
to the great Queen Zenohia? Vile 
wretch! I could almoſt find in my 
heart to ſtrike my lance thro 
body!” Having ſpoken theſe words, he 
was drawing near. Sancho to ſtrike him; 


- 
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but Barbara, who, conſidering ſhe was 


a woman, was not very miſchievous, in- 
terpoſed and appeaſed him. Deſirous, 
however, to revenge herſelf upon $an- 
cho, notwithſtanding, ſhe addreſſed her- 
ſelf to our hero, and ſaid Sir Knight, 
* it is true I did deſign to ſtay here; 
but ſince your worftip defires it, I am 
© ready to follow you to Madrid, and 
« farther too, if need be, in ſpite of 
© that baſe peaſant.— “ Peaſant! quoth 
Sancho; it is true, I am a peaſant ig 
© theeyes of the world, but quality ſig- 
* nifies nothing before God. If a man 
is a Chriſtian, that is enough; and L 
© had rather be a peaſant than go eat 
* and drink all night with players.“ 
Barbara coloured at theſe words; and 
anſwered-the ſquire?* Sancho, San- 
© cho! have a care of making raſh judg- 
ments; all-thoſe who eat and drink 
together are not good friends. for all 
that. We muſt not always believe it 
is day when the cock crows; if I was 
in the players chamber, I did nobody 
harm there; but you are quite a ma- 
licious one. You call me malici- 
ous,” replied the ſquire; by my troth, 
ou dare not ſay it to my face; for, 
dy o'me! I'm no ſuch fool, d'ye 
© ſee, but I know there are more days 
than weeks. —“ Beautiful princeſs!” 
ſaid Don Quixote, regard not, I be- 
* {ch you, what that brute ſays; let us 
© leave him for a blockhead, as he is, 
© and conſider where we (hall alight.'— 
© Sir Knight,” replied Barbara, [would 
© adviſe to ſtay in the ſuburbs till to- 
* morrow.* Don Quixote, who was 
wholly.at, the queep's devotion, agreed 
to this propoſal, and they alighted at 
the firſt inn they found in the ſuburbs. 
Don Quixote now ordered two rooms; 
one for himſelf and his ſquire, and a 
better for the princeſs; and, whilſt a a 
maid - ſervant conducted the queen and 
the knight into a tolerable apartment, 
Sancho led the beaſts to the ſtable. Bar- 
bara, finding herſelf alone with the 
knight, reſolved not ta loſe the oppor - 
tunity, and therefore accoſted him in 
this manner: I beſe-ch you, Signior 
Don Quixote, to excuſe me from g0- i 
s ing to court, for I know I ſhall be 
* laughed at there; or, if you are re- 
* (olyed I ſhall go, you muſt promiſe 
“to give me fifty ducats to ſet up my 
© ſhop again. In truth, that is not too 
* much; and I defy you to find a wo- 
* man that will act Queen Zenobia 
| N . 
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cheaper. Great princeſs!" anſwer- 
ed Don Quixote, © I do not regard theſe 
< words, which I know are dictated to 
© you by your enemy Pamphus the en- 
chanter;z but if you ſtand in need of 
fifty ducats, Twill tell them out to you 
immediately: I will only call Sancho 
to bring my portmanteau.'—* No, no, 
Sir, quoth Barbara, it will be enough 
if you give them me at Madrid; and I 
defire Sancho ſhould know nothing 


mudgeon, that he would lead us a 
© weary life if he knew it.'— Verily,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, he js inſufferable 
© in that point: he makes me mad with 
© his covetouſneſs; and though he is up- 
© on the point of being made governor 
© of one of the beſt iſlands belonging to 
© the kingdom of Cyprus, yet he is 
© afraid he ſhall want. But, after all, 
© he is a good ſervant; and I ſhould be 
© Jothto loſe him.“ This dialogue was 
- interrupted by Sancho, who returned 
from the ſtable in a great heat: Maſter 
Don Quixote, cried be, do you hear 
all that muſick?— What muſick?” 
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of the matter, for he is ſuch a cur- 


AVELLANEDA'S QUIXOTE. 


replied the ont: Why you need but 
s Jock out at the window, quoth San- 
cho, and you will hear a harmony for 
© the devil!” Don Quixote, upon this, 
opening a window that looked into the 
ſtreet, their ears were preſently ſtruck 
with the ſound of trumpets, accompa- 
nied with hautboys and ſundry other 
inſtruments; and at the ſame time they 
heard ſhouts, as of a mob ſurprized at 
ſome fight. They obſerved that the 
windows and balconies were thronged 
with men, women, and children; and 
they diſcerned at a diſtance, in a great 
ſtreet that fronted them, a chariot paint- 
ed with a variety of colours, which was 
accompanied by a-prodigious concourſe 
of people, both on foot and horſeback. 
In the firſt chapter of the ſecond volume 
we ſhall learn what this extraordinary 
ſpeRacle really was; what the knight of 
La Mancha thought of it, and into what 
dreadful peril he was brought by the 
greatneſs of his courage; for the wiſe 
Aliſolan has fo much ſtill to relate, that 
he thought good to take a breathing- 
time here, 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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